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aBSERVATIONS. 



*pHE ftory on which this play is formed, is of gre;ft^antiquity. It is 
found in a book, once very popular, ea^itied* Gejia Romamrum^ 
which is fuppofed by Mr. Tyrwhitt, the learned editor of Tht Canter^ 
bury Tales of Chamcetf 1775, to have been written five hupdrcd years 
ago. The earlie(^ irtpreffion of that work (which I have fcen) was 
printed in 1488; * in that edition the hiftory 'of Ajfoidiittf,King ef 
Tyre makc^ the 153d chapter. It is likewife related by Clower in his 
Coffrfio Amaniis, lib. viii. p. 175 — 185, edit. , 1 554. The Rev. Dr* 
Farmer has in his pofloflion a fragment df a MS. poem on the fame fub* 
jedty which appears, from the hand-writing and the metrc^ to^be more 
ancient than Gower. • ThWeiSialio #a aiacibnt rpmajice^n this fubjcA, 
called Kytig Appolyny^Th^re, Tl^ilated* frojn •t>ie ItlrMch by Roberc 
Copland, and print<id •by*WyAk;^n de^Wordc in' 1510. In 1576 
William Howe had a liccac^'foif ])!iotitj§'«< T^ mft excellent, plea/ant ^ 
andvariaile Wflorie df tH, fitange^^Adneniw^ 9/ Fr'inee Appolonius, 
Lucine his tvyfcy and Tharfa his daughter?* Tlie .author of Pericles 
having introdiiced GdWerCin h^ piece;, ip is Teaf^aiDlSble to-^m^pofe that 
he chiefly followed the work <oi \)^2^'^xs, \^ f f Js obfervabU, that the 
hero of this tale is, in Gower's poem, as in the prcfcnt pl<)y« caU«d 
ftruice of Tyre ; in the GeJia Romanorum, and Copland's profe romance, 
he is crttitlcd king. Moil of the incidents of the play are found in the. 
Conf. Amant. and a few of Gower's exprclfions are occafionaliy borrow- . 
ed. However, I think it is not unlikely, that there may have been 
(though I have not met with it) an early profc trauflation of this popu- 
lar (lory, from the Geji. Roman, in which the name of Appoldnius was 
changed to Pericles j to which, likewife, the author of this drama qiay 
have been indebted. In 1607 was publifhed at London, by Valentine 
Sims, *< The pattemc of painful adventures, containing the mod ex- 
cellent, pleafant, and variable hiftorie of the ft range accidents that be- 
fell Unto Prince Appolonius, the lady Lucina his wife, and Tharfia 
his daughter, wherein the uncertaintie of this world and the fickle Hate 
of man's life arc lively defcribed. Tranflated into Englifh by T. Twinc> 
Gent." I have never feen the book, but it was without doubt a re- 
publication of that publifhed by W. Howe in 1 576. 

Pericles was entered on the Stationers' books, May 2, 1608, by 
Edward Blount, .one of the printers of the firft folio edition of Shak- 

• TLerearc several tditijns of UieCwte Somanorun before 1488. Deuce. 

A ft fpeare's 



iv OBSERVATIONS. 

fpcare's plays ; but it did not appear in print till the following year, 
aiid ibfn it was pubhfhed not by Blount, but by Henry Goflbn 5 who 
bad probably anticipated the other, by getting a bafty tranfcript from a 
pUyhoufc copy. There is, I believe, no play of our author's, perhaps 
i might fay, in the Englifb language, fo incorre^ as this. The moil 
corrupt of Shakfpeare's other dramas, compared with Pericles^ is purity 
itfclf. The metre is fcldom attended to; verfe is frequently printed as 
profe, and the groffei) errors abound in almoft every page. I mention 
rhfCe circumftances, only as an apology to the reader for having taken 
loraewhat more licence with this dranu than would have been juttifiable, 
if the copies of it now extant had been Icfs disfigured by the negligence 
and ignorance of the printer or tranfcriber. The numerous corruptions 
that arc found in the original edition in .1609, which have been caret 
fully preicrved and augmented in all the fubfequent impreiHons, proba- 
bly arofe from its having been frequently exhibited on the iUge. In 
ihc four quaito editions it is called fMi much admired play of Pericles 
pKiNCS OF TVKE; and it is mentioned by many ancient writers as a 
very popular perfcrmance ; particularly, by the author of a metrical 
pamphlet, entukd: Pypili^.oi ^uJR^^m ^;which the fbUowinff 
linej are found » 2 / f- , * •..•«.; • • • .* • 

'* Amaz'd l^flood, to fje a crowd 

" Of civil fhi^sjrs ^ii(^i oJcJI loud : 

<*. As at a »5W })l^yj VitAj^^oops 

« Did fwarin j^tth^entJQ? jTjyc^d vyth grooms; 

<' So thali WiflvJUoLigt^ViCiefc: 

'* ca mc t« {^ :^Sofej^ fhiM.\\ : 

In a former edition of this play I faid, on the authority of another 
pcrfon, that this pamphlet had appeared in 1 ^96; but 1 have fince met 
with ti;c piece itfclf, and 6nd that Pymiico, &c. was publilhcd in i6w9.- 
Ic might, however, have been a republication. 

The p'-ologuc to an old comedy called The Bog has loft kh Fearl^ 
1 6 14, likewife exhibits a proof of this play's uncommon fucceis. The 
poet fpeaking of his piece, fays : 

«< if it prove fo happy as to pleafe, 

*< We'll fay 'tis fortunate, like Pfricies,** 
By forfuftate, I underAand highly Jiicce/sful. The writer can hardly 
be fuppofed to have meant that Pericles was popular rather from acci- 
dent than mcr.t} for that would have been but a.poor eulogy on his 
own performance. 

An obfcurc poet, however, in 1652, iufinuatcs that this dmma wa> 
ill received, or at leaft that it added nothing to the rcputaiioa of its author : 
" But Shakfpeare, the plebeian driller, was 
" FounUer'd in his Pericles, and muft not pafe.'* 

yer/es hy J Tatham, prefixed to Richard Brome's 
JvviatCrew, or the Merry JSeggars, 410. 16^2. 
9 The 



Th<5 ^.iff^es ijxwe auotca (hew t)»9C little ciedir » to 1* gifei ro llm 
afleicion cuntaincd in tbciit lines ; yet th^ furniOi us wi^h »9 ^ddicioml 
prupf ih^t FerUUs, a( no very djttju^ period after Shakfpc^ie's ^mt^9 
was confidered as unquritioKiablv his peifnrmaqoe. 

In Thf lima difplt^ed in Sijc Sffiiads, 4ti>. 1646, dedic^^iyl by %. 
ShepUavd to Fbiiip £arl of Pembroke, p. 22, Sefii^ VI. fUm^ 9^ |h« 
^thor ^bus fpeaiiLS of our poet aod the piece before v)S : 
** See hiro, whQfe trs^k ipia» Euripides 
** pQth e()ual> 9nd with Setbacks we qiaf 
« Compare great Shak^are; ArifiopbaiMl 
*< Never like him bis fancy cpuld diipUy : 
« Witnefs The Prime of lyre, his Ferida: 
** His fwcct and his to be adi^ired lay « 

(* He wrote of luftful Tarquin's ntpe, iho%v| h< 
** Did underftand the 4epth of poefie." 
For the dvifion of tbi9 piece into isMoa I a^ idjppofiblfj tlnipe %iifif 
none found in the o!d copies. Malonb. 

Ttie Utftory of j^^^fo^ims King of fj^ waf Cuppsfod by If 91% Wjb1« 
fer, when he printed it Jn Z595, to have been tr«ip(U|od frooitbt 
Greek a thoufand ye^rs before. [Fabr* Bib. Qr. v. p. 821.] It ear* 
tainly bears (irong'marks of a Greek original, (hough it is »at ((hftt f 
i^now) now extant in that language. The rytbipical poem, vndrr the 
fame title, in modern Greek, was ]re«-tran(late4 (>f I m»y h fppak) 
from the Latin — airo AAltyutm biq TatfA^^lxny yy.tttvp*. Ou ^V^if, 
Index Author, ad Glof. Gr^ee. When Welfcr printed it, he proUiblj 
did not know that it had been pubilfbed already (perhaps «ftore thaa 
once) among rhe Oejia Somanorum, In an edition, which 1 luivc» 
printed at Rouen in 1 521, it makes the 154th chapter. Towards the 
latter end of the XII th century, Godfrey ^Vilerho, in his t anthem or 
Univcrfal Oironicte, infcrted this romance as part of (he bift^ry of the 
third Antiocitus, about 220 years before Chri^. It Irgim thu9 £MS, 
Rtg. 14. C. xi.]: 

*< Filia Stleuci regis i^at clara decore^ 
« Mjtrec|qedefun£ka pater ar(ic in ejus amore. 
<* Res habet e0c&um, preiCt puella dolct '" 
The re(V is in the fame mctre^ with one pentameter oiil/ to iWA )iei9« 
meters. 

Gower, by his own acknowledgeinent, took his ftgiy fra« >be Pas* 
iliem \ as the author (whoever he was) of Perieies, pninff rf lyre^ 
profeflls to have fiillowed Gower. Tybwhitt. 

Ts'.ere are three French tranflations of this ftpry, yix. — ** ^ CVro« 
niqite d'Appoliin, Roy de Thyr;" 4to. Geneva, hi. 1- hq date i«n>an4 
** i'laiiaare ct agreable Hifloirc d'AppoHonius Prince ir Thyr en Af« 
friquc, ct Roi d'Antiocbe; iraduit par GiJles Coronet," 8vo, P^ri*, 
*53^; — «'id (in the fevcnih volume o( the S^osret ff^agiftuty Ape, 
I? ma. i6of, par Fianjois Bclle-foreft, &c.) " Atcidcns diuers 

aducnus 



fl observations; 

aduenus }l Appollonie Roy des Tyrien^: fes malhnirs fur mer, fts 
pertes de femme & fiile, ct la fin heureufe de tous en(erab|e." 
. In the introdu^on to this laft novel, the tranflator fays-—** Ayant 
en main une hiftoire tiree du Grcc, & icelle ancieane, comme aulfi je 
Tay recuellie d*uD vieux livre ecrit a la naain," ice. 

But the prefrnt ftory, as it appe:irs in Belle-foceft's cotle^lion^ (Vol. 
VII. p. 113, & fiq-) has yet a further daim to our notice, as it had 
the honour (p. 148-9) of fumiflHing Dryden with the outline of his 
Jleacander's Ftaft, Lsngbain^, &c. have accufed this |;reat poet of 
adopting citcumftances frorti the Hiftoirei Tragiques, among other 
French aoveb; a- charge, however, that demands 'neither proof uor 
apology. 

The popularity of this tale of Appollotiius, may be inferred from the 
vry numerous MSS. in which it appears. 

Both editions of Twine's tranflation axe now before me. Thomas 
Twine was the contmuator of Phacr's Virgil, whith was left imperfect 
in the year 1558. 

• In Twine's book our hero is repeatedly called — '^ Prince of Tyrus." 
It is Cmgular enough that this fable (hould have been republifhcd in 
1607, the play entered on' the books of the Stationers' Company in 
160S, and printed in 1609. 

' It is almoft needlefs to obferve that our dramarick Periclet has not 
the lead refemblance to his hiftorical namefake; though the adventures 
of the former are fometimes coincident with thofe of Fyroclest the hero 
of Sidney's Arcadia \ for the amorous, fugitive, fhipwrcckcd, mufical, 
tilting, dcfpairing Prince of Tyre is an accomplillicd knight of romance, 
difguifcd'under the name of a ftatcfman, 

** Whofe refiftlefs eloquence 
. ** Wielded at will a fierce dcmocratie, 

" Shook th' arfenal, and fulmin'd over Greece." 
As to Sidney]s Pyrode^f — Troj, Tynufvey*- 

•* The world was all before him, where to choofe 

«< His place of reft ;" 
but Pericles was tied down to Athens, and could not be removed to sc 
throne in Phoenicia. No poetick licenfe will permit a unique, claffical, 
and confpicuous name to be thus unwarrantably transferred. A Prince 
of Madagafcar muft not be called ^neas, no( a Duke of Florence 
Mithridates ; for fuch peculiar appellations would tmfcafonably remind 
vs of their great original poffefTors. The playwright who indulges him- 
felf in thefe wanton and injudicious vagaries, will always countcra^ his 
own purpofe. Thus, as often as the appropriated name of Pericles 
occurs, it fervcs but to expofe our author's grofs departure from efta- 
blilhed manner^ and hiftorick truth ;' for laborious fiction could not 
defignedly produce two perfonages more bppofite than the fettled dema- 
gogue, of Athens, and the vagabond Prince of Tyrct 

8 It 



OBSERVATIONS, Vll 

It is TemarkaH^, that m^ny of our ancient writers were ambitious 
to exhibit Sidney's worthies on the ftage ; and when his fubordinate 
^cnts were advanced to fuch honour, how happened it that Pjroclest 
their leader, lhoul<i be oyerlooked ? Mufidorus, (his companion,) Argalut 
and Partheniay Phalant'us and Eudora, Andronaana, &c. furniflied titles 
for different tragedies ; and perhaps PyrocUsy in the prefent in(Vance» 
was defrauded of a like diftin£tion. The names invented or employ* 
ed by Sidney, had once fuch popularity, that they were fometimes borrow- 
ed by poets who did not prolieis to follow the direA current of hit fables* 
or attend to the ftri£l prefervation of his charadlers. Nay, fo high was 
the credit of ^is romance, that many a fafhionable word and glowing 
phrafe felefted from it, was applied, like a Promethean torch, to con- 
temporary fonnets, and gave a tranlieot life even to thofe dwarfilh and 
enervate bantlings of the leluAant Mufe. 

1 muft add, that the Appolyn of the Story-book and Gower, could. 
have been rejeAed only to make room for a more favourite oAme ; yet, 
however conciliating the name of PyrticUs might have been, that of 
Pericles could challenge no advantage with regard to general predile^ion. 
I am awaie, that a conclufive ar^mcnt cannot be drawn from the 
falfe quantity in the fecond fy liable of Pertcles; and yet if the Athenian 
was in our author's mind, he might have been taught by repeated 
tranilations from fragments of fatiric poets in Sir Thomas North'.s 
Plutarch, to call his hero Pericles ; as for iuilance, in the following 
couplet : 

'* O Chiron, tell me« firft, art thou indeede the man 
« Which did inftruA Pericles thus? make anfwer if thou 
can." ice. &c. • 
Such therefore was the pronunciation of this proper name, tQ the age 
of Shakfpeare. The addrefs of Perfius to a youthful oratoi^ Afd^i 
pupille Perlcliy is familiar to the ear of every claflical rpader. 

All circuraftances therefore confidered, it is not improbable that our 
author defigned his chief charadler to be called Pyrocles, not Pert- 
clesf ^ however ignorance or accident might have Ihuffled the latter (a 
name of almoft limilar found) into the place of the former. The true 
name, when once corrupted or changed in the theatre, was elFedtually 
withheld from the publick ; and every commentator on this play agrees 
in a belief that it muft have been printed by means of a copy *< far as 
Deucalion otF" from the manufcript which had received ShakfpeareSs 
^vifal and improvement. Steevins. 

* Such a theatrical mittake will not appear improhable to the reader who re- 
coWtQs that in the foaith »ccne of the first aa of the Third Part of King HeHry 
yi, instead of •* tigers of //ircaRia,"— the players have given tit— •• tigers of 
Arcadia." Instead of •• an ^e," in King John,-^** an ace.'* Instead of " Paa- 
thino," in The Two Gentlemen of Veronar^** Pantfiion." Instead of •• Polydore" ia 
Cjfmbeli/u,-^** Paiadcur" was continued through all the editions till that of 1773. 
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Ai^fiOtHUS, king 0/ AintiQch. 
Pbrici.es, ^nce ff/*Tyre. 

HfL,CA^us,| ,^,,/^^,,y.Tyrc. 

Escapes, / 

jSiMONiDBS, ihff^ <;f PentapoHs. 

Cleon, gO'vernor of Thiiv{\is. 

Lv^iMAC^aus, gO'vernor of Mitylentf. 

ClfRiMON, a hrd of Ephefus. 

TlVALlAltO, A hrird of hxitioch. 

Phi L£ MOM, fervant to Ceriroon, 

Le o N I N Ey fer<vani to Dioirfza. 

MarfiaiL 

A Pandefy and bis luife. 

BouLTi tbiirJkr<oant» 

GO^^EA^ tti chorus. 

He daughter of Antiochu^* 
Dion YZA, ivife to Cleoii. 
Thais A, daughter to Simontdcs. 
Marina^ daughter to Perkrlef and Tbai(a. 
JLychorida> fturfe to M2LT\tidi, 

IhA^A. 

J^rds, Ladhs, Knights, Gettflemetty Smlors, Firates, Fijkrmeit, 
and Mejengtrsy &c, 

SCENE^ Mfperfedlj in various countnes. 
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ACT I. 



Bnter Go#er. 

Befirr the Palace of Anriocn, 

TO fing a fong of old was fang, 
From aihes ancient Gower is come $ 
Aifuming maA*8 infirmities* 
To glad your ear, and pleafe your eyes. 
It hath been fung at feftivals, 
On ember-eves, and holy-ales ; 
And lords and ladies of their iivet 
Have read it for reftoratives : 
Turpofe to make men glorious ; 
£t quo antiquiuSi io melius. 
If you, born in thefe latter times. 
When wit's more ripe, accept my rhymes^ 
And that to hear an old man fing. 
May to your wi(hes pleafure bring, 
I life would wiih, and thkt I might 
Wafte it for you, like taper-light.-^ 
This city then, Antioch the. great 
Built up for his chiefeft fsat $ 
The faircft in ail Syria 5 ' 
(I tell you v^hat mine autiiors fkf t) 
This kinj; unto him took a pheere. 
Who died and left a female heir, 

B So 



PERZCLBS^ AM U 

Sobuxoftii blithe, and fuU of face, 

JU heaven bad lent her all his grace | 

With whom the father liking took. 

And her to inceft did provoke x 

Bad father ! to entice his own 

To evil, fliould be done by none. 

By cuftom, what they did begin. 

Was, with long ufe, account no (in. 

Yhe beauty of this finful dame. 

Made many princes thither frame. 

To feek her as a bed-fellow, 

In marriage-pleafures play.fellow \ 

Which to prevent, he made a law, 

(To keep her ftill, and men in awe,) 

That whofo aflc'd her for his wife. 

His riddle told not, loft his life : 

So for her many a wight did die. 

As yon grim looks do teftify. 

What now enfues, to the judgment of your eye 

I give, my caufe who beft can juftify. [Exit- 



SCENE I. 

Antioch. A Room in the Palace. 
£«//r Antiochus, Pericles, «»/ Attendants* 

AnU Young prince of Tyre, you have at large received 
The danger of the taflc you undertake. 

Per. I have, Antiochus, and with a foul 
Emboldened with the glory of her praife. 
Think death no hazard, in this enterprise. [Mufick, 

Ant. Bring in our daughter, clothed like a bride. 
For the embracements even of Jove hirofelf | 

At 
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At whole conce]^tiony (fill Ludna rcign'd,) 
Nature this dowry gave, to glad her prefence^ 
The fenate-houfe of planets all did fit» 
To knit in her their beft perfe^ioiis. 

Entei^ tBB daugbtei* of AtiriocHV$i 

Per. See, where (he comes, apparell'd like the fpjfirtg» 
braces her fubjefts, and her* thoughts the king 
Of every virtue gives t^nown to men I 
Her face, the book of praifes, where is read 
Nothing but curious pleafufes, as from thence 
Sorrow were ever ras'd, and tefty wrath 
Could never be her mild companion. 
Ye gods that made me mart, and fway in love* 
That have inflamM delire in my breaft. 
To tafte the fruit of yon celeftial tree. 
Or die in the adventure, be my helps> 
As I am fon and fervant to your will. 
To compafs fuch a boundlefs happinefs ! 

Ant. Prince Pericles,— 

Per. That would be fon to great Antiochut^ 

AnL Before thee ftands this fair Hefperides, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touched | 
For death-like dragons here affright thee hard : 
Her face, like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
A countlefs glory, which defert muft gain : 
And which, without defert, becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach) all thy whole heap niuil die. 
Yon fometime famous princes, like thyfelf. 
Drawn by report, adventurous by defire, 
Tell thee with fpeechlefs tongues, and femblancie pale. 
That, without covering, fave yon field of flars. 
They here iland martyrs, (lain in Cupid^s wars; 

3 2 An4 
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And with dead cheeks advife thee to defift» 
For going on death's net, whom none refift. 

Per. Antiochusy I thank tbee, who hath ttjught 
My frail mortality to know itfelf. 
And by thofe fearful obje£ls to prepare 
This body, like to them» to what I muft : 
For death rememberM, (hould be like a mirrofy 
Who tells us, life's but breath ; to truft it« error. 
Ill make my will, then \ and as fick men do. 
Who know the world, fee heaven, but feeling woe. 
Gripe not at earthly joys, as erft they did | 
So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 
And all good men, as every prince (hoold do \ 
My riches to the earth from whence they came } 
But my unfpotted fire of love to you, 

[70 the daugbter pf Amiocuvi. 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 
I wait the (harpeft blow, Antiochus, 
Scorning advice. 

Ant. Read the conclufion then; 

Which read and not 'impounded, 'tis decreed. 
As thefe before thee, thou thy felf (halt bleed. 

Daugb. In all, fave that, may'ft thou prove profperous \ 
In all, fave that, I wiQi thee happine&! 

Per. Like a bold champion, I adume the lids. 
Nor afk advice of any other thought 
But faithfulnefs, and co(in^«« 

[He reads the Riddle.] 

/ am no tnfery yet I feed 
On mother^ J fle/b, ivbicb did me breed: 
Ifiugbt a bujbandf in lubich labour, 
J found that kindnefs in a father. 

He's 
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He'sfatbtr^foHf and bujband mU^ 
I mother, ivife, and yet his child. 
Honv they may he^ and yet in two. 
As you tviil Aw, refdve it you. 

Sharp phyfick is the laft t but O you powers ! 
That give heaven countlefs eyes to view men^s a£ls» 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually. 
If this be true, which makes me pale to read it ? 
Fair gbUs of light, I Ipv'd you, and could ftill, 

[Takes hold of the band of the frinceft. 
Were not this gtorious cafket ftor'd with ill : 
But I muft tell you, — now, my thoughts revolt % 
For lie^s no man on whom perfedlions wait, 
That knowing fin within, will touch the gate. 
YouVe a fsur viol, and your (enfe the firings \ 
Who, fingered to make man his lawful mufick. 
Would draw heaven down, and all the gods to hearken | 
But, being played upon before yoiy: time. 
Hell only danceth at fo harfli a chime: 
Good footh, I care not for you. 

Ant, Prince Pericles, touch not, upon thy life» 
For that*s an article within our law, 
As dangerous as the rell. Your timers expirM % 
Either expound now, or receive your fentence. 

Per. Great king. 
Few love to hear the fins they love to a6l ; 
*T would *braid yourielf too near for me to tell it. 
Who has a book of all that monarchs do. 
He's more fecure to keep it (hut, than fhown ; 
For vice repeated, is like the wandering wind. 
Blows duft in others* eyes, to fpread itielf j 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dear, 
The breath Is gone, and the fore eyes fee clear 

B 1 T9 
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To Hop the adr WQuld hurt thepi^ The blind mole cafts 
Copp'd hills towards heaven, to tell, the earth is wrong*(t 
By man's oppreflion ; and the poor worm doth die for't. 
Kings are earth's gpds s in vice their law's their will } 
And if Jove ftray, who dares fay, Jove doth ill ? 
It is enough you knowj and it is. fit. 
What being more known grows wprfe> to fmother it, 
All love the womb that their firft being bred, 
Then give my tongue like leave to love my h?ad. 

Ant, Heaven, that I had thy head ! )ie has found the 

meaning ;-:* 
But I will gloze with him, [Afide,'\ Youi^g prince pf 

Tyre, 
Though, by the tenour of our ilri5t edift^ 
Your expofition mifinterpreting, 
We might proceed to cancel of your days 5 
Yet hope, flicceeding from fo fair a tree 
As your fair felf, doth tune us otherwife \ 
Forty days longer we do rcfpi^e you 5 
If by which time our ftcret be undone, 
This mercy (hows, we'll joy in fuch a fon : 
And until then, your entertain fhall be. 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

[£;ir^««/ Antiochus, bis daughter ^ and AXXtrA^ 
Per, How coMFtefy would feem to coyer fin ! 
When what is done is like an hypocrite. 
The which is good in nothing but in fight. 
If it be true that I interpret falfe. 
Then were it certain, you were not fo bad, 
iVs with foul inpeft to j^bufe your foul ; 
Where now you^re both a father and a Ton, 
By your untimely clafpings with your child, 
(Which plcafure fits an hufband, not a father j J 
And (lie an eater of her mother's fiefh^ 

By 



f 
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By the defiling of her parent's bed j 

And both like ferpents are, who though they feed 

On fweeteft flowers, yet they poifon breed. 

Antioch, farewell I for wifdom fees, thofe men 

Blufh not in a£lions blacker than the night. 

Will (hun no courfe to keep them from the light. 

One iin, I know, another doth provoke \ 

Murder's as near to luft, as flame to fmoke. 

Poifon and treafon are the hands of fin. 

Ay, and the targets, to put off the fliame t 

Then, left my life be croppM to keep you cleari 

By flight I'll fliun the danger which I fear. {Exit. 

Re-enter Antiochvs. 

Ant. He hath found the meaning, for the which we mean 
To have his head. 

He muft not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 
Nor tell the world, Antiochus doth fin 
In fuch a loathed manner : 
And therefore inftantly this prince muft die { 
For by his fall my honour muft k^ep high. 
Who attends on us there ? 

Enter Thaliard. 

*Ibal. Doth your highnefs call } 

Ant. Thaliard, you're of our chamber, and our mind 

Partakes her private a&ions to your fecrecy; 

And for your faithfulnefs we will advance you. 

Thaliard, behold, here's poifon, and here's gold ; 

We hate the prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill him } 

It fits thee not to a(k the reafon why, 

Becaufe we bid it* Say, is it done ? 

B 4 "thai. 



Tbal. Uy. lord* 

•Tis doae. 

Enter a MeileDger. 

Ant, Enough; 
Left your breath cool yourfelf* telling your hafle. 

Mef, My lord, prince Pericles is fled. [Exit Mefieng^r. 

Ant. As thou 

Wilt live, fly after : and, as an arrowi ihot 
From a w.ell-expenenc'd archer, bits the nu^rk 
His eye doth level at, fo thou ne'er return* 
Unlefs thou (ay, Prince Pericles is dead. 

iTfaL My lord, if I 
Can get him once within my piftol's length, 
ril make him fure :. fo farewell to your highnefs* [£»//. 

Ant. Thaliard, adieu ! till Pericles be dead. 
My heart can lend no fuCcour to n^y head« [Exit* 



SCENE II. 

Tyre. A Room in the Palace, 

Enter "PEKiCLES, Helicanvs, and other Lords* 

Per, Let none difturb us : Why this charge of thoughts ? 
The fad companion, dull-ey*d melancholy, 
By me fo us'd a gueft is, not an hour. 
In the day's glorious walk, or peaceful night, 
(The tomb where grief ihould fleep,) can^breed me quiet I 
Here pleafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fl&un them. 
And danger, which I feared, is at Antioch, 
Whofe arm feems far too fliort to hit roe here i 
Yet neither pleafurc's art can joy xny fpirits, 

Nor 
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Norjrct tie other's diftance comfort me- 

Thea it is thus t the pailions of the mind. 

That have their firft conception by mif-dready 

Have after-nouri(hmeat and life by care ; 

And what was iirft but fear what might be done. 

Grows elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And (b with me ; — the great Antiochus 

(*Gainft whom I am too little to contend, 

Since he's fo great, can make his will his a6l,) 

Will think me fpeaking, though I fwear to'iilence | 

Nor boots it me to fay^I honour bim> 

if he fafpedk I may diihonour bii^ : 

And what may make him bliifli in being known. 

He'll ftop the courfe by which it might be known } 

With hoftile forces he'll o'erfpread the land, 

And with th' oftent of war will look fo huge, 

Amazen^nt (ball drive courage from the itatej 

Our men be vanquifli'd, ere they do reiift. 

And fubje^s puniih'd, that ne'er thought offence i 

Which care of them, not pity of myfelf, 

(Who am no more but as the tops of trees, 

Which fence the roots they grow by, and defend them,) 

Makes both my body pine, and foul to ianguifh, 

And punifii that before^ that he would punifh. 

I Lord. Joy and all comfort in your ikcred breaA ! 

1 Lord, And keep your mind, till you return to us, 
Peaceful and comfortable I 

Hel. Peace, peace, my lords, and give experience tongue. 
They do abufe the king, that flatter him i 
For flattery is th^ bellows blows up 0n ; 
The thing the which is flatter d, but a (park. 
To which that breath gives heat and (Ironger glowing ; 
Whereas reproof, obedient, and in order. 
Fits kings, as thqy are mei^ hj they may- err* 

When 
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When figaior Sooth here does proclaim a peac6. 
He flatters you, makes war upon your life : 
Prince, pardon me, or ftrike roe, if you pleafe $ 
I. cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Per. AU leave us elfe ; but let your cares o'erlook 
What (hipping, and what lading^s in our haven. 
And then return to us. [Exema Lords.] Helicanus» thou 
Haft moved us : what feeft thou in our looks ? 

Hel, An angry brow, dread lord. 

P/r. If there be fuch a dart in princes* frowns. 
How durft thy tongue move anger to our ^e ? 

HeL How dare the plants look up to heaven, from 
whence 
They have their nouriflunent ? 

Per, Thou know*ft I have power 

To take thy life. 

HeL [KiMieSng.'i I have ground the axe myfelf ; 
Do you but &fiWe the blow. 

Per, , Rife, pr'ythce rife 5 

Sit down, fit down i thou art no flatterer : 
I thank thee for it j and high heaven forbid. 
That kings fliould le^ their ears hear their faults hid ! 
Fit counfellor, and fervant for a prince. 
Who by thy wifdon* mak*ft a prince thy fervant. 
What would*ft thou have me do ? 

Hei, With patience bear 

Such griefs as you do lay upon yourfclf. 

Per. Thou fpeak^ft like a phyfician, Helicanus | 
Who roinider'ft a potion unto me. 
That thou would'ft tremble to receive thyfelf. 
Attend me then : I went to Antioch, 
Where,' as thou know'ft, againft the face of death, 
I fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty. 
From whence an ifiue I might propagate^ 

Bring 
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Bring acms to princes, and to fubje6^8 joys. 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder { 
The reft (hark in thine ear,) as black as inceft ; 
Which by my knowledge found, the iinful father 
Seem'd not to ftrike, but finooth : but thou kiiow*ft tkis* 
'Tis time to fear, when tyrants feem to kiis. 
Which fear fo grew in me, I hither fled. 
Under the covering of a careful night. 
Who feem^d my good proteftor ; and being here, 
Rethought me what was paft, what might fucceed. 
I knew him tyrannous $ and tyrants* fears 
Decreafe not, but grow fafter than their years i 
And ihould he doubt it, (as no doubt he doth,} 
That I (hould open to the liitening air, 
How many worthy princes* bloods were (hed. 
To keep his bed of blacknefs unlaid ope,— 
To lop that doubt, heUl fill this land with arms. 
And make pretence of wrong that I hare done him ; 
When all, for mine, if I may cairt offence, 
Muft feel war*s blow, who fpares not innocence i 
Which love to all (of which thyfelf art one. 
Who now reprov'ft me for itj— - 
Hel. Alas, firl 

Per. Drew deep out of mine eyes, blood from my cheeks, 
Mufings into my mind, a thoufand doubts 
How I might ftop this tempeft, ere it came ; 
And finding little comfort to relieve them, 
I thought it princely charity to grieve them. 
HfL Well, my lord, fince you have given me4eave to 
fpeak. 
Freely I'll fpeak. Antiochus you fear. 
And juftly too, T think, you fear the tyrant. 
Who either by publick war, or private treafon, 
Will take away yoi^r life. 

Therefore, 
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Therefore, my lord, go travel for a wbllcy 
Till that hb rage and anger be forgot^ 
Or Deilinies do cut bis thread of life. 
Your rule dire6l to any } if to me. 
Day ferves not light more faithful than 1*11 be. 

Per* I do not doubt thy faith $ 
But (hould he wrong my liberties in abfence— 

HeL We'll mingle bloods together in the earth. 
From whence we had our being and our birth. 

Per, Tyre, I now look from thee then, and to Tharfus 
Intend my travel, where I'll hear from thee j 
And by whofe letters I'll difpofe myfelf. 
The care I had and have of fubjeds* good, 
On thee I lay, whofe wifdom's ftrength can bear it. 
I'll take thy word for faith, not aflc thine -oath ; 
Who fliuns not to break one, will fiire crack both s 
But in our orbs we'll live fo round and iafe. 
That time of both this truth (hall ne'er convince. 
Thou ihow'dft a fubjedfc's (hine, I a true prince. [Bxfiati. 



SCENE III. 
Tyre. Aa, Ante- chamber in the Palace. 

Enter Thaliard. 

Ujal. So, this is Tyre, and this is the court. Here 
muft I kill king Pericles ; and if I do not, I am fure to 
be hang'd at home: 'tis dangerous. — Well, I perceive he 
was a wife fellow, and had good difcretion, that' being lud 
to a(k what he would of the king, de&red he might know 
none of his fecrets. Now do I fee he had fome reaion for 
it '. for if a king bid a man be a vilkiii,. he i» bound by < 

the 



M U FRIN«k 0» Tf KB. 13 

the indenture of liis oath to be one. — Hafh, bere come 
tJic loFck of Tyre* 

£Nr/fr Helicahus, Escanes, and otter LoTd$. 

Heh You (hall not need;, my fellow peers of Tjrre, 
Further to queftion of your king*s departure. 
His feal'd commifliony left in traft with me. 
Doth fpeak fufficientlyy he''s gone to travel. 
Thai. How! the king gone I iAfiJe. 

HeL If further yet you will be fatisfied. 
Why, as it were unlicensM of your, loves. 
He would depart, Til give fome light unto you. 

Being at Antioch 

llai. What from Antioch ? [4/Ue^ 

HeL Royal Antiochus (on what caufe I know not,) 
Took fome dlfpleafure at him ; at leaft he judgM fo : 
And doubting left that he had err'd or finn*d. 
To fhow his fbrrow, would correft himfelf j 
So puts himfelf unto the (bipman^s toll, 
V/ith whonueach minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well, I perceive lAfide. 

I (hall not be hangM now, although I would ; 
But fince he*s gone, the king it fure muft pleafe. 
He 'fcap'd the land, to perifh on the feas. — 
But I'll prefent me. Peace to the lords of Tyre ! 
HeL Lord Thaliard from Antiochus u welcome. 
nal. From him I come ' 
With meflage unto princely Pericles j 
But, fince ray landing, as I have underftood 
Your lord has took himfelf to unknown travels. 
My meflfage mu(k return from whence it came. 

HeL We have no reafon to defire it, dnce 
Commended to our mafttr, not to us i 

' Yet, 
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Yet, erejfou (hall depart, thi^we defirc,-* 

As friends to Antioch, we may feaft in Tyre* [Exeimt* 



SCENE IV. 
Tharftts. A Room in the Governour*s Hou/e. 
Ettter ClEOfif Dionyza, «e»4^ Attendants. 

(3e. My Dionyza, (hall we reft lis here^ 
And by relating tales of others' griefs. 
See if ^twill teach us to forget our own ? 

Dio. 1 bat were to blow at iire^ in hope to quench it } 
For who digs hills becaufe they do afpire. 
Throws down one mountain, to caft up a higher. 
O my diftreiled lord, even fuch our griefs j 
Here they're but felt, and fcen with miftful eyes, 
But like to groves, being toppM, they higher rife. 

Clt, O Dionyza, 
Who wanteth food, and will not iky, he wants it. 
Or qin conceal his hunger till he fami(h ? 
Our tongues and forrows do found deep our woes 
Into the air ; our eyes do weep, till lungs 
Fetch breath that may proclaim them louder ; that. 
If heaven (lumber, while their creatures want. 
They may awake their helps to comfort them. 
1*11 then difcourfe ouc woes, felt feveral years. 
And wanting breath to fpeak, help me with tears* 

Dio. I*lidomybeft, fir. 

Cle. This Tharfus, o'er which I have govemment, 
(A city, on whom plenty held full hand,} 
For riches, ftrew'd herfelf even in the ftreets j 
Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kifsM the clouds. 
And ftrangers ne*er beheld, but wondered at } 

Whofe 
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Whofe men and dames (b jet^rd and adom^dy 
Like one another*s glaft to trim them by : 
Their tables were ftorM full, to glad the light. 
And not fo moch to feed on, as delight 9 
All poverty was lcom*d» and pride lb great. 
The name of help grew odious to repeat. 

Dio. Of *tis too trae. 

Cle. But fee what heaven can do I By this our change^ 
Thefe mouths, whom bat of late, earth, fea, and air. 
Were all too little to content and pleafe. 
Although they gave their creatures in abundance. 
As houfes are defilM for want of ule. 
They are now ftarvM for want of exercife t 
Thofe palates, who not yet two lummers younger, 
Muft have inventions to delight the talle, 
Woald now be glad of bread, and beg. for it j 
Thole mothers who, to noulle up tfieir babes. 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now. 
To eat thofe little darlings whom they lov*d. 
So Iharp are hunger*s teeth, that man and wife 
Draw lots, who firll Ihall die to lengthen life 1 
Here ftands a lord, and there a lady weeping ; 
Here many link, yet thofe which fee them fall. 
Have fcarce ftrength left to give them burial* 
Is not this true ? 

Dio, Our clieeks and hollow eyes do witnefs it* 

Cle. O, let thofe cities, that of Plenty's cup 
And her profperities fo largely tafte. 
With their fuperfluous riots, hear thefe tears ! 
The miieiy of Tharfus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lord. 
Lord. Where's the lord governor ? 

at. 
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Cle. Here. 
Speak out thj {brrows which thou bring^fts i^ hal^i* 
For comfort is too far for us to cxpeft. 

Lord, We have defcricd, upon our neighbouring (horfe, 
A portly fail of (hips make hitherward. 

Cle, I thought as much. 
One furrow never comes, but brings an heir. 
That Wifty ftlccecd as his inheritor ; 
And fo in our*s : fome neighbouring nation, 
Taking advantage of our mifery, 
Hath ftaffd thcfe hollow veflels with their power. 
To beat us down, the which are down already} 
And make a cdnqueft of unhappy me. 
Whereas no glory's got to overcome. 

Lord, That's the lead fear ; for, by the femblaiice 
Of their white flags difplay'd, they bring us peace. 
And come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cle, Thou fpeak'ft like him's untutored to repeat. 
Who makes the faireft (how, means mod deceit. 
But bring they what they will, what need we fear ? 
The ground's the low'ft, and we are half way there. 
Go tell their general, we attend him h^re. 
To know fbr what he comes, and whence he comes. 
And what he craves. 

Lord. I go, my lord. [Exit. 

Cle, Welcome is peace, if he on peace confiil j 
If wars, wc are unable to refift. 

Enter Pericles, luitb Attendants. 

Fer. Lord governor, for fo we hear you are. 
Let not our (hips and number of our men. 
Be, like a beacon fir'd, to amaze your eyes, 
Wc have heard your miferies as far as Tyre, 

And 
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And feen the defolation of your ftreets i 

Nor come \ve to add forrow to your tears* 

But to relieve them of their heavy load \ 

And thefe our fhips you happily may think 

Are, like the Trojan horfe, war-ftufF'd within, 

With bloody views, expefting overthrow, 

Are ftor'd with corn, to make your needy bread. 

And give them life, who are hunger-fbirvM, h^lf dead* 

All. The gods of Greece protect you I 
And we'll pray for you. 

Per. Rife, I pray you, rife j 

We do not look for reverence, but for love. 
And harbourage for ourfelf, our (hips, and men* 

Cle. The which when any (hall not gratify, 
Or pay you with unthankfulnefs in thought, 
Be it our wives, our children, or ourfelves, 
The curfe of heaven and men fucceed their evils I ^ 
Till when, (the which, I hope, ihall ne'er be feen,) 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 

Per. Which welcome we'll accept ; feaft here a while. 
Until our ftars that frown, lend us a fmile, [Ekeunt* 



ACT 
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ACT ir. 



Enter Gower. 

G(h-uj, Here have you feen a mighty king 
His child^ I wis, to inceft bring ; 
A better prince, and benign lord. 
Prove awful both in deed and word. 
Be quiet then, as men fhould be. 
Till he hath pafs"d necefllty. 
I'll (how you thofe in troubles reign, 
Lofing a mite, a mountain gain. 
The good in converfation 
(To whom I give roy benizon,) 
Is ftiU at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can : 
And, to femcrabcr what he does. 
Gild his ftatue glorious : 
But tidings to the contrary 
Are brought your eyes j what need fpeak I ? 

Dumb Jbo^w, 

Enter atone door Pericles, talking nuitb Cl eg n j all the 
train imtb tbem. Enter at another door^ a Gentleman^ 
'With a letter to Pericles 5 Pericles^o*w/ the letter to 
Cleon ; then gives the Mejfenger a reifjard, and knights 
kim. Exeunt V&KiCLESy Cleon, CSc. federally. 

Sow, Good Helicane hath (laid at home. 
Not to cat' honey, like a drone, 
J From 
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From ofli^n^ laboCirs ; ftrth he ftrite 

To killen b7(d, keep good ative ; 

And, to fulfil his prince' defire, 

Sendd word of all that haps in Tyre : 

H(M Tffaliard came full bent with (int 

And hid intent, to mutder hii^ ; 

And that ipi Tharfus was not bed 

Longer for him to make his reft t 

He knowing fo, put forth to fcas. 

Where when men been, there's feldom eafej 

For no^ the wind begins *to blow j 

Thunder above, and deeps below. 

Make fuch unquiet, that the fliip 

Should houfe him fafe, is wreck'd and fpliti 

And he, good prince, having all loft, 

By waves from coaft to coafl: is toft : 

All perirfien of man, of pelf, 

Ne aught efcapen but himfelf 5 

Till fortune, tir'd with doing bad, 

Threw him afliore, to give him glad : 

And here he comes : what (hall be next, 

Pardon eld Gower j this long's the text. [Exit, 



SCENE I. 

Pentapolis. An open placet hj thefeajide* 

Enter Fekicles, ivet. 

Per. Yet ccafe your ire, ye angry ftars of heaven I 
Wind, rain, and thunder, remember, earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yield to you j 
And I, as fits my nature, do obey you. 
Alas^ the fea hath caft me on the rocks, 

C » ^ Wafh'd 
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WaihM me from (hore to (hore, and left me breath 
Nothing tb think on, but enfuing death t 
Let it fufHc^ the greatnefs of your powers. 
To have bereft a prince of all his fortunes ; 
And having thrown him from your watry grave. 
Here to have death in peace, is all he'll crave. 



Enter three Fifhermen. 

I Fifb. What, ho, Pilch ! 

a Fijb, Ho ! come, and bring away the nets. 

I Fijb, What, Patch-breech, I fay ! 

3 Fijb, What fay you, mafter ? 

1 Fi/b, Look how thou liirreft now ! come away, or 111 
fetch thee with a wan nion. 

3 Fi/b» 'Faith, mafter, I am thinking of the poor men 
that were caft away before us, even now. 

1 Fijh, Alas, poor fouls, it grieved ray heart to hear 
what pitiful cries they made to us, to help them, when, 
Well-a-day, we could fcarce help ourfelves. 

3 Fijb. Nay, mafter, faid not I as much, when I faw the 
porpus, how he bounced and tumbled ? they fay, they .are 
half fifh, half flefli j a plague on them, they ne'er come, 
but I look to be wafh'd. Mafter, I marvel how the fifties 
live in the fea. 

I Fijb. Why, as men do a-land j the great ones eat up 
the little ones : I can compare our rich mifers to nothing 
fo fitly as to a whale j 'a plays and tumbles, driving the 
poor fry before him, and at laft devours them all at a 
mouthful. Such whales have I heard on a'the land, wlio 
never leave gaping, till they've fwallow'd the whole pa- 
rifh, church, fteeple, bells and all. 

Per. A pretty moral. 

iFi/h, 



r 
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3 Fifi. But, matter, if I had been the fexton, I would 
have been that day in the belfry. 

1 Fijb, Why, man ? . ^ 

3 FiJb. Bccaufe he (hould have fwallow'd me too s and 
when I had been in his belly, I would have kept fuch a 
jangling of the bells, that he (hould never have left, til* 
he call bells, fteeple, church, and parifh, up again. But 
if the good king Simonides were of my mind— 

Per. Simonides ? 

3 Fiflf. We would purge the land of thcfe drones that 
rob the bee of her honey." 

Per. How from the finny fubjeft of tlie fca 
Thefe fifliers tell the infirmities of men 5 
And from their watry empire recoUcft 
All that may men approve, or men detedl 1 
Peace be at your labour, honeft fifhermen. 

1 EJb. Honeft I good fellow, what's that ? if it be a day 
fits you, fcratch it out of the calendar, and no body will 
look after it. 

Per. Nay, fee, the fea hath caft upon your coaft 

2 FiJb. What a drunken knave was the fea, to caft thee 
in our way t 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the wind. 
In that vaft tennis-court, hath made the ball 
For them to play upon, entreats you pity him j 
He a(ks of you, that never us'd to beg. 

1 FiJb. No, friend, cannot you beg ? here's them in our 
country of Greece, gets more with begging than we can 
do with working. 

a FiJb. Can'ft thou catch any fifhes then? 
Per. 1 never praftis'd it. 

2 FiJb. Nay, then thou wilt ftarve fure \ for here*s no- 
thing to be got now a-days, unlefs thou can'ft fifli for't. 

PfT, What I have been, I have forgot to know | 

C 3 But 
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But what I 9Ai> Fsuit teaches me to think on \ 
A man flirunk up with cold t my veins are chillt^ 
And have no more of life, than may fuffice 
To give my tongue that heat/ to aik your help} 
W^ich if ypu 4uill refufe, when I am dead. 
For I an(i a man, pr^y fee me buried. 

1 Fi/b. Die quo^-^? l^ow gods forbid I I h^VjC a gpwa 
here; come, put it pa$ keep thee ll{n^'m. Now> afore 
me, a handfome fellow ! Come, thou ihalt go home, and 
we'll hav<e fleih for holidays, fiih for fafting-t^ays, and 
moreover puddings and flap-jacks j and thou ihalt be wel- 
come. 

Per. I thank you, (ir. 

2 Fijh, Hark you, my friend, you (aid you could not 
beg. 

Per, I did but crave. 

2. ¥\fb. But crave ? Then I'll turn craver too, and fo X 
ball 'fcape whipping. 

Per, Why, are all your beggars whipp'd then ? 

% Fijb, O, not all, my friend, not ail ; for if all your 
beggars were whipp'd, I would wiQi no better office, than 
to be beadle. But, mailer, I'll go draw up the net. 

[Exeunt tnvo ^fthe Fiftiermen. 

Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour \ 

] Fi/b, Hark you, fir ! do you know where you are ? 

Per. Not well. 

1 Fijh. Why I'll tell you: this is called Pentapolis, and 
Qur kijDg> the good Simonides. 

Per. The good king Simonides, do you call him ? 

1 Fijb. Ay, fir ; and he deferves fo to be call'd, for his 
peaceable reign, and good government. 

Per. He is a h^j^y king, fince from his fubjefts 
He gains the nanje of good, by his government. 
How far is his court dillant from this (horc ? ^^. 
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For» by his rufiy outiidey he appevt 

To have pra6^is'd more the whipftock« than the lance* 

A Lord. He well may be a ftraagtr, for he coiqm 
To an honoured triiu^ph, ftrajigely furniOied. 

3 Lard. And on fet purpose let hU arijnour niljb 
Until this day> to fcour it in the duft. 

Sim. Opinion'^ but a fopl, that piakes 19s (can 
The outward habit by the ip.war4 wan* 
But ftay, the knights are comings we'll withdraw 
Xnto the gallery. \Exemt. 

, [Great JboutSf mddllerj^ Tltie i^fean k#iight* 



SCENE III. 
defame. A Hall of State, — A Banquet prepared. 

Enter Simonides^ Thais a, Lords, Knights, «W i^//^m/- 
ants, 

Sim, Knights, 
To lay you are welcome, were fuperfiuous. 
To place upon the volume of your deeds. 
As in a title-page, your worth in arms. 
Were more than you expe^b, or more than's fit. 
Since every worth in fhow commends itfelf. 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes a fe<ift : 
You are my guefts. 

Thai. But you, my knight and gueft ; 

To whom this wreath, of viftory I give, 
And crown you king of this day*s happinefs. 

Per. 'Tis more by fortune, lady, than my merit. 

Sim. Call it by what you will, the day is yours j 
And here% I hope, is none that envies it. 
In framing artiils, art hath thus decreed, 
To make fome good, but othc;^ s to exceed j 

And 
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And you're her laboured fcholar. Come, queen o'the 

feaft, 
(For, daughter, {o you are,) here take your place : 
Marshal the reft, as they deferve their grace. 

Knights, We are honourM much by good Simonides. 

Sufi. Your prefence glads our days 5 honour we love. 
For w^o hates honour, hates the gods above. 
' Marjb. Sir, yond*s your place. 

'Pfr. Some other is more fit, 

I Knight. Contend not, fir ; for we are gentlemen. 
That neither in our hearts, nor outward eyes. 
Envy the great, nor do the low defpife. 

Per. You are right courteous knights. 

Sim. Sit, fit, fir; fit. 

Per. By Jove, I wonder, that is king of thoughts, 
Thefe cates refill me, (he not thought upon. 

Thai. By Juno, that is queen 
Of marriage, all the viands that I eat 
Do feem unfavoury, wifiiing him my meat ? 
Sure he's a gallant gentleman. 

Sim. He's but 

A country gentleman : 

He has done no more than other knights have done } 
Broken a ftaff, or fo ; fo let it pafs. 

Thai. To me he feems like diamond to glafs. 

Per. Yon king's to me, like to my fether's picture, 
Which tells me, in that glory once he was ; 
Had princes fit, like ftars, about his throne. 
And he the fun, for them to reverence. 
None that beheld him, but like'lefler lights. 
Did vail their crowns to his fupremacy j 
Where now his fon's a glow-worm in the night. 
The which hath fire in darknefs, none in light ^ 
Whereby I fee tliat lime's the king of men, 

For 
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For he's their parent, and he is their grave. 

And gives them what he will, not what they crave. 

Sim, What, are you merry, knights ? 

i Knight. Who can be other, in this royal prefence ? • 

Sim. Here, with a cyp that's ftor'd unto the brim,- 
(As you do love, fill to your miftrefs* lips,} 
We drink this health to you. 

Knights, We thank your grace. ^ 

Sim. Yet paufe a while ; 
Yon knight, methinks, doth fit too melancholy. 
As if the entertainment in our court 
Had not a (how might countervail his worth. 
Note it not you, Thaifa ? 

Thai. What is it 

To me, my father ? 

Sim, O, attend, my daughter ; 

Princes, in this, (hould live like gods a!K>ve, 
Who freely give to every one tliat comes 
To honour them : and princes, not doing fo. 
Are like to gnats, which make a found, but kiird 
Are wondered at. 

Therefore, to make's entrance more fweet, here iay> 
We drink this ftanding-bowl of wine to him. 

*Ihai. Alas, my father, it befits not me 
Unto a Uranger knight to be fo bold $ 
He may my proffer take for an offence. 
Since men take women's gifts for impudence. 

Sim. How! 
Vo as I bid you, or you'll move me elie. 

Thai. Now, by the gods,* he could not pleafe me better. 

Sim. And further tell him, we defire to know» 
Of whence he is, his name and parentage. 
Thai, The king my father, fir, has drunk to you. 

Per. 
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Per. Ithanfclnm. 

VCbai, Wiftiing it fo much blobd tmto yoW Kft. 

Per, I thank both hini and you, and pledge him freely. 
' not. And further he defires to know of you, 
Of whence you are, your name and parentage. 

Per. A gentleman of Tyre-^(my name, tericles ; 
My education being in arts and arms j)" — 
Who looking for adventures in the world. 
Was by the rough feas reft of (hips and men, 
And, after (hipwreck, driven upon this ihore. 

Thai, He thanks your grace 5 names himfelf Pericles, 
A gentleman of Tyre, who only by 
Misfortune of the feas has been bereft • 

Of (hips and men, and call upon this (hore. 

Sim. Now by the gods, I pity his misfortune. 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 
Come, gentlemen, we (it too long on trifles, 
And walle the time, which looks for other revels. 
Even in your armours, as you are addrefs'd. 
Will very well become a foldier'*s dance. 
I will not have excufe, with faying, this 
Loud mufick is too har(h for ladies' heads ; 
Since they love men in arms, as well as beds* 

[The Knights dance. 
So, this was well aik'd, 'twas fo well performed. 
Come, fir 5 

Here is a lady that wants breathing too : 
And I have often head, you knights of Tyre 
Are excellent in making ladies trip 5 
And that their meafurcs are as excellent. 

Per. In thofe that praftife them, they are, my lord. 

Sim. O, that's as much, as you would be deny'd 

[TTje Knights and Ladies dance» 
Of your fair courtefy,— Unclafp, unclafp j 

Thanks, 
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Thanks, gentlemen, to all | all have done well, 
I Bat yoa the bed. [T« Ps&iCLSS.] Pages and lights, 
I condu6l 

I Thefe knights unto theif federal lodgings : Tonrs, fir, 

We have given order to be next our own. 
Per. I am at your grace^s pleafure. 
Sim. Prihces, it is too tate to talk of love. 

For that's the mark I know you level at i 

Therefore each one betake bini to his reft | 

To-morrow, all for fpeedlng do their befl. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

I Tyre. A Room im tU GowfMor^s Hmfe, 

I Enter Helicanus «su/Escanes. 

I 

Hel, No, no,' my Efcanes ; know this of me,— 
Antiochus from inceft livM not free $ 
For which, the moft high gods not minding Ipnger 
To withhold the vengeance that they had in ftore, 
Due to this heinous capital offence $ 
Even in the height and pride of all his glory. 
When he was feated, and his daughter vvith him^ 
In a chariot of incftitaable value, 
'A fire from heaven Came, and (hriveTd Up 
Their bodies, even to loathing; fdr they fo ftuilk, 
That all thofe eyes ador'd them, ere their fall. 
Scorn now their hand (hould give them burial. 

Efca. 'Twas very ibainge. 

Hel, And yet bat juft 5 for though 

This king were great, his greatnel^ was no gusu'd 
To bar heaven's ihaft, but fin had his reward. 

Efca. 'Tbverytrut. 

^titer 
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Enter three Lords, 

1 Ltrd. See> not a man in private conference, 
Or council, has rcfpeft with him but he. 

a Lord. It fhall no longer grieve, without reproof* 

3 Lord, And curs'd be he that will not fecond it. 

J Lord, Follow me then : Lord Helicane, a word. 

HeL With me ? and welcome \ Happy day, my lords* 
-' I Lord, Know, that our griefs are rifen to the top. 
And now at length they overflow their banks. 

HeL Your griefs, for what ? wrong not the prince you 
love. ' 

1 Lord, Wrong not yourfelf then, noble Helicane j 
But if the prince do live, let us falute him, 
Or know what ground's made happy by his breath. 
If in the world he live, we'll feek him out j 
If in his grave he reft, we'll find him there ; 
And be refolv'd, he lives to govern us. 
Or dead, gives caufe to mourn his funeral. 
And leaves us to our free eleftion. 

z Lord, Whofe death's, indeed, the ftrongeft in our 
cenfure : 
And knowing this kingdom, if without a head, 
(Like goodly buildings left without a roof,) 
Will foon to ruin fall, your noble felf. 
That beft know'ft how to rule, and how to reign. 
We thus fubmit unto, — our fovereign. 

AIL Live, noble Helicane ! 

HeL Try honour's caufe ; forbear your fuffraget \ 
If that you love prince Pericles, forbear. 
Take I your wifli, I leap into the feas, 
Where's hourly trouble, for a minute's eafe. 
A twelvemonth longer, let me then entreat you 

To 
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To forbear choice Tthe abience of your kiog | 

If in which time expir*d» he not retufA» 

! (hall with aged patleilce bear your yoke* 

But if I cannot win you to this love» 

Go fearch like noblemen, like noble fobjef^^. 

And in your fearch, fpend your adventurous worth) 

Whom if you find, anj win unto return, 

Vou fliall like diamonds (it about his crown. 

X Imri, To wifdom he*s a fool that will not yield ; 
And, (ince lord Helicane enjoineth us. 
We with our travels will endeavour it. 

H#/. Then you love us, we you, and we'll cla(p hands; 
When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever ftandt* IJExfiatt^ 



8CBNE V. 

Pentapolis. A Room in the Palace, 

inter Si mo hides, reaMng a Isefter \ the Knights met him^ 

X Kmgbt, Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

Sim. Knights, froin my daughter this I let you know* 
That for this twelvemonth, (he'll not undert^e 
A married life. 

Her reafon to herfelf is only known. 
Which from herfelf by no means can I geti 

a Kmgkt. May we ndt get accefs to her, my lotd ? 

Sim, Taith, by no means $ (he hath fo ftriAly tied her 
To her chamber* that it is impo(fible« 
One twelve moons more (he'll wear piana*s livery i 
This by the eye of Cynthia hath (he vowM, 
And on her virgin honour will not break it. 

3 Knight, Though loath to bid farewell, we take our 

leaves. [Exeunt^ 

D Sim. 
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Sttff» So 
They're well defp^ch'd j now to my davghter's letter \ 
She tells me here^ ihe'll wed the granger knightf 
Or never more to view nor day nor light. 
Miftrefs, ^tis well, your choice agrees with mine \ 
I like that well ;«<^nay, how aUfolute ihe^s in't. 
Not minding whether I diflike or no t 
Welly I commend her choice f 
And will po longer have it be delayed. 
Soft, here he C9me3 :-^l muit diiTemble it. 

JEff/i?^ Pericles. 

Tef. All fortune to the good Simonides f 

5mi. To you as much, fir I I am beholden toyoOy 
For your fweet mufick this laft night : my ears, 
I do proteft, were never better fed 
With fuch delightful pleafing harmony. 

Pfr* It is yout grace's plcafure to commend \ 
Not tiiy defert. 

Slni^ Sir, you are mufick's mafter. 

Far, The worft of all her fcholars, my good lord. 

iS'/OT. Let me aik^ one thing. What do you think, fir, of 
^y daughter ? 

Pet» As of a nwft virtuous princefs, 

Sim, And (he i^ fair top, is (he not ? 

fer. As a fak day in fummer ; wond'rous fair. 

Sim. My daughter, (ir, thinks very well of you | 
Ay, io well, fir, th^t yot> muft be her mafter. 
And (he'll your fcholar be j therefore look to it. 

Per, Unworthy I to be her (choolroafter- 

Sim. She thinks not io $ perufe this writing elfe. 

Per. Wbai:'s here I 
A letter, that (be loves the knight of Tyre ? 

'Tis 
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•Tis the king's fubtilty, to haw my life. [Afidx. 

0, feek not to entrap> my gracious lord, 

A ftranger and diftrefied gent]eman> 

That never aimM fo high^ to love your daughteTi 

But bent all offices to honour her* 

Sim. Thou haft bewitched my daughter^ and thou art 
A villam. 

Per. By the. gods, I have not, fii*. 
Never did thought of mine levy offence \ 
Nor never did my a6Bons yet commence 
A deed might gain her love, or your diipkafui^. 

Sim. Traitor, thottlleft. 

/"^r.- Tfaitor! 

Sim, Ay 9 traitoT, ilr«. 

Vtr, Even in his throat, (ualeie it be th^ kiftg,) 
That calls me traitor, I return the lie. 

Sim» Now, by the gods, I do applaud his courage. 

Per. My a6^ions are as noble as my thoughts* 
That never relifli^d of a bafe defcent. 
I came unto your court, for honour's caofil^ 
And not to be a rebel to her ftate \ 
And he that otherwife accounts of me. 
This fword (hall prove, he*s honoar*s enemy* 

Sim. No !— 
Here comes my daughter, (he can witnefs it« 

Enter Thaisa. 

?er. Then, as you are as virtuous as fair* 
Rcfolve your angry father, if my tongue 
Did e'er folicit, or my hand fubfcribe 
To any fyllable that made love to you ? 

D a rhd^ 



[ 
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'tW. Why, fir, &y if you had, 
Who takes offence at that would make me glad ? 

Sim, 'Yea, miftrefs* are you fo peremptory ?— 
lamglad'ofit with all my heart. l4/ide,'\ Pli tame you } 
III bring you in fubjeflion.— 
Will you, not having my conient, beftow 
Your love and your affedlions on a ftranger? 
(Who, for ought I know to the contrary. 
Or think, may be aa great in blood as I.) 14/Sde. 

Hear, therefore, miftrefs i frame your will to mine,— 
And you, fir, hear you.— Either be rul*d by me. 
Or I will make you — ^man and wife. — 
Nay, come ; your hands and lips muft (eal it too.— 
And being joinM, I'll thus your hopes deftroy ; — 
And for a further grief,— God give you joy ! 
What, are you both pleasM ? 

^«. Yes, if you love me, fir. 

Fer, Even as my life, my blood that fofters it. 

Sim. What, are you both agreed ? 

Both, Yes, 'pleafe your majefty. 

Sim, It ples^fisth me fo well, 1*11 fee you wed | 
Then, with what haftc you can, get you to bed. lExeunt. 
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ACT III. 



Enter Gower. 

Gow, Now fleep yflaked hath the rout } 
No din but (hores, the houfe about. 
Made louder by the o'er- fed breaft 
Of this moft pompous marriage feaft. 
The caty with eyne of burning coal. 
Now couches *fore the moufe's hole } 
And crickets ilng at tV oven's mouth| 
As the blither for their drouth. 
Hymen hath brought the bride to bed* 
Where, by the lofs of maidenhead, 
A babe is moulded : — Be attent, . 
And time that is fo briefly fpent. 
With ypi^ fine ^ncies quaintly eche ; 
What's dumb in ihow, I'll plain with fpeech, 

tnter Pericles and Simonides 4a one dooft 'with Attend* 
antsi a Meffenger meets tbentf kneels, and gives Pekicles 
a letter. Pericles Jbows it to 8imonidbs{ the Lords 
kneel to tie firmer. Then enter Thais a ivitb ckUd^ and 
Lychorida. Simonide8/(0w/ bis 4augbter tbe letter^ 
Jbe rejoices : fie and Pericles take letwe of ber fatber^ 
and depart. Tben Simonides, &c, retire. 

€ow. By many a deam and painful pfTch, 
Of Pecicles the f:aref]ul fearcl> 

D 3 By 
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By the four oppofing coignes. 

Which the world together joins. 

Is made, with all due cliHgence» 

That horfe, and fail, and high expence. 

Can ftead the queft. At laft from Tyre 

(Fame anfwering the moft ftrong inquire,) 

To the court of king Simonides 

Are letters brought $ the tenour theft : 

Antiochut and his daughter's dead ; 

The men of Tyrus, on the bead 

Of Helicanus would fet on 

The crown of Tyre, but he will none % 

The mutiny there he haftes t'appeal^ | 

Says to them, if king Pericles 

Come not, in twice fix moons, home. 

He, obedient to their doom, 

Will take the crown. The fum of this, 

Bright hither to Pentapolis^ 

Y-ravi(hed the regions round. 

And every one with claps *gan found. 

Our heir apparent is a king : 

Who dreanCdy «wbo thought offuch a thing ? 

Brief, he muft hence depart to Tyre : 

His queen with child, makes her dcfire 

(Which who ihall crofs ?) along to (^ | 

(Omit we all their dole and woe :) 

jtychorida, her nurfe, (he takes. 

And fo to iea. Their NtS^l (hakes 

On Neptune's billow \ half the flood 

Hath their keel cut $ but fortune's mood 

Varies again : the grizzled north 

Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth, 

Thftt, as a duck for life that divtt. 

So up and down the poor (hip drives. 

The. 
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The lady fliricks, and^ wella'ttftU-t 

Doth fall in trairtil with her fear t 

And what enfues in this fell ftorfn. 

Shall, foritfelf, itfclf perform. 

I nil! relate ; action may 

Conveniently the reft convey : 

Which might not what by me is. toM. 

In your Imagination hold 

This ftage, the (hip, upon whofe deck 

The fea-toft prince appears to fpeak. ££*-//• 
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^er. Thou God of this great vaft, rebuke thefe furgcs, 
Which waih both heaven and hell ; and thoa, that halt 
Upon the winds command, bind them in brafs, 
Having caU'd them from the deep! O ftill thy deafniflg. 
Thy dreadful thunders ; gently quench thy fiimblc. 
Thy fulphurous flaflies !— O how, Lychorida, 
How does my queen? — Thou ftorm, thcu! vcfnOtnottHy 
Wilt thou fpltt all tltyfelf ?-^The feaman's Whiftle 
Is as a whifper In the ears of death. 
Unheard. — Lychorida ! — Lticiria, O 
Divineft patronefs, and midwife, gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dancing boat ; make fwift the pangs 
Of my queen's travails I — Now, Lychorida— 

£nter Lychorida^ ivitb {fti infanU 

l^c, Jlete is a ithing 

JD 4 Too 
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Too young for fueh a place, who if it bad 

Conceit, would 4>e as { am like to do. 

Take in your arpf^s this piepe of your dead queen* 

Fer. How! how, Lychoridal 

Lye. Patience, good fir \ do net ^ft the ftonn. 
Here*s ail that is left living of your queei^i— 
A little daughter s for the fake of it. 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

?er. O you gods 1 

Why do you make us love your goodly gifts. 
And fnatch them ftraight away ? We, here below^ 
Recall not what we give, and therein may 
yie honour with yourfelves. 

Lye, Patience, goodfitt 

Even for this charge. 

?er. Now, roikl may be thy life ! 

For a nx>re bluftVous birth had never babe t 
Quiet and gentle thy conditions ! 
For thou'rt the rudelieft welporo'd to this world. 
That e:er i^^s princess child. Happy what follows | 
Thou haft as chiding a nativity. 
As fire, air, water, earth, and heaven can make* 
To herald thee from the womb : even at the firft» 
Thy lofs is more than can thy portage quit. 
With all thou canfl: find here. — Now the good god^ 
^hrow their beft eye^ upon it ! 

^nttr two Sailors. 

I Sail. What courage, (ir ? God fave yon. 
Per. Courage enough t I do not fear the Haw } 
It hath done to me the worft. Yet, for the lovej 
pf this poor infant, this freih^new fea-farer, 
i would, it would be quiet* 

s Sail. 
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J Sail. Slack the bolins there i thoa wilt not, wilt thou? 
Blow and fplit thyfelf. 

ft Sail. But fea-room* an the brine ^nd cloudy billow 
kifs the moon> I care not. 

I Sail, Sir, yonr queen muft oyerboard $ the fea works 
high, the wind is loud, and will not lie till the (hip be 
cleared of the dead. 

Per. That'i your fnperftition. 

I Sail. Pardon us, iir$ with us at Tea it ftill hath been 
obferved ; ^d we are ftrong in eameft, f'herefore brieHy 
yield her; for (he maft over-board ftraight. 

fer. Be it as you think meet. — Moft wretched queen I 

Lye. Here (he lies. (xr. 

Per. A terrible child-bed haft thou had» my dear i 
No light, no fire x the unfriendly elements 
Forgot thee utterly 5 nor have I time 
To give thee hallow*fl to thy grave, but ftraight 
Muft caft thee, fcarcely coffined, in the ooze } 
Where, for a monument upon thy bon^s^ 
And aye-remaining lamps, the belching whale. 
And humming water muft overwhelm thy corpiic. 
Lying with fimple (hells. Lychorida, 
Bid Neftor bring me fpices, ink and pap^. 
My caiket and my jewels $ and bid Nicander 
Bring me the (attin coffer a lay the bab^ 
Upon the pillow j hifs thjce, whiles J fay 
4 prieftly farewell to her i fuddenly, woman. 

lExit LyCHORXDa. 

% Sail. Sir, we have a cheft beneath the hatches, caulk*d 
and bitumed ready. 

Per. I thank thee. Mariner, fay what coaft is this > 

s.A»/. WearenearTharfus. 

Per. Thither, gentle mariner. 
Alter thy courfe for Tyre. When cai^*ft thou reach it ? 

% Sail. 
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% SaH. By break of day* if the wind ccaie* 

Per, O make for Tharfus. 
There will I vifit Cieon, for the babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrus : theft I'll leave it 
At carefttl nurfing. Go thy ways, good mariner i 
I*U bring the body p refenUy . [Exeunt. 



SC£N£ II. 

Ephefus. d Boom in Cerimon's Ihufe. 

Enter Cerimon/a Servant, and fome perfons ivbo ba've beett 
ftnf^wrecked. 

dr. PhilemM, hoi 

Efaer PHitEMOK. 

PUl. Doth my lord call ? 

Or. Get fire and meat for thefe poor men ; 
It has been a turbulent and flormy night. 

Sbtk;, I have been in many ; but fiich a night as Ihis^ j^ 
Till now, I ne'er endur'd. 

Cer. Your mafter will be dead ere you retonx ; 
There's nothing can be minifterM to nature. 
That can recover him. Gire this to the 'pothccary, 
And tell roe how k works. [ Ta P hi t e ^f o »r. 

[Exeunt Philemon, Servant, and tbofe tvbo bad bfen 
finf^wrnhtd. 

Bnttr inoo Gentlemen. 

1 Genu Good morrow, fir. 

a Gsm, Good morrow to yotir lordihip^ 

Ccr. 
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Or. GeatUmeiit 

Why do you ftir (b early ? 

1 Gent. Sir, 

Our lo4giag8» ibuiding bkak apoa the feSf 
Shook, as the earth did quake \ 
The very principals did ^em to rend» 
And all to topple : pure furprize and fear 
Made me to quit the houfe. 

2 Gentn That is tb^ caufe we trouble you fo early i 
*Tis not. our hufbandry. 

Cer. O, you fay well. 

1 Gent, But I much marvel that your lordibip^ h;iv»g 
Rich ttre i^ut you, ihould at thefe early hours 
Shake off the golden flumber of repole. 
It is moft flrange, 

Nature ihould be fo converlant with pain. 
Being thereto not compelled. 

Or. I held it ever. 

Virtue and cunning were eodowmentfi greater 
Than noblenefs and riches : carelefs heirs 
May the two latter darken and expend \ 
But immortality attends the former, 
Making a man a god. *Ti« knowa, I ever 
Have iludied phyfick, through which fecret art. 
By turning o'er authorities, I have 
(Together with my practice,) made familiar 
To me and to my aid, the bled infufiont 
That dwell in vcgetives, in metals, ftoncs 5 
And I can fpeak of the difturbances 
That nature works, and of her cure« 5 which givea me 
A more coatent in courfe of true delight 
Than to be thirtty after tottering honour, i 

Or tie my treafure up in filken bags. 
To pk^fe the fool and death. ' 

% QeuU 
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ft Gmi. Yoar honoar has through Ephefus poorM forth 
Your charity, and hundreds call themfelves 
Your creatures, who by you hare been reftorM : 
And not your knowledge, perfonal paiui but even 
Your purfe, ftill open, hath built lord Cerimon 
$uch ftrong renown as time ihall never— \ 

i 

£»ter two Senrantt imtb a cheft* 

Sirv. So; lift there. 

dr. What is that? 

Sierv. Sir, even now 

Pid the Tea tofs upon our ihore this cheft $ 
*Tis of fome wreck. 

Cer, Set *t down, lefs look on it. 

2 Gint. *Ti8 like a coffin, fir. 

Cer. Whatever it be, 

*Tis wondroui heavy. Wrench it open ftraight ; 
If the fea*s ftomach be o>rcharg*d with gold. 
It 18 a good conllraint of fortune, that 
It belches upon us. 

% Gent. *Tis fo, my lord. 

Or. How clofe *ti8 caulk*d and bitumM !'--- 
Pid the fea caft it up } 

Serv, I never faw fo huge a billow, (ir^ 
As tois'd it upon ihore. 

Cer. Come, wrench it open $ 

Soft, foft ! — it fmells moft fweetly in my fenfir. 

ft GiHt, A delicate odour. 

Or. As ever hit my nodril $ {b,-^up with it. 
O you moft potent gods 1 what*s here ? a corfe ! 

s Gent. Moft ftraage ! 

Or. Shrouded in cloth of ftate j balm'd and entreafurM 

With 
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With bagtof fpices foil! A paflport tool 

Apollo, perfea me i'the cfaaraaers ! \\Ji4tMi afcroU. 

Here Igi*ve to widn-Jhmd, [Keadi • 

(IfeW this cofim dri*ve a-Urndf) 

I, iittg Pericles, have toft 

TTfis queeM, worth alt our mtrndoHe e^m 

Who finds her^ gtve her hmying^ 

She nvas the daughter of a tan^ t 

Befides this treafurefer a fee, 

The gods requite his charity / 

If thou liv% Pericles, thou haft a heart 

That even cracks for woe !-— This chanced to-nigbt* 

2 Gent, Moft likely, fir* 

Crr« Nay, cert^nly to-night ; 

For look, how frefli (he looks ! — They were too rough. 
That threw her in the fea. Make fire within j 
Fetch hither all the boxes in my clofet. 
Death may uliirp on nature many hours. 
And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The orerpreiled fpirits. I have heard 
Of an Egyptian, had nine hours lien dead. 
By good appliance was recovered. 

Enter a Servant, wth hoxes, nafHns, and fire • 

Well faid, well iaid ; the fire and the cloths. 

The rough and woful mufick that we have, 

Caaie it to found, ^feech you. 

The vial once more \ — How thou itirr*ft, thou block ?— 

The nmfick there. — I pray you, give her air i— 

Gentlemen, 

This queen will live : nature awakes \ a warmth 

Breathes 
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Breathes out of hier 5 fte hath not been entranced 
Above five hoars. See, how flic 'gins to blow 
Into life'6 flower again I 
• 1 Geni. The heavens, fir, 

Through you, increafe our wonder, and fet up 
Your fame for ever. 

Cer. She is alive ; behold^ 

Her eyelids, cafes to thofc heavenly jtwcli 
Which Pericles hath loff, 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold 5 
The diamonds of a moft prsufed water 
Appear, to make the world twice rich. O live. 
And make us weep to hear your fete, fair creature. 
Rare as you feem to be \ [She nwva» 

Thai. O dear Diana, 

Where am I ? Where's my lord ? What world is this f 

« Gent, Is not this flrange ? 

1 Gent, Moft rare, 

Cer. Hulh, gentle neighbours | 

Lend me your hands : to the next chamber bear her. 
Get linen 5 now this matter mnft be look'd to. 
For her relapfe is mortal. Come, come, come 5 
And ^fculapius guide us ! 

[Exeunt 9 carrying Thai 8 a anm^ 



SCENE III. 
Tlwfus. A Room in CUoo's Houfe. 

Enter 'Pekicj.hs, Cleon, Dionyza, Lychorxda, «iri 
Marina. 

Per. Moft honour'd Cleon, I muft needs be gone | 
My twelve months are expir'd, and Tyrus ftands 
* la 
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I In a litigious ptacf • Yoo, and your lady* 

[ Take from my heart all tbankfulneis \ The gods 

r Make up the r^ft upon you 1 

Cle. Your ihafta of fortune, though they hurt you m<ir« 
tally. 
Yet glance full wand^ringly on us. 

Bm. O your fweet queen ! 

That the ftri^ fates had pleaa'd you had brought her bt* 

ther, 
To have blefs*d suae eyes ! 

Per. We cannot but obey 

The powers above us. Could I rage and roar 
As doth the fea (he lies in> 3ret the end 
Muft be as 'tis. My babe Mariua (whom 
For fiie was born at fea, I have nain*d fo) here 
I charge your charity withal, and leave her 
The infant of your care \ befeechxng you 
To give her princely training, that (he may be 
Mannered as flie is born. 

Cle. Fear not, my lord z 

Your grace, that fed my country with your corn, 
(For which the people's prayers ftiU fall upon you,) 
Muft in your child be thought on. If negle^on 
Should therein make me vile, the common bod/t 
By you relieved, would force me to my duty t 
Bat if to that my nature need a fpur» 
The gods revenge it upon me and mintfy 
To the end of generation ! 

Per. I believe you $ 

Your honour and your goodiieis teach me credit. 
Without your vows. Till (he be marriedf madam* 
By bright Diana, whom we honour ail, 
UnfciiTar'd (bail this- hair of mine remain^^ 
Though I fhow will in't. . So I talu ta^. leave* 

t Good 
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Good madam, make me blefled in jrour tare 
In biinging op my child. 

Dkn. I have one nyfelfy 

Who (hall not be more dear to my refpeft. 
Than yours, my lord. 

Fer. Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

CU. Weil bring your grace even to the edge o'the ihorei 
Then give you up to the ma(k*d Neptune, and 
The gentleft winds of heaven. 

fer. I will embrace 

Your ofFer; Come, dear^fk madam.— O, no tears, 
Lychorida, no tears s 

Look to your little miftrefs, on whofe grace 
You may depend hereafter.— Come, my lord. \Exewtt. 



SCENE IV. 

Ephefus. A Room in Cerlmon^s Houfi, 

Enter Cerimon and Thaisa. 

Gfr. Madam, this letter, and fome certain jewels* 
Lay with you in your coffer : which are now 
At your oommand. Know you the chara£^er ? 

Tba* It is my lord*s. 
That I was fliippM at fea, I well remember. 
Even on my yearning time ; but whether there 
Deli?ered or no, by the holy gods, 
I cannot rightly fay s But iince king Pericles, 
My wedded lord, I ne'er (hall fee again, 
A vcftal livery will I take me to. 
And never more have joy. 

Cer, Madam, if this you purpofe as you fpeak, 
2)iana^s temple is not diftant far, 

S Where 
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Inhere you may *bide until your date expire. 
* Moreover, if you pleaie, a niece of mine 
Shall there attend yon. 

Tha. My recompence is thanks, that's all ; 
Yet my good will is great| though the gift fmall. {^Exeunt, 
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ACT IV. 
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C^w. Imagine Pericles at Tyre, 
WelcomM, to his own defire. 
His woful queen leave at Ephefs^ 
To Dian there a votarefs. 
Now to Marina bend your mind. 
Whom our faft-growing fcene muft find 
At Tharfus, and by Cleon train'd 
In mufick, letters ; who hath gained 
OF education all the grace. 
Which makes her both the heart and place 
Of general wonder. But alack ! 
That monfter envy, oft the wrack 
Of earned praife, Manuals life 
Seeks to take off by treafon^s knife. 
And in this kind hath our Cleon 
One daughter, and a wench full grown, 
Even ripe for marriage fight ; this maid 
Hight Fhiloten : and it is laid 
For certain in our ftory, fhe 
Would ever with Marina be : 
Be't when (he weav'd the fleided filk 
With fingers, long, fmall, white as milk; 
Or when fhe would with (harp neeld wound 
The cambrick, which fhe made more found 
By hurting it 5 or when to the lute 
She fung, and made the night-bird mute, 

3 That 
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That ftill records with moan } or when 

She would with rich and conftant pen 

Vail to her miftrefs JMan } ftill 

This Philoten contends in (kill 

With abfolute Marina ; fo 

With the dove of Faphos might the crow 

Vie feathers white. Marina gets 

All praifes, which are paid as debts, 

And not as given. This fo darks 

In Philoten all graceful marks. 

That Cleon's wife, with envy rare, 

A preient murderer does prepare 

For good Marina, that her daughter 

Might ftand peerieft by this flaughter. 

The fooner her vile thoughts to ilead, 

Lychorida, our nurfe, is dead { 

And curfed Dionyza hath 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath 

Preft for this blow. The unborn event 

I do commend to your content : 

Only I carry winged time 

Poft on the lame feet of my rhyme $ 

Which never could I fo convey, 

Uniefs your thoughts went on my way.— 

pionyza does appear. 

With Leonine, a murderer. [Exit, 
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SCBNE I. 

Tharfus. An open place near tbefea-fiore* 

Enter Dionyza ^i»</Leoninb, 

Dion. Thy oath remember j thou haft fwom to do it : 
*Tis but a blow, which never (hall be known. 
Thou canft not do a thing i*the world fo foon. 
To yield thee fo much profit. Let not confcience. 
Which is but cold, inflame love in thy bofom» 
Inflame too nicely j nor let pity, which 
Even women have caft off, melt thee, but be 
A foldier to thy purpofe. 

Leon, V\\ do't ; but yet (be is a goodly creature. 

Dion, The fitter then the gods ihould have her. Here | 
Weeping (he comes for her old nurfe*s death. \ 

Thou art refolv'd ? 

Leon. I am refolv'd. 

Enter Marina, mnth a hajket of fionxers. 

Mar, No, no, I will rob Tellus of her weed. 
To Itrew thy green with flowers : the yellows, blues. 
The purple violets, and marigolds. 
Shall, as a chaplet, hang upon thy grave. 
While fummer days do laft. Ah me ! poor maid. 
Born in a tempeft, when my mother died. 
This world to me is like a lading dorm. 
Whirring me from my friends. 

Dion, How now, Marina ! why do you keep alone ? 
How chance my daughter is not with you ? Do not 
Confurae your blood with forrowing : you have 

A nurfc. 
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A nurfc of me. Lord I how your favour's changed 
With this unprofitable woe ! Come, come 5 
Give me your wreath of flowers, ere the fea mar it. 
Walk forth with Leonine 5 the air is quick there. 
Piercing, and fharpens well the ftomach. Comci— 
Leonine, take her by the arm, walk with her. 

Mar» No, I pray you 5 
ril not bereave you of your fervant. 

Difin. Come, come; 

I love the king your father, and yourfclf, 
With more than foreign heart. We every day 
£xpe6l him here : when he (hall come, and find 
Our paragon to all reports, thus blafted. 
He will repent the breadth of his great voyage ; 
£lame both my lord and me, that we have ta'en 
No care to your beft courfes. Go, I pray you. 
Walk, and be cheerful once again j referve 
That excellent complexion, which did fteal 
The eyes of young and old. Care not for me | 
] can go home alone. 

Mar, Well, I will go j 

But yet I have no defire to it. 

Dion, Come, come, I know *tis good for you. 
Walk half an hour. Leonine, at the leaft j 
Remember what I have &id. 

Leojtm I waiTant you, madam. 

Dion. 1*11 leave you, my fweet lady, for a while j 
Pray you vralk foftly, do not heat your blood 5 
What I I muft have a care of you. 

Mar. Thanks, fweet madam.—* 

lExit DiONYZA. 

Is this wind wefterly that blows ? 
Leon. South^weft. 

Mar, When I was bom, the wind was north* 

E 3 Leon, 
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Letm^ WasHfo? 

Mar. My father, as nurfc fakl, did never fear, ' 

But cry*d, good feamen^ to the (ailors, galling 
His kingly hands with hauling of the ropes ; 
Andy clafping to the mail, endured a fea | 

That almoft burft the deck, and from the ladder-tackle , 
Waih'd oiF a canvas-climber : Ha t (ays one, j 

Wilt out ? and, with a dropping induftry, 
They (kip from ftem to Hem : the boatfwain whittles. 
The matter calls, and trebles their confufion, 

Leou^ And when was this ? 

Mar, It was when I was born: 

Never was waves nor wind more violent. 

Leort. Come, fay your prayers fpeedily. 

Mar. What mean you ? 

Leon. If you require a little fpace for prayer, , 

I grant it : Pray ; but be not tedious. 
For the gods are quick of ear, and I am fworn 
To do my work with hatte. 

Mar. Why, will you kill mci 

Leon. To fatisfy my lady. 

Mar. Why would (he have me kill'd ? 
Now, as I can remember, by ray troth, 
I never did her hurt in all my life ; 
I never fpake bad word, nor did ill turn 
To any living creature : believe me, la, 
I never kill'd a moufe, nor hurt a fly : 
I trod upon a worm againft my will, 
But I wept for it. How have I oifendedi 
Wherein my death might yield her profit, or 
My life imply her danger ? 

Leon. My commifHon 

Is not to reafon of the deed, but do it. 

Mar. You will not do't for all the world, I hope. 

You 
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You are well-favour'd, and your looks forefhow 
*You have a gentle heart. I faw you lately, 
When you caught hurt in parting two that fought t 
Good footh, it fhow'd well in you ; do fo now ; 
Yoor lady feeks my life ; come you between. 
And faye poor me, the weaker. 

Letm. I am fworn. 

And will defpatch. 

Enttr Pirates, <wi&ijif Marina isftruggUng. 

I Pirate, Hold, villain ! [Leoninb ruMS muaj, 

% Pirate, A prize I a prize ! 

3 Pirate, Half-pait, mates, half-part. Come, let's have 
Iter aboard Aiddealy. [^E^eunt Pirates ^vitb Marina. 



SCENE IT. 

The fame. 

Re-enter Leonxne. 

Leon. Thefe roving thieves ferve the great pirate Valdcs \ 
And they have feiz'd Marina. Let her go i 
There's no hope (he'll return. Til fwear (he's dead. 
And thrown into the Tea. — But I'll fee further j 
Perhaps they will but pleafe themfelves upon her, 
Not carry her aboard. If (he remain. 
Whom they have ravifh'd, muft by me be (lain. [Exit. 
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SCENE III. 
Mitylene. A Room in a BrotbeL 

Enttr FANDER9 Bawdy and BovLT. 

Pond. Boult. 

Boult, Sir. 

Pand, Search the market narrowly; Mitylene is full of 
gallants. We loft too much money this mart> by being 
too wenchlefs. 

Bawd. We were never fo much out of creatures. We 
have but poor three, and they can do no more than they 
can do ; and with continual adtion are even as good as 
rotten. 

Pond. Therefore let's have frelh ones, whatever we pay 
for them. If there be not a confdence to be us'd in 
every trade, we (hall never profper. 

Banvd. Thou fay'ft true : 'tis not the bringing up 
of poor baftards, as I thinks I have brought up fomo 
eleven— 

Boult, Ay, to eleven, and brought them down again. 
But ihall I fearch the market ? 

Bawd. What elfe, man ? The ftuff we have, a ftrong 
wind will blow it to pieces, they are fo pitifully fodden. 

Pand. Thou fay'ft true ; they're too unwholefome o'con- 
fcience. The poor Tranlilvanian is dead, that lay with 
the little baggage. 

Boidt. Ay, (he quickly poop'd him; ihe made him 
roalt-meat for worms 1 — ^but I'll go fearch the market. 

lExit Boult. 

Pand. Three or four thoufand chequins were as pretty 

proportion to live quietly, and fo give over. 

Bawd* 
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Ba^d, Why, to give over, I pray you ? islt a ibame to 
get when we are old ? 

?and. O, our credit comes not in like the commodity \ 
nor the commodity wages not with the danger s therefore* 
if in our youths we could pick up fome pretty eftatc> 
*twere not amifs to keep our door batched, fiefides, the 
fore terms we ftand upon with the gods> will be ftroi\g 
with us for giving over. 

Banvd, Come, other forts offend as well as we« 

Pami, As well as we! ay, and better tooj we offend 
worfe. Neither is our profedion any trade; it*t no call- 
ing : — ^but here comes Boult. 

Enter the Pirates, and Bovlt (lagging in Mariiia, 

Boult. Come your ways* [To Marina.] — My mafters* 
you fay (he's a virgin ? 

2 Pirate, O fir, we doubt it not« 

Bouk, Mafter, I have gone thorough for this piece, you 
fee : if you like her, fo j if not, I have loft my earneft. 

Ba<wd, Boult, has (he any qualities ? 

Boult, She has a good face, fpeaks well, and bas excel- 
lent good clothes \ there's no further neceflity of qualities 
can make her be refufed. 

Bcpwd, What's her price, Boult ? 

Boult, I cannot be bated one doit of a thouland pieces. 

Pond, Well, follow me, my mafters; you (hall have 
your money prefcntly . Wife, take her in 5 inftruA her 
what (he has to do, that (he may not be raw in her enter- 
tainment. \Exeunt Pander and Pirates. 

Barwd, Boult, take you the marks of her ) the colour 
of her hair, complexion, height, age» with warrant of 
her virginity} and cry. He that nmUgi<ve moft, /ball have her 
frft. Such a maidenhead were no cheap thing, if men 
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wefe at they have been. Get tha done as I conunand 
you. 

Boult. Performance Audi follow. [£;nV Boult. 

Mar. Alack, that Leonine vaa (6 (lack, fo flow ! 
(H^ fliottld have ftrnck, not (p<dKe$) or that thefe piratety 
(Not enough barbarous,) had not overboard 
Thrown me, to ieek my mother ! 

Bawd. Why lament you, pretty one I 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Bawkt. Come, the gods have done their part in yon. 

Man*. I accule then not. 

Bawd. You are lit into my hands, where you are like 
to live. 

Afiir.. The more my fault. 
To Ycape his hands, where I was like to die. 
. Bofwd. Ay, and you (hall live in pkafure. 

Mar. No. I 

Bawd, Yes, indeed, ifaall you, and tafte gentlemen of 
>ft}l faihions. You ihall fare well \ you fhall have tlie dif- 
ference of all complexions. What! do you Hop your 
cars? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Bawd. What would you have me be, an I be not a 
woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Bmvd. Marry, whip thee, goiling : I think I (hall have 
fomething to do with you. Come, you are a young fool- 
ilh fapling, and muft be bowed as I would have you* 

Mar. The gods defend me ! 

Baivd. If it pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then 
men muft comfort you, men muti feed you, men muft lUr 
you up.— Boult's returned. 



E/iter 
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^ff/^BOULT. 

Now, fir, haft thou cry'd her through the market ? 

Boult^ I have erf A her almoft to the number of her 
hairs J I have drawn her pifture with my voice. 

Baivd. And I pr'ythee tell roe, how doft thou find the 
inclination of the people, efpecially of the younger fort ? 

Boult. Taith, they liften'd to me, as they would have 
hearken'd to their father's teftament. There was a Spa- 
niard's mouth fo water 'd, that he went to bed to her very 
defcription. 

Banvd. We (hall have him here to-morrow with his bcft 
ruff on. 

Boult. To-nigl!t, to-night. But, miflrefs, do you 
know the French knight that cowers i'the hams ? 

Banvd. Who ? monfieur Veroles ? 

Boult. Ay ; he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation ; 
but he made a groan at it, and fwore he would fee her to- 
morrow. 

Bawd. Well, well ; as for him, he brought his difeafe 
hither : here he does but repair it. I know, he will come 
in our fliadow, to fcatter his crowns in the fun. 

Bouit, Well, if we had of every nation a traveller, wc 
(hould lodge them with this (ign. 

Bmvd* Pray you, come hither awhile- You have for- 
tunes coming upon you. Mark me ; you muft fcem to 
do that fearfully, which you commit willingly ; to dcfpife 
profit, where you have moft gain. To weep that you live 
as you do, makes pity in your lovers ; Seldom, but that 
pity begets you a good opinion, and that opinion a mere 
profit. 

Mar. I underftand you not. 

Boidt^ O, take her home, miftrefs, take hep home : thcfe 

blufhes 
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blulhes of her*3 muft be quenched with fbme prefent prac- 
tice. 

BoFwd. Thou fay'ft true, i*^th, fo they mufti for 
your bride goes to that with fliamey which is her way to 
go with warrant. 

hoult, Taith fome do, and fome do not. But iniftrefsr 
if I have bargained for the joints—- 

Bawd. Thou may*il cut a morfel off the fpit. 

Bouk. I may fo. 

Bawd. Who ihould deny it? Come, young one, I like 
the manner of your garments well. 

Boult, Ay, by my Bdth, they (hall not be changed yet. 

Bawd. Boult, fpend thou that in the town: report 
what a fojourner we have \ you*ll lofe nothing by cuftom. 
When nature framed this piece, (he meant thee a good 
turn \ therefore fay what a paragon (he is» and thou haft 
the harveft out of thine own report. 

Boult. I warrant you, miftrefs, thunder (hall not fo 
awake the beds of eels, as my giving out her beauty ftir 
up the lewdly -inclined. 1*11 bring home fome to-night » 

Bawd. Come your ways; follow me. 

Mar. If fires be hot, knives (harp, or waters deep. 
Untied I ftill my virgin knot will keep. 
J)iana, aid my purpofe ! 

Bawd. What have we to do with Diana? Pray you, 
will you go with us ? {^Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

Tharfus. A Room in Cleon^s Houfe. 

Enter Cleon off^DiONYZA. 

Dion* Why, are you fodilh ? C$in it be undone ? 

Cle. 
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Ck. Dionyza, fuch a piece of fiaughter 
The fun and moon ne*er looked upon ! 

Dim. I think 

You'll turn a child again. 

Ck. Were I chief lord of all this fpacious world, 
I'd give it to undo the deed. O lady. 
Much lefs in blood than virtue, yet a princefs 
To equal any fingle crown o*the earth, 
rthe juftice of compare! O vill^ Leonine, 
Whom thou haft poifon*d too I 
If thou hadft drunk to him, it had been a kindneft 
Becoming well thy feat s what canft thou (ay. 
When noble Pericles (hall demand his child ? 

Dion. That (he is dead. Nurfes are not the fates» 
To fofter it, nor ever to preferve. 
She died by night ; Til (ay fo. Who can cro(s it } 
U^lefs you play the impious innocent, 
An4 for an honeft attribute, cry out. 
She died by foul plitf, 

Cle. O, go to. Well, well, • 

Of all the faults beneath the heavens, the gods 
Do like this worft. 

Dion. Beoneofthofe, that think 

The petty wrens of Tharfus will fly hence. 
And open this to Pericles. I do ihame 
To think of what a noble ftnun you are, 
And of how cow'd a fpirlt. 

Cle, To fuch proceeding 

Who ever but his approbation added. 
Though not his pre-confent, he did not flow 
From honourable courfes. 

Dion. Be it fo then : 

Yet none does know, but you, how (he came dead, 
Nor non^ can know. Leonine being gone. 

She 
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She did difdam my child, and ftood between 

Her and her fortunes : None would look on her. 

But call tlieir gazes on Marina^s face $ 

Whilft ours was blurted at, and held a malkin. 

Not worth the time of day. It pierced me thorough } 

And though you call my courfe unnatural. 

You not your child well loving, yet I find. 

It greets me, as an enterpri7.e of kindnefs, 

PerformM to your f»le daughter. 

Cle» Heavens forgive it ! 

I>ion. And as for Pericles, 
What ihould he fey ? We wept after her hear(e> 
And even yet we mourn : her monument 
Is almoft finiih*d, and her epitaphs 
In glittering golden chara^iers exprefs 
A general praife to her, and care in us 
At whofe expence *tis done. 

CU. Thou art like the harpy^ 

Which, to betray, doth wear an angel's face. 
Seize with an eagle's talons. 

Dion, You are like one, that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fwear to the gods, that winter kills the flies ; 
But yet I know you'll do as I advife* \Ex€u$a» I 

EtAer GowER, before tbe Momunent ^Marina at 

Tharfus. I 

i 
Gow, Thus time we wafte> and longeft leagues 

make (hort $ | 

Sail Teas in cockles, have, and wi<h but for^tj 

Making, (to take your imagination,) 

From bourn to bourn, region to region. 

By you being pardoned, we commit no crime 

To ufe one language, \n each feveral clime> 

Where 
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Where our (cenes feem to live. I do foefeeck you. 
To learn of me, who ftand i*tlie gaps to teach you 
The ftages of our ftory. Pericles 
Is now again thwarting the wayward feas, 
' (Attended on by many a lord and knight,) 
To fee his daughter, all his lifers delight* 
Old Efcanes, whom Helicanus late 
AdvancM in time to great and high eftate. 
Is left to govern. Bear jrou it in mind^ 
Old Helicanus goes along behind. 
Well-failiog ftiips, . and bounteous winds, hare 

brought 
This king to Tharfus, (think his pilot thought \ 
So with hb fteerage ihail your thoughts grow on,) 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone. 
Like motes and fhadows iee them move awhile ; 
Your ears unto your eyes 1^1 reconcile. 



Dumb Jhfnu^ 

Inter ^ at one door ^ Pericles nxith bis trains Cleg it and 
DioNYZA at the other. Cleon fbvws Pericles the 
tomh 0/* Marin A ; 'whereat Pericles makes lamentation^ 
futs on fackcJotb, and in a ndgbty pajfion departs. Then 
Cleon and Dionyza retire, 

Gorw. See how belief may fuffer by foul (how! 
This borrowed paflion Hands for true old woe \ 
And Pericles, in forrow ail devour^. 
With fighs (hot through, and biggeft tears o*er- 

(how'r'd. 
Leaves Tharfus, and agsun embarks. He fwears 
Never to wa(h his face, nor cut his hairs j 

He 
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He putft on £ickcloth, and to iea. He* bears 
A tempeft, which his mortal veflei tears. 
And yet he rides it out. Now pleafe you wit 
The epitaph is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionyza. 

[Reads the infcription M Marina* s monument, 
nefairefty fweeffi^ and hefi^ lies here. 
Who 'withered in her fpring rfyear. 
She fjosu of ^yrusy the king's daughter y 
On ivhomfiid death hath made this Jlaughter ; 
Marina tvasjbe caU^d\ and at her birth ^ 
Thetis, being proud, pwallonxj'dfome part o'tbe earth \ 
^Therefore the earth, fearing to be o'erfio^d. 
Hath Thetis'* birth-child on the heavens hejitnv'd : 
Wherefore Jbe does, (cndfwearsJheUl never ftinti) 
Make raging battery uponjhwes of flints , 

No vifor does become black villainy, 
So well as foft and tender flattery. 
Let Pericles believe his daughter's dead. 
And bear his courfes to be ordered 
' By lady fortune 5 while our fcenes difplay 
His daughter's woe and heavy well-a-day, 
In her unholy fervice. Patience, then. 
And think you now arc all in Mitylen, [^Exit» 



SCENE V. 

Mitylene. A Street before the Brothel, 
Enter, from the Brothel, t<wo Gentlemen* 

J Gent, Did you ever hear the like ? 
2 Gent. No, nor never (hall do in fuch a place as thisi 
(he being once gone. ♦ 

1 Gffit. 
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t Gent, But to have divinity preached there! did you 
ever dream of fuch a thing ? 

%Gent, No> no. Come, I am for no more bawdy- 
hottfes : Shall we go hear the veftals (ing ? 

I Gent. I'll do any thing now that is virtoous ; but I am 
out of the road of rutting, for ever. [ExiunU 



SCENE VI. 

defame. A Room in the BroibeL 

Enter Pander, Bawd, and Boult. 

Pond. Well, I had rather than twice the worth of her, 
(he had ne>r come here. 

Bawd. Fie, fie upon her ! (he is able to freeze the god 
Priapus, and undo a whole generation. We muft either 
get her ravifh'd, or be rid of her. When (he (hould do 
for clients her fitment, and do me the kindnefs of our 
profeifion, (he has me her quirks, her reafons, her mafler- 
reafons, her prayers, her knees j that ike woald make a 
puritan of the devil, if he (hould cheapen a kifs of her. 

Boult. *Faith, I muft ravifh her, or (hell disfumi(h us 
of all our cavaliers, and make all our fwearers priefts. 

Pond. Now, the pox upon her green-ficknefs for me ! 

BoFwd. Taith, there's no way to be rid on't, but by the 
^ray to the pox. Here comes the lord Lyfimachus, dif- 
guis'd. 

Boult. We (hould have both lord and lown, if the pee- 
▼iih baggage would but give way to cufiomers. 

Enter LysimacAus. 

Lyf. How now ? How a dozen of virginities ? 

F Bawd. 



r Bawd. . N0W9 the gods to-blefs your ho&our ! 

Boult* I am glad to fee your honour in good health. 

IjfYovi may fo } 'tis the better for you that your re- 
forters (land upon found legs. How now» wholefome ini- 
quity f Have you that a man may deal withal, and* defy 
the furgeon ? 

Banvd. We have here one, fir, if Ihc would but 

there never came her like in Mitylcae. 

Lyf. If (he'd do the deeds of- darknefs, thou would*(t 
fay. 

Banvd. Your honour knows what 'tis to fay, well 
enough. 

Lyf. Well J call forth, call forth. 

Boult, For fle(b and blood, £r, white and red, you (hall 
fee a rofe ; and (he were a ro(e indeed, if (he had bu p ■'■* 

Ljf. What, pr'ythiee? 

.BQuk, O, fir, I can be modeft. i 

Ijf, That dignifies the renown of a bawd, ^no lefs thaar 
it gives a good report to a number to be chafte* 

Enter Marina. 

Bawd. Here comes that which grows to theftadk;— 
never pluck'd yet, I can a(fure you. Is (he not a fair 
. creature ? 

Lyf. Taidi, (he would ferve after a long vayage at fea». 
Well, there's for you 5— leave us. 

Bawd. I befeech your honour, give me leave 1 a word^ 
and I'll have done prefently. 

Lyf. I befeech you, do. 

Bawd. Firftj I would have you note, this is an honour- 
able man. [7p Marina, ivhomfie takes afide^ 

Mar. I defire to find him fo, that I may worthily noM 
him. 

Bawd. 
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Bmvd.'^t-sLty he*s the governor of this coutttryi and a 
man whom I am bound to. 

Mar* If he govern the country, you are bound to him 
indeed j but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Bawd. 'Pray you, without any more virginal fencing* 
will you ufe him kindly ? He will line your apron with 
gold. 

Mar. What he will do gracioufly, I will thankfully re- 
ceive. 

Lyf. Have you done ? 

BoRjod. My lord, (he's not paced yet ; you muft take 
fome pains to work her to your manage. Come, we will 
leave his honour and her together. 

[Exeunt Bawd, Pander, and Boult. 

%yf. Go thy ways. — Now, pretty one, how long have 
you been at this trade ? 

Mar. What trade, fir ? 

Lyf. What I cannot name but I (hall offend. 

Mar, I cannot be offended with my trade. Pleafe you 
to name it. 

Lyf. How long have you been of this profefHon ? 

Mar. Ever fmce 1 can remember. 

Lyf. Did you go to it fo young ? Were you a gameiler 
at five, or at feven ? 

Mar. Earlier too, fir, if now 1 be one. 

Lyf. Why, the houfe you dwell in, proclaims you to 
be a creature of fale. 

Mar. Do you know this houfe to be a place of fuch 
refort, and will come into it ? I hear fay, you are of ho- 
nourable parts, and are the governor of this place. 

Lyf. Why, bath your principal made known unto you 
who I am ? 

Mar. Who is my principal ? 
. Lyf. Why, your herb- woman 5 ihe that feta feeds and 
F % roots 
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roots of (hame and iniquity. O, you have heard ibme- 
thing of my power, and fo ftand aloof for more ferious 
wooing. But I proteft to thee, pretty one, my authority 
(hall not fee thee, or elfe, look friendly upon thee. Come, 
bring me to fome private place. Come, come. 

Mar» If you were born to honoui^, fliow it now ; 
If put upon you, make the judgement good 
That thought you worthy of it. 

Lyf. How's this ? how's this ?— Some more j — ^be fagc. ' 

Mar* For me, 
That am a maid, though moft ungentle fortune 
Hath plac'd me here within this loathfome ftie. 
Where, fince I came, difeafes have been fold 
Dearer than phyfick, — O that the good gods 
Would fet me free from this unhallow'd place, ' 

Though they did change me to the meaneft bird , J 

That flies i'the purer air ! I 

Lyf. I did not think \ 

Thou could'ft have fpoke fo wellj ne'er dreamM thou 

could'ft. 
Had I brought hither a corrupted mind. 
Thy fpeech had altered it. Hold, here's gold for thee : • 
Perfever ftill in that clear way thou goeft. 
And the gods ftrengthen thee ! 

Mar. The gods preferve you I 

Lyf, For me, be you thoughtea' 

That I came with no ill intent j for to me 
The very doors and windows favour vilely. 
Farewell. Thou art a piece of virtue, and • 

I doubt not but thy training hath been noble. — 
Hold J here's more gold for thee.-— , 

A curfe upon him, die he like a thief. 
That robs thee of thy goodnefs ! If thou hear'ft from mcj 
It (hall be for thy good. -' 

\^A5 Lysimachus is putting up his pur fe^ Boult enters. 

Beuli 
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Bwlt. I befeech your honour, one piece for me. 

Lyf. Avaant, thou damned door-keeper ! Your houfe 
\ But for this virgin that doth prop it up^ 
Would iink> and overwhelm you all. Away ! 

[Exit Lysxmachus. 

BouJt, How*s this ? We muft take another courfe with 
you. If your peeviih challity, which is not worth a 
breakBift in the cheapeil country under the cope, ihall 
^indo a whole houfehold, let me be gelded like a fpaniel. 
Come your ways. 

MoTm Whither would you have me ? 

Bou!t. I mull have your maidenhead taken off, or the 
OMnmon hangman fhall execute it. Come your way. 
We'll have no more gentlemen driven away. Come your 
ways, I lay. 

Re-enter Bawd. 

« Bawd. How now I what^s the matter > 

I £o«//. Worfe and worfe, miftrefs ; Ihe has here fpoken 

I holy words to the lord Lyfimachus. 

• Baiwd. O abominable! 

I Boult, She makes our profeflion as it were to ftink afore 

the face of the gods. 

^awd. Marry, hang her up for ever! 
^ Boult, The nobleman would have dealt with her like a 
j. nobleman, and ihe fent him away as cold as a fnowball | 
[faying his prayers too. 
I Bawd. Boult, take her away; ufe her at thy pleafure: 

crack the glafs of her virginity, and make the reft maU 
^deable. 

^ Boult, An if ihe were a thornier piece of ground than 
I be is, (he ihali be ploughed. 
I . Mar. Hark, hark, you gods I 

F 3 Banvd, 
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Bawd. She conjures : away with her. Would ihe had- 
never come within my doors I Marry hang you! She,'3 
born to undo us. Will you not go the way of women- 
kind ? Marry come up, my difli of chaftity with rofemary 
and bays ! [Exit Bawd* 

Boult. Come, millrers ; come your way with me. 

Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

Boult, To take from you the jewel you hold fa dear. 

Mar, Pr'ythee, tell me one thing firft, 

Boult, Come now, your one thing ; 

Mar, What canft thou wiih thine enemy to be ? 

Boult. Why, I could wiih him to be my maft^r^* or rat 
ther, my miftrefs. 

Mar, Neither of thefe are yet fo bad as thou art. 
Since they do better thee in their command. 
Thou hold'ft a place, for which the pained'ft fiend 
Of hell would not in reputation change : 
Thou'rt the damn*d door-keeper to every coyftre} 
That hither comes inquiring for his tib 5 
To the cholerick fifting of each rogue thy car 
Is liable 5 thy very food is fuch 
As hath been belch'd on by infefted lungs. 

Boult, What would yqu have me do ? go to the wars, 
would you ? where a man may ferve feven years for the 
lofs of a leg, and have not money enough in the end to 
buy him a wooden one ? 

Mar, Do any thing but this thou doeft. Empty 
Old receptacles, common fewers, of filth ; 
Serve by indenture to the common hangman ; 
Any of thefe ways are better yet than this : 
For that which thou profefleft, a baboon. 
Could he but fpeak, would own a name too dear. 
O that the gods would fafely from this place 
Peliver me I Here, here is gold for thee. "^ 

If 
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If that thy mafter would gain aught by me. 
Proclaim that I can iuig» weave, few, and dance. 
With other virtues, which 1*11 keep from boaft 5 
And I will undertake all theie to teach. 
J doubt not but this populous city will 
Yield many fcholars. 

Boult» But can you teach all this you fpeak of f 

Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me home again^ 
And proftitute me to the bafeft groom 
[That doth frequent your houie. 

Boult. Well, I will fee what I can do for thee : if I can 
place thee, I will. 

Mar. But, amongfl: honeft women ? 

Boult. Taith, my acquaintance lies little amongft them. 
Bat iince my mafter and miftrefs have bought you, therte^s 

going but by their conient: therefore I will make 
them acquainted with your purpofe, and I doubt not but 
I fhall find them tradable enough. Come, I'll do for 
ihtt what I can } pome yoiir way«. [Esfeunt, 



t 
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ACT V- 



Enter GowzK. 



Gofw. Marina thus the brothel fcapes, and chances 
Into an honed boufe, our ftory fays. 
She iings like one immortal, and Ihe dances i 

As goddefs-like to her admired lays : . 

Deep clerks ihe dumbs ; and with her neeld compoles ] 
Nature's own Ihape, of bud, bird, branch, or berry \ \ 
That even her art fifters the natural rofes \ 
Her incle, filk, twin with the rubied cherry j 
That pupils lacks ihe none of noble race^ 
Who pour their bounty on her ; and her gain 
She gives the curfed bawd. Hera we her place i 
And to her father turn our thoughts again. 
Where we left him, on the fea. We there him loft | 
Whence, driven before the winds, he is arrived 
Here where his daughter dwells \ and on this coaft 
Suppofe him now at anchor. The city ftriv'd 
God Neptune's annual feaft to keep : from whence 
Lyiimachus our Tyrian ftiip efpies, 
His banners fable, trimm'd with rich expence } 
And to him in his barge with fervour hies. 
In your fuppofing once more put your fight $ 
Of heavy Pericles think this the bark : 
Where, what is done in aftion, more, if might, 
Shall be difcoverM 5 pleafe you, fit, and hark. [Exit. 



SCENE 
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SCENE I, 

Onboard Pericles* flnp^ off Mitylene. A clofi PaviSon 
tndeckt ivitb a curtain before it; PERICLBS fwithiMit, 
reclined on a coucb, A barge fying befide tbe Tyrian veffeL 

inter tivo Sailors, one belonging to tbe Tyrian veffel, tbe 
other to tbe barge i to tbem Helicanus. 

J Tjr, Sail. Where's the lord Helicanus ? he can rcfolvc 
you . [To tbe Saihr of lylitylene. 

here he is. 

Sir, there's a barge put off from Mitylene, 
And in it is Lyfimachus the governor, 
Who craves to come aboard. What is your will ? 
I Hel. That he have his. Call up fome gentlemen. 
7yr. Sail. Ho, gentlemen ! my lord calU« 

Enteftwo Gentlemen. 

I Gent. Doth your lordfliip call ? 
Hel. Gentlemen, 
There is fome of worth would come aboard j I pray you, 
To greet them fairly. 

[Tbe Gentlemen aad tbe t^wo Sailors defcend, and go on 
board tbe barge. 

Enter, from tbence, Lysimachus and Lords j the Tyriaii 
Gentlemen, and tbe two Sailors. 

Tyr.SaiL Sir, 
This is the man that can, in aught you would, 
Refolve you. 

Lyf. Hail, reverend fir ! The gods preferre you ! 

Hel, 
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HeL And you, iir» to out-live the age I am> 
And die as I would do. 

Lyf, You wi(h me well. I 

Being on fliore; honouring of Neptune's triumphs, I 

Seeing this goodly veffel ride btfore us, 
I made to it, to know of whence you are. 

HeL Firft, fir, what is your place ? ^ j 

Lyf, I am governor of this place you lie before. 

HeL Sir, \ 

Our veflel is of Tyre, in it the kings A 

A man, who for this three months hath not fpQkeii j 

To any one, nor taken fuftenance, ^ J 

But to prorogue his grief. j 

Lyf, Upon what ground is his diftemperature ? 

HeL Sir, it would be too tedious to repeat \ 
But the main grief of all fprings from the loft 
Of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

Lyf* May we not fee him, then ? 

HeL You may indeed, fir. 

But bootlefs is your fight ; he will not fpeak 
To any. 

Lyf. Yet, let me obtain my wifti. 

HiL Behold him, fir: [Pericles Mfcovered,} this was 
a goodly perfon. 
Till the difafter, that, one mortal night. 
Drove him to this. 

Lyf, Sir, king, all hail ! the gods preferve you ! Hail, 
pail, royal fir ! 

HeL It is in vain$ he will not fpeak to you. 

1 Lord, Sir, we have a raaid in Mitylene, I durft wager, 
•Would win fome words of him. 
* Lyf. 'Tis well bethought, 

She, queftionlefs, with her fweet harmony 
And other choice attra£tions, would allure, 

Ai^d 






And make a battery through hia deafenM part9f 

I Which now are midWty ftoppM i 
I She, all as happy as. of all the faireft, 

Is, with her fellow maidens, now within 

The leafy flielter that abats againft 

The ifhnd's fide, 

A [He 'wbifpers one of the attendant Lords* — Exit Lord, in 
the barge tf/*LYSiMACHUS. 
Hel Sure all's effect Icfs 5 yet nothing we'll omit 
^hat bears recovery's name. But, fince your kindneft 
^ihave ftretch'd thus far, let us befecch you further, 
Vhat for our gold we may provifion hare, 
^herein we are not dellitute for want, 
^ut weary for the ftalenefs. 

ilyf, O, fir, a courtefy. 

Which if we (hould deny, the mod: juft God 
For every graff would fend a caterpillar. 
And fo infli£l our province.— Yet once more 
Let me entreat to know at large the caufe - 
Of your king's forrow. 

^ Hei. Sit, fir, I will recount it j— 

But fee, I am ^prevented. 

^ Enter y from the barge, Lord, Marina, and a young Ladj^ 

Lyf O, here is 

The lady that I feht for. Welcome, fair one f 
Js't not a goodly prefence ? 

HeL A gallant lady. 

Lyf She's fuch, that were I well aflur'd (he came 
Df gentle kind, and noble ftock, I'd wifli 
No better choice, and think me rarely wed. 
Fair one, all goodnefs that coniifts in bounty 
J£xpe6l even here, where is a kingly patient « 

If 



i 
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If that thy prQ(pcroas«artificial feat 
Can draw him but to anfwer thee in aught. 
Thy iacred phyfick (hall receiTC fuch pay 
As thy deiires can wifli. 

Mar. Sir, I will ufe 

My utmofl (kill in his recovery, 

PrQvided none but I and my companion ^ 

Be fuffer'd to come near him, ^ 

Lyf. Come, let us leave her. 

And the gods Qiake her profperou s! [Marina fiigs, 

Ijf. Marked he your m\i(icl^ 

Mar. No, nor look'd on us. 

Lyf» See, (he will fpeak to him. 

Mar. Hail, firl my lord, lend ear :<«—-— 

Per. Hum! ha! 

Mar. I am a m^d« 

My lord, that ne^er before invited eyes. 
But have been gaz'd on comet-like i (he fpeaks 
My lord, that, may be, hath endur'd a grief 
Might equal yours, if both were juftly weighed. 
Though wayward fortune did 'malign my (tate, 
My derivation was from anceftors 
Who ilood equivalent with mighty kings 5 
But time hath rooted out my parentage, \ 

And to the world and aukward cafualties ^ 

Bound me in fervitude. — I will defift } 
But there is fomething glows upon my cheek. 
And whifpers mine ear. Go not till be fpeak. [Afide, ^ 

Per. My fortunes— parentage—good parentage — * 

7^0 eqi^al ipine 1 — was it not thus ? what fay you ? 

Mar. I faid, my lord, if you did know my parentage, 
Vou would not do me violence. 

Per. I do think fo. 

I pray you, turx^ ypur eyes again upon me. — 

You 






AB^. YBIHCB 0» TYBB. 77 

You are like fomething that— What countiywoman ? 
Here of thefe (hores } 

Mar. No, nor of any (hores : 

Vet I was mortally brought forth, and am 
No other than I appear. 

Per, I am great with woe, and (hall deliver weeping. 
My deareft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one 

y daughter might have been : my queen's fquare brows ^ 
Her ftature to an inch; as wand-like ftraight| 
I As iilver-voic'd ; her eyes as jewel-like, 
r And cas'd as nchly : in pace another Juno $ 
K Who ftarves the ears (he feeds, and makes them hungry, 
^ The more flic gives them fpeech. — Where do you live \ 
Mar. Where I am but a ftranger: from the deck 
Yon may difcern the place. 

Per, Where were you bred ? 

And how achiev'd you thefe endowments, which 
You make more rich to owe ? 

Mar, Should I tell my hiftory, 

'Twould feem like lies difdainM in the reporting. 

Per, Pr'ythec, fpeak ; 
Falfenefs cannot come from thee, for thou look^ft 
Modeft as juiUce, and thou (eem'fl: a palace 
\ For the crown'd truth to dwell in : I'll believe thee, 
• And make my fenfes credit thy relation. 
To points that feem impoflible | for thou look'ft 
Like one I lov'd indeed. What were thy friends ? 
' Didit thou not fay, when I did pufli thee back, 

(Which was when I perceiv'd thee,) that thou cam'll: 
From good descending ? 
Mar, So indeed I did. 

Per, Report thy parentage. I think thou faidft 
Thou hadft been tofs'd from wrong to injury. 

And 
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And tiuttiioii tfaoni^ril; thjp gmfg might eqaal mme» 
If both were open'd. 

Mar. Some fuch thing indeed 

I fiiid, and faad no more bat what my thoughts 
Did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tellthyftoryj 

If thine confider'd prove the thou&ndth part 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I V 

Haye fuffer'd like a girl : yet thou doft look 
Like Patience, gazing on kings^ graves, and fmiling 
Extremity out of ad. What were thy friends ? 
How loft thou them ? Thy name, my moft kind virgin ? 
Recount, I do befeech thee } come, fit by me. 

Mar. My name, fir, is Marina. 

Per, O, I am mock'd. 

And thou by fome incenfed god fent hither 
To make the world laugh at me. 

Mar, Patience, good fir. 

Or here I'll ceafe. 

' Per, Nay, I'll be patient 5 

Thou little know'ft how thou doft ftartleme, 
To call thyfelf Marina. 

Mar, The name Marin% 

Was given me by one that had fome power $' 
M}^ father, and a king. 

Per. How ! a king's daughter ? 

And caird Marina ? 

Mar. You (aid you would believe me \ 

But, not to be a troubler of your peace, 
X will end here. 

Per, But are you flelh and blood ? 

Have you a working pulfe \ and are no fairy ? 
No motion ?— Well \ fpeak on. Where were you born ? 
And wherefore call'd Marina? 

Mar 
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• 

Mar. Call'd Marinay 

For 1 wa$ born at fea. 

Per. At fea ? thy mother ? 

Af^. My mother was the daughter of a king } 
Who died the very minute I was born» 
As my good nurfe Lychorida hath oft 
Deliver'd weeping. 

• Fer. O, ftop there a little I 

This is the rareft dream that e*er dull ileep . 
Did mock fad fools withal : this cannot be. 
\ Uy dai:ighter'8 barkd. [4^.] Well s— where were you 
, bred ? 

f ril bear you more, to the bottom of your ftory* 
And never interrupt you. 

Mar, Yon^U fcarce believe me ; 'twere beft I did give 
o'er. 

Per, I will believe you by the fyllable 
Of what yott ihall deliver. Yet, give me leave :— > 
How came you in thefe parts ? where were you bred ? 

Mar. The king, my father, did in Tharfus leave me \ 
Till cruel Cleon, with his wicked wife, 
Pid feek to murder me : and having woo'd 
A vilhun to attempt it, who having drawn, 
A crew of pirates came and refcued me 5 
Brought me to Mitylene. But, now, good fir, 
Whither will you have me? Why do you weep? It may 

be. 
You think me an impoftor ; no, good faith j 
I am the daughter to king Pericles, 
If good king Pericles be. 

Per, Ho, Helicanust 

HeL Calls my gracious lord ? 

Per, Thou art a grave and noble counffcllor, 
Moft wife in general s Tell me, if thou canlt, 

6 What 
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What this nuud is, or what is like to be. 
That thus hath made me weep ? 

HeL I know not i but 

Here is the r^^nt, fir, of Mitylene, 
Speaks nobly of hen 

Lyf, She would never tell 

Her parentage $ being demanded that. 
She would fit ftill and weep. 

Per, O Helicanus, Urike me, honoured fir; 
Give me a gafh, put me to prefent pain ; 
Left this great fea of joys ru(hing upon me, 
O'erbear the fhores of my mortality, 
And drown me with their fweetnefs. O, come hither. 
Thou that bcget'ft him that did thee beget ;, 
Thou that waft born at Tea, buried at Tharfus, 
And found at fea again ! — O Helicanus, 
Down on thy knees, thank the holy gods, as loud 
As thunder threatens us : This is Marina.— 
What was thy mother's name ? tell me but that, 
For truth can never be confirmed enough. 
Though doubts did ever fleep. 

Mar, Firft, fir, I pray. 

What is your title ? 

Per, I am Pericles of Tyre : but tell me now i 

(As in the reft thou haft been godlike perfe6b,) : 

My drown'd queen's name, thou art the heir of kingdoms, 
And another life to Pericles thy father. • 

Mar, Is it no more to be your daughter, than | 

To fay, my mother's name was Thaifa ? 
Thaifa was my mother, who did end, 
The minute I began. 

Per. Now, blefitng on thee, rilej thou art my child. 
Give me frefii garments. Mine own, Helicanus, 
(Not dead at Tharfus, as ftit ihould J;iave been, 

By 
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By lavage Cleon,) (he (hall tell thee all ; 

When thou (halt kneel, and juftify in knowledge^ • 

She is thy very princef$.-^Who \t this ? 

HeL Sir, 'tis the governor of Mitylene* 
Who, hearing of your melancholy ftate* 
Did come to fee you. 

Per, I embrace you, (ir. 

Give me my robes i I am wild in my beholding. 
heavens bleA my girl i But hark, what muitck ?«<- 
Tell Helicanus, my Marina, tell him 
O'er, point by point, for yet he ieems to doubt, 
How fure you are my daughter.— But what muiick i 
HeL My lord, I hear none. 
Per. None ? 
The mufick of the fpheres : lift, my Marina. 
Lyf, It is not good to crofs him $ give hhn way« 
Per. Rareft founds! 
Do ye not hear? 
Lyf. Mufick ? My lord, I hear-* 

Per. Moft heavenly mufick : ^ 
It nips me unto lift'ning, and thick (lumber 
Hangs on mine eye-lids j let me re(t. [He flaps, 

Lyf. A pillow for his head j 
[ The Curtain before the Pavilion of?ZKiCLEsii cloffd. 
So leave him all.^Wcll, my companion -friends, 
If this but anfwer to my juft belief, 
1 11 well remember you. 

\Extunt Lysimachus^ Helicanus, Marina, and 
attendant Lady. 
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SCENE II. 

^e fame* 

PxEiCLES 9n thi deck aJUep\ Diana eppeartng to himiuk 

Dia. Mf ttmpk ftands in Ephefut $ hie thee tluther, 
And do upon mine altar iacrifice. 
There^ when ray maiden priefts are met together* 
Before the people all. 

Reveal how thou at Tea didft lofe thj wife: 
To mourn thy croflTes, with thy daughter's, call, 
And give them repetition to the life. 
Perform my bidding, or thou liv*ft in woe : 
Bo*t, and be happy, by my iilver bow. 
Awake, and tell thy dream. [Diana Sfapptars, 

Per* Celeftial Diaa, goddefs argentine, 
I will obey thee !— Helic^pus f 

£ff/^LYsiMACKVS, Helicanus, a«^ Marina* 

Heh Sir. | 

Per. My purpofe was for Tharfus, there to ftrike J 

The inhofpitable Cleon ; but I am 

For other fervice firft : toward Ephefus 

Turn our blown fails \ eftibons I'll tell thee why.— 

. pr» Hblicanus. 

Shall we refrefli us, fir, upon your fhore. 

And give you gold for fuch provision 

As our intents will need ? 
Lyf. With all my heart, iir \ and when you come alhorer 

I have another fuit. 

Per. 
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Pir, You fhall prevail. 

Were it to woo my daughter $ for it feenu 
You have been noble towards her* 

Lyf, Sir, lend your arm. 

fer. Come, my Marina. [Exiuta* 



Enter GowBR, before the Temple 0/*Diana at Ephefof • 

Gmv, Now our &nd« are almoft run { 
More a little, and then done. 
This, as my laft boon, give me, 
(For fuch kindnefs muft relieve me,) 
That you aptly wfll fuppofe 
What pageantry, what feats, what (hpws. 
What niinftrelfy, and pretty din, 
The regent made in Mitylii;i, 
To greet the king. So he has thriv'd. 
That he is promised to be wiv'd 
To fair Marina j but in no wife. 
Till he had done his facrifice, 
As Dian bade : whereto being bound. 
The interim, pray you, all confound* 
In feathered briefnefs fails are fiird. 
And wifhes fall out as theyVe willed* 
At Ephefus, the temple fee. 
Our king, and all his company. 
That be can hither come (b foon, 
^8 by your fanc^^s thankful boon* i^^* 
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Tb^ Temple 0/ Diana at Ephefus j Thais A fianJing near tl^ , 
■ altar, as high prieflefs \ a number of <virgint on each fide *^ 
Cerimon and other inhabitants ^Ephefus attending^ 

Enter Tekicles, ixnth his Trains Lysimachus, Heli- 
CANvs, MarinAj and^Ladf. 

Per, Hail, Dian ! to perform thy juft commandy 
I here confcfs myfelf the king of Tyre j 
Who, frighted from ray country, did wed , 

The fliir Thaifa, at Pentapolis. 
At fea in childbed died (he, but brought forth 
A maid- child called Marina } who, O goddefs> 
Wears yet thy diver livery. She at Tharfus 
Was nurs'd with Cleon j whom at fourteen year^ 
He fought to murder t but her better ftars ^ 

Brought her to Mltylene ; againft whofe (bore 
Riding, her fortunes brought the maid aboard us. 
Where, by her own moft clear remembrance, ftie 
Made known herfelf my daughter. 

Thai, Voice and favour r— 

You are, you are — O royal Pericles ! — [She faints. 

Per, What means the woman? (he dies! help, gentle- 
men ! 

Cer, Noble fir. 
If you have told Diana's altar true, 
This is your wife. 

Per, Reverend appearer, no ; 

I threw her o'erboard with thefe very arms. 

Cer, Upon this coaft, I warrant you. 

Per, 'Tis moft certain. 

Co-. 



Cer. Look to the lady ;--0, flic'i but b'erjoy*d. 
Early, one biuft*ring morn, this lady was 
Thrown on this ihore. I op'd the coffin, and 
Found there rich jewels j recovered her, and placed her 
Hens ia Oiana^s temple. 
Per. May we fee them ? 

Cer. Great fir, they (hall be brought you to my houfe^ 
Whither I in?ite you. Look I Thaifa is 
Recover'd. 

fhat. O, Jet mc look I 
If he be none of mine, my lan^ity 
Will to my fenfe bend no licentious ear, 
Rut curb it, .fpite of feeing. O, my lord. 
Arc you not Pertcies f Like him you fpeak, 
Like him you are x Did you not name a tempeft, 
A birth, and death? 
. P(r> The voice of dead Thaifa! 

Tbd, That Thaila am I, fuppofed dead. 
And drown'd. 
Per. Immortal Dian I 

^«. Now I know you 6e!ttcr.~ 

Wiien we with tears parted Pentapolis, 
The king, my father, gave you fuch a ring. 

[^Shonus a ring, 
Per. This, this: no more, you gods! your prefcnt 
kindnefs 
Makes my paft miferies fport: You Ihall do well, 
I That on the touching of her lips I may 
Melt, and no more be fcen. O come, be buf ied 
A fecond time within thefe arms. 
I AW. My heart 

' ^3ps tp be gone into my mother^s bofom. 
^ • [Kneels t(>TKAiSA^ 

Per. Look, whokncels^hefe! F!c(h of thy fieOi, Thaifa j. 
I 'Thy 
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Thy buden at the iea» and caird Marina, 
For (he was yielded there. 

^ai, Blefs'dy and mine own ! 

HeL Haily madani> and my queen 1 

^ai, I know you not. 

Pir. Yon have heard me fay, when I did fly from TyrC| 
I left behind an ancient fubftitute. ] 

Can you remember what I call'd the man f 
I have nam'd him oft. 

7&ii. *Twas Helicanus then. 

p0r. Still confirmation t 
Embrace him, dear Thaifa $ this is he. 
Now do I long to bear how you were found ; 
How poflibly prefervM $ and whom to thank, 
Befides the gods, for this great miracle. 

7l»n. Lord'Cerimon, my lord; this man. 
Through whom the gods have fliown their power } dist 

can 
From firft to laft refolve you. 

Per. Reverend fir. 

The gods can have no mortal officer 
More like a god than you. Will you deliver 
How this dead queen re-lives ? 

Cer, I will, my lord. 

Befeech you, firft go with me to my houfe, .^ 

Where fliall be ihown you all was found with her| 
How (he came placed here within the temple $ 
No needful thing omitted. 

Per, Pure Diana ! 

I blefs thee for thy vifion, and will offer 
My night oblations to thee. Thaifa, 
This prince, the fair- betrothed of your daughter^ 
Shall marry her at Pentapolis. And now. 
This ornament that makes me look fo di(hia^ 

Witt 
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Will I, my lofM Marina* clip to fonn i 

And what this fourteen years no razor toochM* 

To grace thy marriage-day^ I'll beautify. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credk. 
Sir, that my father's dead. 

Per. Heavens make a ftar of him I Yet there, wj queeily 
We'll celebrate their nuptials, and ourfelves 
Will in that kingdom fpend our following days i 
Our Ton and daughter (hall in Tyrus reign, 
lord Cerimon, we do our longing day. 
To hear the reft untold. — Sir, lead the way. lExnatt* 

Eater Gower. 

Gow. In Antioch, and his daughter, you have 
heard 
Of monftrous luft the due and juft reward : 
In Pericles, his queen and daughter, ieen 
(Although aiTail'd with fortune fierce and keen,) 
Virtue preferv'd from fell deftru6iion's blaft. 
Led on by heaven, and crown'd with joy at laft* 
In Helicanus may you well defcry 
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty: 
In reverend Cerimon there well appears. 
The worth that learned charity aye wears. 
For vidcked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, and honour'd name 
Of Pericles, to rage the, city turn ; 
.That him and his they in his palace burn* 
The gods for murder Teemed fo content 
To punifh them ; although not done, but meant. 
So, on your patience evermore attending. 
New joy wait on you ! Here o\ir play has ending. 

lExit GowER. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



'pHE ftoiy of this ttmtAf M feoni its ^lay ioto many ballads and 
other metrical pietes; yet Shakf()eare fcems to have been more 
indebted to Tke Thu CkromcU Hi/hrf of King Lnr md kit Thrte 
JOoMgiterSf GemrUlf Xagam, am CvrdelUf 16059 than to all the 
other performances together. It appears from the books at Sca- 
troQeffs* Hilly that- ftwe play on this fubjvft was inteved by Edwaid 
Whiife» May 14, 1594. «< A booke eiicituled> 2^ imjb-famm 
Chronicle Btftorie rf Leirt Khig rfEngJami, and Us Three JDut^iters" 
A piece with the (ame tide is entered again^ May 89 1605 > '^ ^&^° 
Nov. %6f 1607. From Jlke Mirror fir Idd^^/lrates, 1587, Shak- 
fpeare has, however, taken the hint for the behaviour of the 
Steward, amd the reply of Cordelia to her father concerning her future 
marriage. The epiibde «f GMier and his i«ns muft have been bor- 
rowed fix>m Sidney's Arcadia^ For the firft King Lear, fee likcwife Sin 
old fhvfi on JoikhShaki^ear* fitrndtd^ &c. fuhliihed for S. Leacroir, 
Charing-Cnifs* 

The reader will aUb find the ftory of JC Lear^ in the fecond book 
and icth canto of Spenfer*s Faery Queen, and in the X5th chapter of 
the third book of Wareer'« JAion's England, 1602. 

The whole of this play, hoWeVer, tould mot have. been written till 
after 1603. Harfnet's pamphlet, to which it contains fo many 
references, was not publimed till that year. Stebv£NS« 

Camden, in hh itemmm, (p. 306. ed. 11S74,) telh a fimllar ftory 
to this of Leir or JLear, of Ina king of the Weft Saxons ; which, Tf the 
thing ever happened, probably was the real origin of the fible. See 
under the head of Hl/e Speeches. Pziucy. 

The ftory told by Camden in his Remaxnet^ 4to* 1 605,- is this : 

<< Ina, Mug of Weft Sfeiions, had thite daughcen, «f «lM«a tipflO a 
time he demanded whether they did love him> and iq would do, during 
their lives, above all others : ftic two elder fware deeply they ^ould \ 
the youogd^, ^nt -die #ifcft, told her &dier flatly, w^tfaMft ibttery, that 
albeit (he did love, honour, and reverence him, and fo would whilft 
ihe lived, as much as nature and daughterly dutie at the uttermoft. 
could expe^ yet fie- did think €iaf one day it teonld come to ptjfe thai 

fit 
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vere marriedi «ha bdt^ inadc •ne 4e(h wicb ba> at God by oom- 
mudment had told, and nature had taught her, ihe was to cleave faft 
to, forfaking £athcr and mochery kilie and kinne. [Anonymous.] One 
itfcnttfa this to the daughfien of kiqf Lor.'* 

It h, I think, more probable that Shakfpeaie had this paflage hi his 
tiloughtSy when be wrote Corddia*s reply concerning her future mar- 
rage» than Tke Jdhrmar fir Mt^ftrata, as Candea's book was pub* 
liflied recently before he appears to have compolcd this play, and that 
portiao of it which is entitled fyy* Swedes, where the Ibrq^oing paf- 
bgt is found, fumifhed him with a hint in Cmiolama, 

The ftory of King Letr and ha three daughters was orfgiaally told 
by Geoffrey of Monmouth, from whom Holiolhed transcribed it; 
aod in his ChroiUcle Shakfpeaie had certainly' read It, as it occurs 
not fiur firom that of Cymbthmt ; though the old play on the (ame fub* 
jeft probably Ji^ fuggeficd to him the idea of making it the grwUMi« 
vork of a tragedy. 

Geoffiney of Monmouth lays, that Ldr, who was the eldeft Ton of 
Rbdud, M noblv governed hk coanoy for fixty years." According «• 
that hiAorian, he died about 800 years before tlie birth of Chrift. 

The name of Leir's youngeft dayghter, which in Geoffrey's hiC* 
toiy, in Holinihed, The Murvdt fir Mapjfrates, and the old anony- 
mous play, is Cordeilla^ CenBlay or CordelUt Shakfpeare found fo^ 
leaed into CmUlia by Speofer in his Second Rook, Canto X. The 
names of Edgar and Edmund were probably fc^ggeftcd by Hollnflied. 
See bis ChmmcU, Vol. I. p. f 22 : ^ EdgAT^ the Ion of Eirnimd^ bro- 
ther of Atheiftane,'* &c. 

This tragedy, 1 believe, w» imKcA iiii6p5. Mai,oiic« 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King of Fkakce. 

Duke of BURGVNDV. 

Duke of Cornwall. 

Duke of Alb Aur, 

Earlof^%y»T. 

Marl of GhosTEK, 

Edgar, Sou to Glostek. 

Edmund, Baftard Som t§ GhotTKtL* 

C u R A N , a Courtier, 

Old Man, Te/utnt to Glo%ter^ 

FbjificiaH. 

Fool. 

Oswald, Stenvard to Gov ehil. 

An Officer, employed by Y,T>uvni}. 

GentkmoMf eUtetuUmt on CQ%iiE,hiK^ 

A HeraU. 

Servants to Cornwall. 

Gonbril, 

> Daughters to Lbar. 



Gonbril, ^ 
Rbgan, >j 

CORDELIAyJ 



Knights attending on the King, OficerSf Meffengers^ SolSers, 
and Attendants, 

SCENE. Britatn. 



ING LEAR, 



AC T I. SCENE I. 

A Re§m of State in King L car's Palace^ 

Enter Kent, Gloster, and EdmIjkd. 

Kent. 
IT' THOUGHT, the king had more afFefttd the iuke of 
•^ Albany, than Cornwall. 

Gk, It did always feem fo to tks : but now, in the divi- 
(ion of the kingdom, it appears hot which of the dukes 
he valttes moft } fOr equalities are Kb weighM, that curioiity 
in neither can make choice of cither's moiety. 

Kent, Is not this your fon, my lord ? 

Glo, His breeding, fir, hath been at my charge: I 
have fo often blufhM to acknowledge him, that now I am 
brazed t6 it. 

Kent. I cannot conceive you. 

Qlo. Sir, this young fellow's mother could : whereupon 
flie grew round- wombed $ and had, indeed, fir, a fon for 
her cradle, ere (he had a hulband for her bed. Do you 
fmell a fault ? 

Kent, I cannot wiOi the fault undone, the iflue of it 
being fo proper. 

Glo^ But I have, fir, a fon by order of law, fome year 

elder than this, who yet is no dearer in my account: 

though this knave came fomewhat faucily into the world 

before he was fent for, yet was his mother fair \ there was 

B good 
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(Mb ^Wt 9t fist 

acknowledged.--l>o jo% know this notle gentlMiaii) 

Edmund f 

' Edm. Noy my lord. 

Oh. ytf lord of Kent s rewnabcr bim beretfU r u ny 
honourable friend. 

£i«i. My femcet to foyr lordlhip. 

JCr»/. I muft love yout and Ibe to know you better. 

Edm. Sir, I Audi ftudy defenrinsr. 

Gk. He hath been' out nine yean> and away be ihall 
again :— The king la coming. \TrMm^fotmd ivUbm. 

Enter Lbar» Cornwall, Albany, Goneril, Regan, 
Cordelia, and AttemdMaf* 

Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgundy, 
Oloiler. 

Gk* I ihall, my liege. 

[Exeunt Glostbr and Edmund. 

Liar. Mesin-time we ihall exprefs our darker purpofe. 
Gi?e me the map there. — ^Know, that we have divided. 
In three, our kingdoms and 'tis our fail intent 
To fliake all cares and buiinefs from our age } 
Conferring them on younger ftrengths, while we 
Unburden*d crawl toward death. — Our fon of Cornwall, 
And you, our no left loving fon of Albany, 
We have this hour a conftant will to publilb 
Our dao^btert* ieveral dowers, that future ftrifs 
May be prevented now. The princes^Franceand Burgundy, 
Great rivals in our youngeft daughter's love. 
Long in our court have made their amocoiis fojoum. 
And here art to be anfwer*d«— Tell me, my daughters, 
(Since now we will deveil us, both of rule, 
Intereit of territory, caves of ftate,) 
Which of you, fliaU we iay, doth love us moft? 

That 



TIttt nt our hgg^ botmigr iMQf eiMw 
Where merit doihaoftchilkayk . l O Po rt lt 
Onreldeft-bonif fpeakfirft. 

Got. Sift I 

Do love yoa more than words em }mM tfit i 
Dearer than eye-light, fpace and libcitgr f 
Beyond what can be valoed, rieb or mt i 
N5 left than Hfii» with giaee* tailch, beMrtft liootvri 
As much as child e*er lov*d» or father fennd. 
A love that makes hreath poor, and^eechonaUti 
Beyond all manner of (b roudi I l^ve yen. 

Or. What (hall Conlelia do ? Love, and be iileBt. 

Uar. Of all theieboundss even from this line to this» 
With (hadoviry forefts and with cfaam]mns rich*d» 
With plenteous rivers and wide-ikirted meads» 
We make thee lady t To thine and Albany's ilTue 
Be this perpetual.— What fays our fecond daughter* 
Our deai^ft Regan, wife to Cornwall ? Speak. 

Rdg. lammadeof thatielfmetalasmy iifter* 
And prize me at her worth. In my true heart 
I find, flie names my very deed of love ^ 
Only (he comes too ihort,— That I profeis 
Myfelf an enemy to all other joys. 
Which the moft precious fquare of fenie poflefles | 
And find, I am alone felicitate 
In your dear highneft* love* 

Or. ThenpoerCofdclUI 14/Ut. 

And yet n0t £>) iiBce, I am (nrflb ay lov«*a 
More richer than of tongue. 

Liar. To thee, and thinet hemiitary •ver* 
Kcmun tins ample third of ^r fidr kingdom I 
No left in fpace, validigrf and pkaAur^ 
Than tint confiima'd w OonenU-MMTp tw jof » 

B a Atthoagb 
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Although the laft> not leaft ; to whofe yonng love 
The vinct of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be intcrefs'd} what can you lay, to draw 
A third more opulent than your lifters ? Speak. 

Cor. Nothing, my lord. 

Lear, Nothing? 

Cor, Nothing. 

Lear, ' Nothing can come of nothing ; fpeak again. 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot faeav^ 

.My heart into my mouth : I love your majefty 

According to my bond ; nor more, nor leis. 

Lear. How, how, Cordelia ? mend your fpeech a little, 
•Left it may mar your fortunes. 
• Cor. Good, my lord. 

You luTC begot me, bred me, lov'd me : I 
Return thofe duties back as are right lit. 
Obey you, love you, and raoft honour you. 
Why have my lifters hulbands, if they fay. 
They love you, all > Haply, when I ihall wed. 
That lord, whole hand mult take my plight, Ihall carry 
Half my love with him, half my care, and duty.; 
Sure, I Ihall never marry like my lifters. 
To love my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart ? 

Cor. ■ Ay, good my lord. 

Lear. So young, and fo untender } 

Cor. So young, my lord, and true. 

Lear. Let it be fo,— Thy truth then be thy dower : / 
For, by the «facred radiance of the fun ; 
The myfterics of Hecate, and the night 5 ' 
By all the operations of the orbs. 
From whom we do exift, and ceafe to be i 
Here I dilclaim all my paternal care. 
Propinquity and property of blood, - . . 

And 
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And as a (banger to my heart and me 

Hold thee, from this, for ever. The barUrous Scythian/ 

Or he that makes bis generation mefles 

To gorge his appetite, (hall to my bofom v 

Be as well neighboar'd,' pitied, and reiiev'd« 

As thou my fometime daughter. 

Kent, Good my liege,— 

Lear. Peace, Kentl 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath : 
I lov'd her mofl:, and thought to fet my reft 
On her kind nurfery.— Hence, and avoid my fight I — 

[7*0 CORDSLU. 

So be my grave my peace, as here I give 

Her father's heart from her I— Call France 5— Who ftirs ? 

Call Burgundy. — Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters' dowers digeft this third : 

Let pride, which (he calls plainnefs, many her. 

I do inveft you jointly with my power. 

Pre-eminence, and all the large elFefts 

That troop with majefty. Ourfelf, by monthly courfe, 

With refervation of an hundred knights, 

By you to be fuftaiu*d, (hall our abode 

Make with you by due turns. Only we ftill retain 

The name, and all the additions to a king } 

The fway. 

Revenue, execution of the reft. 

Beloved fons, be yours : which to confirm. 

This coronet part between you. [gi'ving the crown, 

Kent. Royal Lear, 

Whom I have ever honour'^d as my king, 
Lov'd as my father, as my mafter follow'd» 
As my great patron thought on in my prayers,— 

Lear. The bow is bent and drawja, make frpm the 
(haft. 

B 3 ' Kent. 
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WheA Leir u and. Wkat woul<l*ft th^tt do» oldnMir 
Thlnk^ft thou, tiurt dutf flnll fmtpe dfead to fpcak, 
Whenpowertoibttcyjrbowi? To plidna^A honour's boandi 
When nu^ftf ftoopt to foUy. Reverie thy doom i 
And, in idstf beft <onfideration» cheek 
This bideoas raflinefs s anfwer my life my jiidgmeilt# 
Thy youngelfc daiighfer does not k>«e thee leoft \ 
Nor are thofe enpty-httuted, whofe low foimd 
ReveriM AO bello«iMll. 

Xj«f • Kent, on thy tife» no more. 

Knu My life I never held hut M a ptwn 
To wage agahift thine enemiet \ ner fear to lofi» it» 
Thy iafe^ being the molsve. 

iMvi Ottt of my fight! 

JCmf. See better, Lear; ttid let me ftiilremaui 
The true blank dT thine eye. 

liar. Now» by ApoUo,— 

XM. I90W9 by ApolIOs kingt 

Thou fwear*ft thy gods in vain. 

Ltar. O, vaffid! mifcreantl 

M. Com. Dear iir, forbear. 
Kiwt. Do; 

Kill thy phyiician» and die fee beftow 
Upon the fbul diftaie* Revoke thy gift ; 
Or, wbilft I can vent clamour from ray throat, 
I'll tell thee, thou doft evil. 

liar. Hear me, reereant! 

On thine allegiance hear me !— ^ 
Since thou haft Ibught to make us break our vow, 
(Which we duriV never yet,} and, with ftrainM prMe, 
To come betwixt our fentence and our power ; 

(Which 
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(Whkh nor «mr iMitiuv nor omc place am bevj ) 
Our potency made good, take thy reward. 
Five daj9 we do allot tfaee» for proYifion 
To ihiel4 thee from di&afes of the world $ 
And, oo the fiaUh* to tarn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom t if* on the tenth day following. 
Thy baniOi^d trunk be fonad in our dominions. 
The moment is thy death s Away I by Jupiter, 
This fliall not be ferok'd. 

KiMt, Fare thee well, king : fioce thus thou wilt appear. 
Freedom lives hence, and banishment is here.— - 
The gods to their dear ihelter take thee, maid, 

[TffCORDBLIA. 

That joftly think% and haft moft rightly laid 1— 
And your large fpeeches may your deeds approve, 

[T0 Regan and Goh^kil. 
That good eiFe6^i may fpring from words of love.-^ 
Thus, Kent, O princes, bidt you all adieu | 
He'll (hape his old courfe in a country new. [Exit, 

Ri-tHter Gloster; mr^ France, Burovkdy, end 
Attendants. 

Gb. Here's France and Bn^iundy, my noble lord. 

Lear. My lord of Burgundy, 
We firft addrefs towards you, who with this king 
Hath rivalled for our daughter; What, in the leaft. 
Will you require in prefent dower with her, 
Or ceafe your queft of love ? 

Bur, Moft royal majefty, 

I crave no more than hath your highneft oifer'd| 
Nor will you tender left. 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, 

When fiM waa dear to us, we did hold her fo $ 
Bat now her price b iiU'n t Sir, there Ihe ^todi; 

B 4. If 
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If aught within that little, -feeming Aibftance, 
Or all of ity with our dii'pleafure piec'd. 
And nothing morey may fitly like your giiace. 
She's there, and (he is yours. 

Bur, I know no anfwer. 

Lear, Sir, 
Will you, with thofe infirmities (he owes. 
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 
Dower'd with our curfe, and ftranger'd with our oatb» 
Take her, or leave her } 

B^p. Pardon me, royal fir $ 

Eledlion makes not up on fuch conditions, 

Lear. Then leave her, fir } for, by the power that 
made me, 
I tell you all her wealth. — ^For you, great king, 

[To France. 
X would not from your love make fuch a ftray. 
To match you where I hate ; therefore befeech yoti 
To avert yoiu* liking a more worthier way, 
Than on a wretch whom nature is a(ham*d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Frofice, This is moft ftrange ! 

That Aie, that even but now was your beft obje6i:. 
The argument of your pndfe, balm of your age, 
Moft beft, moft deareft, ihould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing fo monfirous, to difinantle 
So many folds of lavoujr I Sure, her offence 
Muft be of fuch unnatural degree, 
That monfters it, or your fore- vouched aiFe£iion 
Fall into taint i which to believe of her, 
Muft be a faith, that reafon without miracle 
Could never plant in me. 

Cor. I yet befeech your majefty, 

(If for I want that glib and oily art, 

Tq 
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I To fpeak and purpofe not ; finoe what I well intend, 
ril do't before I fpeak,) that you make known 
It \% no vicious blot» murder* 6r foulneff» 
No uncbafte a^on, or di (honoured ftep» 
That hath deprive me of your grace and &vour i 
But even for want of that» for which I am richer ; 
A ftiU-foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue 
That I am glad I have not, though, not to have it, 
Hath (oft me in your liking. 

Lear. Better t]b«a 

Hadft not been bom, than not to h«ve pletsM me better. 

l^rance. Is it but this? a tardinefs in nature^. 
Which often leaves the hiftory unfpoke. 
That it intends to do \ — My lord of Burgundy, 
What fay you to the lady? Ixnt is not love. 
When it is mingled with refpedts , that ftand 
Aloof from the entire point. Will you have her ? 
She is herielf a dowry. 

^vr, Koyal Lear, 

Give but that portion which yourfelf proposed. 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 
Puchefs of Burgundy. 
Lear. Nothing : I have fwom ; I am firm.. 

hwr. I am forry then, you have fo loft a father. 
That you niuft lofe a hufband. 

Cw. Peace be with Burgundy I 

Since that refpedh of fortune are his love, 
I (hall not be his wife. 

f ranee, Fiureft Cordelia, that art moft rich, being poor ; 
Moft choice> foriaken ; and moft ]ov*d, defpis'd ! 
Thee and thy virtues here I feize upon i 
Be it lawful, I take up what's caft away. 
Oods, gods ! 'tis ftnmge, that fi-pm their cold*ft negleft 

My 



10 Kiiro I.BA.I. JtMu 

My love (bould kindle to inilamM re^cft^-** 

Tby doweiiefii dsughter, king« thrown to my chan^ 

Is queen of us, of ours, and our £ur France « 

Not all the dukes of wat'rilh Burgundy 

Shall buy this unprizM precious maid of me«*^ 

Bid them ftrewdi, Cordelia, thoi^ nnlund : 

Thou loieft hert,ia better where to find. 

Lear. Thou haft her. Fiance t let her be thine} for wcv 
Have no fuch daughter, nor (hril ever fee r 

That face of hert again s— -Therefore be gone. 
Without our grace, bur lo?e, our bennon.— '\ 

Come, nobk Burgondy. 

[fhmrijb, ii;ir^Mr/LEAa,BuaGUNor,Co«NWALt, Al- 
bany, Glostbr, Mid AHtndaMts, 

France. Bid farewell to your flfters. 

(V. The jewels of our father, with wafli'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves yon i I know you what you are ; 
And, like a fifter, am rooft loath to call 
Your faults, as they are nam'd. Ufe well our father ; 
To your profeffed boibms I commit him : 
But yet, alas ! flood I within his grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place. 
So farewell to you both. 

Gon. Prefcribe not us our duties. ' 

Reg. Let your ftttdy 

Be, to content your lord $ who hath receivM you 
At fortune's alms. You have obedience fbuited. 
And well are worth the want that you have wanted. 

Cor, Time (hall unfold what plaited cunning hides \ 
Who cover fkultt, at laft ifaanie them derides. 
Well may you profper ! 

Frauee. C<mie, my fair Cordelia* 

[JE^mMi Fbabcb mU Coed el. . 
r . 
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Cm. Sifter, it ic not a little I have to fiiy of wliat moft 
nearly appettunt to iu botb. I thinky our fiitber will 
bence to night. 

Reg. That*8 moft oertain, andwitbyoa; next month 
with us. 

Con. You fee bow full of changes bis age is ; the ob- 
(ervation we have made of it bath not been little i be al- 
ways loved our fifter moft ; and with what poor judgement 
he hath now caft her oftv appears too grofsly. 

lUg. *Tis the infirmity of bis age : yet be batb ever bnt 
flenderly known bimfelf. 

Gon» The beft and fonndeft of his time hath been but 
raih ; then muft we look to receive from his age, not alone 
the imperfedions of long-engrafted condition, but, tiiere* 
wkbal, the unruly waywardneis that infirm and cbolerick 
years bring with them. 

Reg, Such unconftant ftarts are we like to have from 
him, as this of Kent*s baniibnient. 

Gon. There is farther compliment of leave-taking be- 
tween France and him. Pray you, let us hit together : If 
our father carry authority with fuch dxfpofitions as he 
bears, this laft furrender of his will but offend us. 

Reg. We (ball further think of it. 

Gon, We muft do fomething, and i* the heat. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 
A HaRin the Earl (f GtosTfiR's Caftle. 

Enter Edmund, tmtb a letter m 

Edm. Thou, nature, art my goddcfs; to thy law 
My fcrtices are bound i Wherefore (hould I 
Stand in the plague of cuftom ; and permit 
The cttriofity of nations to deprive me, 

For 
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For that I am fbine twelve or fourteen moon-(hii)es 
Lag of a brother ? Why baftard ? wherefore bafe ? 
When my dinieniions are as well compad^ 
My mind as generous, and my ihape as true. 
As honeft madam's iflue ? Why brand they us 
With bafe? with bafenefs? baftardy? bafe» bafe? 
Who, in the luiiy ftealth of nature, take 
More composition and fierce quality. 
Than doth, within a dull, ftale, tired bed. 
Go to the creating a whole tribe of fops. 
Got 'tween afleep and wake ? — ^Well then; 
Legitimate Edgar, I muft have your land i 
Our father's love is to the baftard Edmund, 
As to the legitimate : Fine word, — ^legitimate ! 
We)l, my legitimate, if this letter fpeed. 
And my invention thrive, Edmund the bafe 
3hall top tlie legitimate. I grow; I profper:— 
Now, gods, ftand up for baftards 1 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. Kent baniih'd thus! And France in choler parted! 
And the king gone to-night ! fubfcrib'd his power I 
Confin'd to exhibition! All this done 
Upon the gad !-^— Edmund ! How now ? what news ? 

Edm. So pleafe your lordfhip, none. 

[putting up the letter. 

Glo, Why fo earneftly feck you to put up that letter? 

Edm, I know no news, my lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading ? 

Edm. Nothing, my lord. 

Gh. No? What needed then that terrible defpatch of 
it into your pocket ? the quality of notliing hath not fuch 
need to hide itfclf. Let's fee i Come, if it be nothing, I 
(hall not need fpedacles, 

Edm. 
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Edm. I befeech yoa, fir> pardon me : it is a tetter from ' 
ny brother, that I have not all o*er-read ; for (b milch as 
I have periifed» I find it not fit for your over-looking. 

Gb, Give me the letter, fir. 

Edm» I (hall offend, cither to detain or give it. The 
contents, as in part I underfbmd them, are to blame. 

Gh, Let's fee, let's fee. 

Edm. I hope, for my brother's jnftification, he wrote 
this but as an eflay or tafte of my virtue. 

Gh. [reads.] This policy, and reverence of age, makes the 
fvoorld bitter to the heft of our times 5 keefs our fortunes from 
us, Jill our oldnefs cannot reUJb them, I begin to find an idle 
and fond bondage in the opfreffion of aged tyranny ; luhof'ways, 
not as it hath ponver, but as it isfufered. Come to me, that of 
this I may jpeak more. If our father would fleep till I nvaked 
him, you fbould es^oy half his rentenue for ever, and live the 
behved of your brother, Edgar. — Humph— Confpiracy!— 
Sleep till I luaked bim,-^you fbould enjoy half his revenue, — 
My fon Edgari Had he a hand to write this ? a heart and 
brain to breed it in ?-^When came this to you } Who 
brought it? 

Edm» It was not brought me, my lord, there^s the cun- 
ning of its I. found it thrown in at the cafement of my 
dofct. 

Glo. You know the charader to be your brother's ? 

Edm. If the matter were good, my lord, I durft fwesir 
it were his -, but^ in refpe^ of that, I would fain think it 
were not* 

Glo, It is hisi 

Edm, It is his hand, my lord ; but, I hope, his heart is 
not in the contents. 

Glo, Hath he never heretofore founded 3rou in this ba* 
iinefs > 

Edm^ Never, my lord: But I have often heani him 

maintain 
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4ecHniagr, the father flicMld be u wud lothe fon* and Ihe 
fon manage bu feTenne* 

<r&. Ovilhdn,vilhda!-»Hb^perfopttuonm^letterl 
—Abhorred ▼ilkda t UiuMtmi» delelbMl» bmtkh viUain I 
worie than bnitUh 1— -Go, fimh» ftek hin i I'll apprebeod 
hiiat^-Abominable villain I — ^Where is he ? 

£dm. I do not well know, my lord. If it fliall pkafe 
yon to fufpend your indignation agaiaft my brother, till 
yon can derive from him better teftimony of his intent, 
yon (hall run a certain coorfei wheie, if you violently 
proceed againfi: Idmymiftaking his purpole, it would make 
a great gap in your own honour, and Ihake in pieces the 
heart of hia (rtiedience. I dare pawn down my life £ar 
him, that he hath writ this to feel my afe^ou to your 
honour, and to no otlier pretence of danger* 

Gb, Think you fo? 

Edm. If your honour judge it meet, I wfll pbce you 
#here you ihall hear us confer of tibis, and by an auricultf 
affurance have your iiititfiidioiii and that without any 
further dehiy than this very evening. 

Gb, He cannot be fuch a mooller. 

£dm. Nor is not, fore. 

Gh. To his father, that fb tenderly and entirdy^loves 
him.— Heaven and earth f — ^Edmund, fedc him out} wind 
me into him, I pny you s frame the buftoeft afbr your own 
wifilomt Iwouldunibtemyielf,tobeinadaeitfolntion. 

EdM» I will feek him, fir, preiendy; convey the bvfi- 
nefs as I (hall find meant, and acquaint you iritind, 

Glo. Theie late ecUpfes in the fun and nMoai portend 
no good to US! Though the wifilom of MftttfU can lua^ 
it thus and thus, yet nature finds kUt kmrgtd by th^ 
fequent effed^s : love cools, friendfliip faUa off, brothers 
divide: in cities, mutinieti in couatrica; difofd ( in pa- 
laces. 
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km, tvadR» ; aod Hit bond cradc'd betvcen fim sad &. 
to. Thk vilkHii of mine cmnft ondcr the predi&ioD f 
there's ibn againft fiitlwr t the king iallt from bku of na*- 
taR) there • father agafaift child. We hsve ieen the beft 
of our time i M«chfnafione» hoUowneft, treacherf » and all 
nnaoue diibrderi* Mlow'us difquietiy to our gmves l-« 
Fiad out thie Tilbin, Edimind $ it dull lofe thee nothing $ 
doitcarefnlly: — And the noble and true-hearted Kent 
baniihM ! hit ofhnoe» h(meftyi«-«tnnge I ftnnge ! [Exit. 
Bdm, Thia it the excellent fbpfiery of the world*, thati 
when we are fick in fortune, (ofiten the furfeit of our own 
behavioary) we make guilty of our diMers* the fun» the 
moon, and the ftars : as if we were vilUuns by neceffity } 
feoUy by heavenly compnlfion s knavet, thievet» and trea- 
Chen, byfpherial predominances drunkards^ liari) and 
adulterert, by an enforced obedience of planetary in- 
fluence i and all that we are eril in, by a divine thmlUng 
ott : An admirable evafion of whoremafter man, to lay his 
goatiihdifpofitiontothechargeof aftarl My&thercom- 
pottiided with my mother under the dragoons tail i and 
my nativity was under wfa maftri fo that it follows, I am 
rough and lecherott8.-^Tut, I (hoajd have been that I aro> 
had the maidenlieft fiar b the finnamant twinkled on my 
btflarditing. Sdgar«« 

, £iiter'EDGA%. 
and pat he coines» like the cataftsapfaaof theold comedy t 
My cue is vilhdnous melancholy, with a ii^ like Tom o* 
Bedlam. — O, theft edipfts do portend theie divifiona I h, 
iolf h^mi. 

£^. How now, brother Edmonds What faiotts con- 
^KmpUtion- are y«u in ?. 

Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediftion I read 
this other day, what (bould foUow Ihefe eclipics. 

% £4r- 
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S^. DoyoabofyyoiirfelfwithtiiatF 

Edm. I promife yoa, the tSk6t% he write3 of, fucceed 
unhappily $ as €»f nnnatimlnefii between the child and the 
parent ; deatb» dearth, diiibhitioas of ancient amities ; . di- 
vifions in ftate, menaces and maiediaions againft king and 
nobles ; needlefs diffidences, baniibment of friends, diffi- 
pation of cohorts, naptial breaches, and I know not 
what. 

Edg, How long have yoU beena fedary aftronomical ? 

Edm, Come, come ; when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg. Why, the night gone by, 

Edm, Spake you with him ? 

Edg, Ay, two hours together. 

Edm. Parted you in good terms ? Found 3rou no dif- 
pleafure in him, by word, or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all. 

Edm, Bethink yourfelf, wherein you may have offended 
him : and at my entreaty, forbear his prefence, till fbnis 
little time hath qualified the heat of his diipleafiure ; which 
at this infbmt (b rageth in him, that with the mifchief of 
your perfon it would fcarcely allay. 

Edg, Some villain hath done me wrong* 

Edm. That's vKy fear. I pray you, have a continent 
forbearance, till the fpeed of his rage goes (lower \ and, as 
I fay, retire with me to my.lpj^ging, from whence I will 
fitly bring you to hear my lord fpeak j Pray yt)u, go j 
there's my key: — If yoa do ftir abroad, go arm'd. 
' Edg, Arm*d, brodier? 

Edfn, Brother, I advife you to the beft; go arm'd; I 
am no honeft man, if there be any good meaning towards 
you : I have told you what I have feen and heard, but 
faintly ; nothing like the inuige and horror of it: Pray 
you, away. 

Edg. Shall I bear from you anon? 

Edm. 
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Edm> I do fenre you in this bufineft.— [£«r^ EoOAit* 
A credulous hther, and a brother noble, 
Whofe nature is fi> £ur from doing barms* 
That he fufpe^ks none ; on wfaofe fbolifli honefly 
My pradices ride eafyl — I fee the buitnefs.— 
let me» if not by births have lands by wit i 
All with me^s meet, that I can faihion fit, [£«iV« 

SCENE III. 

A Room in the Duh 0^ Alb any* s Falaci* 

Enter Goneril and Steward. 

<7m. Did my father ftrike my gentleman for chiding of 
Kis fool ? 

Stenv, Ay» madam. 

Con, By day and night I he wrongs me ; every hour 
He fi^es into one grofs crime or other, 
That fets us all at odds i 1*11 not endure it .* 
His iuiights grow riotous, and himfelf upbraids us 
On every trifle : — When he returns from hunting* 
I will not fpeak with him ) iky, I am fick :— 
If you come ilack of former fervices, 
Yon (ball do well \ die fault of it 1*11 anfwer. 

Stnxj. He*s coming, madam \ I hear him. 

[Horns nmtbm^ 

Gon, Put on What weafy negligence you pleafe» 
You and your fellows $ I*d have it come to queftions 
If he diflike it, let him to my iifter, 
IVhofe mind and mine, I know, in that are one> 
Mot to be over-ruPd. Idle old man, 
That ftill would manage thofe authorities. 
That he hath given away !— Now, by my life> 
Old fools are babes again j and muit be U8*d 

C ^ith 
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"WiA clkekti ^ flatteriet,— wlfen they drfe feeki abord* 
Remember what I halfe £dd. 

^^tf«uF. Veiyivdl, madam. 

Gott, And let fafs knijgfits haVe colder looks among yoQ| 
What grows of it, no matter ; advife yottr f^ows ib ; 
I would breed {rom hente occafions, and I ihall> 
That 1 may fpeak t— I'll wrifte fkraight to my lifter. 
To hold my very conrfe t — Prepare for dinner. lExiutU, 

SCENE IV. 

JHaHwtbefamt. 

Emtr KBNTy t%uifed. 

Ktnt* If but as well I other accents borrow* 
That can my fpeech difFufe, my good intent 
Majr darry thfotigh itfelf to that full iflue 
For which I raz*d my likcncfs. — Now, banifhM Kent, 
If thou can*ft ferve Where thou doil ftand condemn'd, 
(So may It come !) thy maimer, whbm thou iov'fc 
Shall find thee foil of la!>o6r^. 

H^mt 'witbm, EnUr Lbar, Kw^btit tmdAUendanis.* 

Lear. Let me not ftay a jot for dinner \ |;o, get it ready. 
\Exit an Attendant.] How now, what art thou \ 

fc»r. A ihkn, fir. 

Lear. What deft thou prdfWs ? What wouH'ft flwu 
with us? 

Ket^. I do profefs to be flo lefs ^an I feem \ to fert^ 
hiin truly^ that wUl put xsst in truR ; to love him that is 
honeft ; to converfe whb him that is wife, and &ys Kttle ; 
to fear judgment ; to ^'gSL% when i cannot choofe^ and to 
eat no fifh. 

UoTn What art thon? 
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JCntf, Averf bftocft.«liearted feUowt.aadaspoorastlie 
lung. 

/>4r. If diou be as poor fbr a Aifajed, as be at for a 
king, thou art poor enovgb. What woukl*ft thou > 

Kent, Service. 

liar. Wbowoold*fttbmilm«r 

Kifttm Von. 

Urn-. Boft tboQ know me> fellow ? 

KtKt. No, fir $ but you bave that in your ooimttoanc^ 
trtuch I would fain call mafter. 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. t¥bat Services caaft tliou do ? 

Jkcr. I cam keep boneft coun&ly ride» run* mar a ctt« 
rious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meflage bluntlyi 
that wbtcb otdinoay men are fit fiar* I am qualified in{ and 
the beft of me is diligence. 

Uar. How old art thou r 

Kent. Not fo young, fir, to love a woman fbr finging} 
iMt fo old, to dote on ber for any thing i I have years oa 
my back forty-eight. 

Leir. Follow me $ thou flult ferve me ; if I like ^ee 
no worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee yet.— 
IKimer, ho» dinner! — ^Where's my knave \ my fool ? Go 
yoOk and call my fool bidiers 

Enter Steward. 

You, you, firrab, where'^s my dac^fater ? 
Stew. So pleafe yon,— [£df» 

Uar. What fiiys the fellow tbM«? Call Cbe ck>tpoll 

l^fck.— Whereas myfooU bo f^Iliunk the world's aflaep. 

—How now? Where's that meiigrelf 
Kxiiftt. Hefiqrs^ my kid, your daai^bter k not weH. 
C a iMtn 
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Liar* Why came not the Have back to me» when I 
caird him? 

Knigbt, StTt he anfwer'd me in the nmndeft nianner» he 
wotild not. 

Lear. He would not ! 

Kmgbt. My lord, I know not what the matter is ; bttt^ 
to my judgement} your highnefs is not entertained with 
that ceremonious afFe£fcion as you were wont; there's a 
great abatement of kindnefs appears, as well in the gene- 
ral dependants, as in the- duke himielf alfo» and yonr 
daughter. 

Liar, Hal iky'ftthpufo? 

Knigbt, I befeech you, pardon me, my lonl» tf I be 
miilaken; for my duty cannot be filent> when X think 
your highnefs is wrong'd. 

Lear. Thou but remember'ft me of mine own concep* 
tion t I have perceived a moft faint negledt of late ; which 
I have rather blamed as mine own jealous cnrioilty, than 
as a very pretence and purpofe of unkindne& : I will look 
further .into*t.«-But where's my fool ? I have not feen 
him this two days. 

Kn^bt. Since my young lady's going into France^ fir* 
6ie fool hath much pined away. 

' Lear. No more of that; I have noted it welL*»Go you» 
and tell my daughter I would fpeak with her ^— Go you« 
call hither my fool.— 

Ki'ittier Steward. 

6, you fir, you fir, come you hither: Who an I, fir? 

Stiw. My lady's father. 

Liar. My lady's father! my lord's knave: you whoFe<> 
fon dog ! you flave ! you curl 

Stinv, I am none of thiss my lord $ X befeech yott» par- 
don <me. 

LiOTm 
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Lear, Do you bandy looks with met you rafcal ? 

IStrikiug btm* 
Sfenv. I'll not be ftmck, my lord. 
Kent* Nor tripped neither j you bafe foot-ball player. 

[tripping up bis betls* 
Lear. Ithankthee> fellow; thou ferveft me, and V\\ 
love thee. 

Kent, Come, fir, arife, away ; I'll teach you differences ; 
away, awayt If you will meafure your lubber's length 
again, tarry : but away : go to ; Have you wifdom ? fo. 

[pi^s the Steward out, 

Lear, Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee : there's 

eameft of thy fervice. [giving Kent money. 

Eater FoOL» 

Fool. Let me hire him too;— >Here*s my coxcomb. 

[gi*ving Keut bis tap* 

Lear, How now, my pretty knave ? how doft thou ? 

Fool. Sirrah, you were beft take my coxcomb. 

Kent. Why, fool ? 

Fool. Why? For taking one*s part that is out of fa- 
vour: Nay, an thou canft not fmile as, the wind fits, 
tbou'lt catch cold ihortiy: There, take my coxcombs 
Why, this fellow has banifii'd two of his daughters, and 
dkl the third a blefling againft his will ; if thou follow 
Mm, thou muft needs wear my coxcomb.— How now, 
nancle ? 'Would I had two coxcombs, and two daugh- 
ters! 

Lear. Why, my boy ? 

Fool. If I gave them all my living, I'd keep my cox- 
combs myfelf : There's mine j beg another of thy daugh- 
ters. 

Lear. Take heed, firrah 5 the whip. 

Fffoi. Truth's a dog that muft to kennel j he muft be 
C 3 whipped 
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whipped out, vAnBtt Lady, the bnicb> vaxf ftwid by the fire 
and fBiik. 
Lear. A peftilent gall to me ! 
IW. Sirrah, 1*11 teach thee a Speech* • 
Lear, Do. 
IW. Mark it» aunele ^^ 

Have more than thou (howeft, 
Speak left than thou knowoft. 
Lend left than thou oweft. 
Ride moie thaa thou goeft. 
Learn more than thou troweft. 
Set left than thou throweft { 
Leave thy drink and thy whore. 
And keep in-a-door. 
And thou (halt have more 
Than two tens to a (core. 
Lear, This is nothing, fool. 

fool. Then 'tis Hke tbt hneaih of an itn£ee*4 lawyer: 
you gave me nothing for*t s Can you make no ale of no- 
thing, nuncle? 

ZrtfT. Why, no, boy; nothing can be made out of no- 
thing. , 

fooL Pr'ythee, tell him, ib much the rent of his land 
^omes to ; he will not believe a fool. [To Kent. 

Lear* A bitter ftfol I 

Fooi, Doft tliou know the difference, my boy, between 
a bitter fool and a fweet fool i 
Lear, No, lad ; teach me. 
FpoI. That lord, that counfepd thee 
To give away thy hmd. 
Come place him here by me,-— 

Or do thou for him ftand : 
The fweet and bitter fool 
Will pyefe?itly appear j 

The^ 



The aae in .^otky bff ^ 
T]ie other found fut tbep:. 

I/fT. Djs>&. thou G9U QIC £39!, k^ » 

FfuiL AU thy otber (il:)^8 ^itf>|| baft givi^ i^way | that 
diou wiil bo^ iqrith* 

&9^. This i$ not altogether fopl, toy lord. 

foftl. Hq, *&uthf lords and grps^ men will not let me i 
if I bad ^> monopoly o<^ th^ vojUd have pact on^t : and 
l^^s top^ |hey will not let me bavjs «U fool to my^i 
tbey^ll be fiiatcbing.pr-Qi?P me an egg* nancle» and I!ll 
giye thee two crowns^ 

Lear, What two crowns (hall they \^ ? 

Foof. Why» after I have cut the /egg i* the middle» and 
cat up the meat» the two crowns of the egg« When thou 
doyeil thy crown i*th« niiddj«> and g^yeft away both 
parts* thou boreft thine afs pn thy hack oyer th^ dirtt 
Thou had'fl Uttte wit in thy bald crown» when thou gaveft 
thy gqfd^n oniB away. If | fyt^ like jnyiclf in tbif» kt 
h^be ^hipp'd tha( firft find$ it fo. 

FooU bad ne'er lefs grace in a year ; £ Sinf^ng. 

Fw <wife men are grvwnfafpijb ; 
And kifgw not he^ their *wits to nveaff 

Their manmrs etrefo 4 



tear. When were you wont to be fo fiill of fongs, 
(urrah? 

Fool, I have uied it, nundcy ever fince thou madeft thy 
dii^bters tby mother; for when thou gayeH them the 
tody and put*ft down thine own breeches^ 

Then they for fudden joy did 'weepy [ Singinj;. 

And I for forro-VJ fungy 
Thatfuch a king Jhould play bo-peePf 

And go the fools among, 

C 4. Pr'ythec, 
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Pr'ytbee» niuicle, keep a fchool-mafter that am teach thy 
fool to lie ; I would fain learn to lie. 

Lear, If you lie, firrah, we'll have you whipp'd. 

Fooi. I marvel, what kin thou and thy daughters are : 
they'll have me whipp'd for fpeaking true, thouUt have 
me whipp'd for lying} and, fometimes, I am whipp'd for 
holding my peace. I had rather be any kind of thing, 
than a fool i and yet I would not be thee, nuncle ; thou 
haft pared thy wit o' both fides, and left nothing in the 
middle s Here comes one o' the parings. 

Enter Gonk&il. 

Lear. How now, daughter ? what makes that frontlet 
on ? Methinks, you are too much of Jate i' the frown. 

Fool. Thou waft a pretty fellow, when thou had'ft no 
need to care for her frowning ; now thou art an O with- 
out a figure : I am better than thou art now : I am a fool; 
thou art nothing.-^Yes, forfooth, I will hold my tongue ; 
fo your face [/0 Gon.] bids me, though you fay nothing. 
Mum, mum, 

He that keeps nor cruft nor crum. 
Weary of all, (hall want fome. — 
That's a iheal'd peafcod. [jpointifig to Lear. 

Gon. Not only, fir, this your all-licens'd fool. 
But other of your infolent retinue 
Do hourly carp and quarrel j breaking forth 
In rank and not- to-be-endured riots. Sir, 
I had thought, by making this well known imto you» 
To have found a Me redrefs^ but now grow fearful. 
By what yourfelf too late have fj!>okc and done, 
That you protedb this courfe, and put it on 
By your allowance j which if you (hould, the fault 
Would not 'fcape cenfure, nor the redrefles fleep 5 
Which, in the tender of a wholefome weal, 

. Might 



Might in thdr working do yon that offence* 
Which elfe were fhame, that then necefCty 
Will call diicreet proceeding. 

fwA, For you trow, nuncle, 
The hedge-fparrow fed the cuckoo fo long. 
That it had its head bit off by its young. 
So, out' went the candle, and we were left darkling. 

Lear* Arc you our daughter ? 

Om, Come, fir, I would, you would make ufe of that 
good wifdom whereof I know you are fraught \ and put 
away thefe difpofitions, which of late transform you from 
what you rightly are. 

Jm/. May not an afs know when the cart draws the 
horfe ? — ^Whoop, Jug ! I love thee. 

Lear. Does any here know me ? — Why this is not Lear s 
does Lear walk thus ? fpeak thus ? Where are his eyes ? 
Either his notion weakens, or his difcemings are lethar- 
gied. — Sleeping or waking? — Ha! fure 'tis not {o, — Who 
is it that can tell me who I am F^—Lear's (hadow } I would 
learn that ; for by the marks of fovereignty, knowledge, 
and reafon, I Ihould be falfe pcrfuaded I had daughters,—* 

fooL Which they will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your.name, fair gentlewoman ? 

Gm. Come, fir; 
This admiration is much o^ the farotir 
Of other your new pranks. I do befeech you 
To underftand my purpofes aright : 
As you are old and reverend, you fhould be wife s 
Here do you keep a hundred knights and fquires \ 
Men fo diforderM, fo debauch'd, and bold. 
That this our court, infe^ed with their manners. 
Shows like a riotous inn : epicurifm and lull: 
Make it more like a tavern, or a brothel. 
Than a grac'd palace. Tlie (hame itfelf doth fpetik 

For 



For inftant reisfidy s Betfaenddlr'd 

By her. that elfe will take the tbiag (he begty 

A little to difqaaiitity your train } 

And the remadndefy that (hall (till depend. 

To be focb men as may befort your age» 

And know themfeWes and yt^. 

Lear* Barkneft and devils !-«• 

Saddle my hor(e8 1 call i^y train together.— 
Degenerate ballard I lil not trouble thee i 
Yet have I left a daughter. 

Goa. You ftrike my people^ and your d^ioirder^d n)>b^ 
Make fervants of their betters. 

Enter Albany, 

lear» Woe, that too late repents^^-O^ iir« ar^ you 

come ? 
Is It your will ? [/^ Alb.] Speak, fu*.— Prepare my horfes. 
Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend. 
More hideous, when thou (how'ft thee in a childi 
Than the fca-monfter! 

Jll^. Pray, $r, be patient. 

Lear, Detefted kite ! thou lieft: [f« GoMEaiL. 

My train are men of choice and rarefl parts* 
That all particulars of duty know 5 
And in the nr^ft cxa6l regard fupport 
The worfhips of their name. — O mod fmall fault, 
How ogly didft thou in Cordelia (how ! 
Which, like an engir\e, wrench'd my frame of nature 
From the fix^d place j drew from my heart all love* 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear ! 
Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in, [ftriking bis bead. 
And thy dear judgment out \ — Go, go, my people. 

Jib, My lord, I am guiltlefs^ as I am ignorant 
Of what bath mov'd you. 
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Uar. It may be fo, ay lord — Hear, natart^ bcari 

Bear goddefsy biear! Safptnd thy^ jmrpofe, if 

Thou didft intfad ta iii^ke ^U creaove fniitfull 

Into her 'npreb conyey fteiility I 

Diy np in her ^ organs of iBcreafei 

And from ber derogate body*sever fpriny 

A bab9 IP honavf her { If (be muft teci«« 

iCreare fmr pbUd pf fpl^jn ; tb^t it may live. 

And be a thwart difaatuf *d tor^ieiit to her ! 

Let it ftamp wrinkles m her brow of youth ; 

With cadent tears fret chaimels in her cbeel^s ; 

Turn aH h^r ii)o^bei*'s pains, and benefits. 

To iai^hter and cont^ensipt $ that (he may feel 

How fliajrper than a ferpenfs tooth it is 

Tp baye 4 th^nklefe child \ — Away, away 4 [Etat. 

Alb, Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes thU 2 
Gon, Never affli6t yourfelf to know the caufe $ 

Bat let his difpofition have that fcope 

That dotage gives it. 

Re-enter LBAit. 

Lear, What, fifty of my followers, at a clap! 
Withiaglbrtmgbt? 
• Alb. What's the matter, fir? 

Lear. Y\\ tell thee ;^Life and death ! I am afham^d 
That thou haft pow'r to (hake my manhood thus : 

[to GONEEIL* 

That thefe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 
Should make thee worth them.<»Blafts and fogs upaa 

theet 
The untented woondiags of a f ither's carfe 
Pierce every fenfe about thee! — Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this caufe again, I'll pluck you out \ 
And caft yo\i, with the vaters that you lofe. 

To 
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To temper cTay. — Ha I is it come to this ? 
JLel it be fo : — ^Yet have I left a daughter. 
Who, I am fore, is kind and comfortable; 
When Ihe (hall hear this of thee, "with her nails 
Sbe'li flay thy wolfiflt Yiiage. Thou (halt find. 
That ril refnme the ihape which thou doft think 
1 have caft oif for ever ; thou ihalt, I warrant thee. 

[Exeunt LiAK, Kb NT, and Attendants, 

Con, Do you mark that, my lord ? 

AUf, I cannot be ib partial, Goaeril, 
To the great love I bear yoo,— 

G9n. Pray you, content.— What, Ofwald, ho ! 
You, iir, more knave than fool, after your mafter. 

[t§ the Foot.. 

|W. Nuncle Lear, nunde Lear, tarry, and take the 
fool with thee. 

A fox, when one has caught herj 

And fuch a daughter, 

Should fure to the {laughter. 

If my cap would buy a halter ; . 

So tlie fool follows after. [E^t, 

Con, This man hath had good counfel t-— A hundred 
knights \ 
*Tb politick, and fafe, to let him keep 
At point, a hundred knights. Yes, that on every dream j 
£acb buz, each fancy, each complaint, diAike, 
He may cnguard his dotage with their powers. 
And hold our lives in mercy. — Ofwald, I fay t— 

Alb, Well, you may fear too far. 

Con, Safer than trail : 

Let me flill take away the harms I fear. 
Not fear ftill to be taken. I know his heart : 
What he hath uttered, I have writ my fifter \ 

If 



If (he fuftain him and bU hundred knights. 

When I have fiiow'd the unfitnefs,— tiow now, OfwaSd \ 

J^ar Steward. 

What, hare you writ that ktter to my fifier? 

Stenjj, Ay, madam. 

G0ff, Take you feme company, and away to horle: 
lafonn her full of my particular fear \ 
And thereto add Aich reafons of your own. 
As may compaft it more. Get you gone \ 
And hailen your return. \Extt Stew.] No, no, my ioidy 
This milky\gentlenefs, and courfe of yours, 
Though I condemn it not, yet, \mder pardon,^ 
You are much more attalk'd for want of wifdoni. 
Than pnisM for harmful mildnefs. 

Alb, How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell \ 
Striving to better,^ oft we mar what's well* 

Gon. Nay, then— 

JOB. Well, well j the event, \JExtJuA^ 

' • * 

SCENE V* 

Cimrt before the fame • 

Enter LtAHf Ke»t, antiToOL^ 

Lear. Go you before to Glofter, with thefe letters s 
acquaint my daughter no further with any thing yon 
know, than comes from her demand out of the letter ; If 
your diligence be not fpeedy, I (hall be there before you« 

Kent^ I will not deep, my lord, till I have delivered 
your letter* [Exit, 

Fool, If a man^s brains were in his heels, were't not 
in danger of kibes ? 

Lear^ Ay, boy. 

Rid. 



/W. Theii» I pr^ythee^ be menrfi thjr '^it Ouitt hot 
go liip-(hod. 

LeoTm Ha, &a, ba! 

ffff/. Sbah fee» thy other daughter will ufe thee 
kindly : for ^ough flie*s at like this as a etab is Uke an 
apple, yet I can tell what I can telU 

Ztar. Why, what can*ft thou tell, inyboy? 

#Im/. She M^ tafte as like tliis, as a crab does to a trab» 
Them canft tdl» why one^ nofe flaiids V the middle ef 
fcis&ce? 
' Ltar. No. 

f0o/. Why^ to kee^ his eyes on either fide ih nok^ 
tiiat what a man cannot (mell out, he may fyy mto* 

Lear* I did her wrong : — 

fooL Can*ft tell how an oyfter makes his (hell f 

Lear, No. 

Fool. Nor I neither $ but I can tell why a (hail has t 
houfe. 

Lear. Why? 

f «?/. Why, to put his head in ; not to give it away to 
his daughters, and leave his horni without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature. — So kind a "father !" 
Be my horfes residy i 

Fool, Thy afies are gone about *em. The reafon why 
tiie feven ftars are no more than feven, is a pretty 
beafbn. 

Lear, Becaufe they are not eight ? 

Fool, Yes, indeed: Thou would*ft make a good lb6l. 

Lear, To take it again perforce 1 Monfter tngratitttdel 

Fool, If thou wert my fool, nunde, I^d luive thet 
l)eaten for being old befoie thy time. 

Lear, How's th^t? 

Fool, Thou ihould*ft Hot hann been oM, befbte tboii 
hadSt been wife* 

S laar. 
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Uar. O let me not be mad, not tnad, fweet heaven ! 
Keep me in temj^ \ I would not be mM I— 

Enter Gentleman. 

Row now! Are &e horfes ready ? 

Gint. Ready, my lofd. 

Lear. Come, boy. 

iW. She that is maid now, and laoghs at my departnrey 
Sisdl not be a maid long, nnlefs things be cut ihoiter. 
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ACourtwtbtntUCafileoftbeEarlofGLOzrt^. 
Emter'EtiuVHD md CvKAHi mtetv^* 

Mdm* Save thee» Curan. 

Cur. And you, fir. I have been with your father | 
and given him notice, that the duke of Cornwall* and 
Regan his duchefs, will be here with him to-night. 

£dm. How comes that > 
, Cur. iisty, I know not i You have heard of the news 
abroad j I mean, the whifper'd ones* for they are yet but 
car-kifling arguments ? 

£dm. Not I J Tray you, what are they > 

Cur* Have you heard of no likely wars toward, *twixt 
the dukes of Cornwall and Albany f 

Edm. Not a word. 

€^. You may then, in time. Fare you well, fir. [£«if. 

Edm. The duke be here to-night ? The better I Beft I 
This weaves itfelf perforce into my bufinefs ! 
My &ther hath let guard to take my brother % 
And I have one thing, of a queazy queftion. 
Which I muft aft ;— Briefnefs, and fortune, work!— • 
Brother, a word j — defcend : — Brother, I (ay j 

£fffrr Edgar. 

My father watches : — O fir, fly this place % 
Intelligence is given where you are hid ; 
You have now the good advantage of the night t— 
Have you not fpoken ^gainft the duke of Cornwall ? 
He's coming hither ; now, i* the night, i* the hafte^ 
And Regau with him \ Have you nothing faid 

Upon 
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Upon his party ^gainft the duke of Albany ? 
Advife yourfelf. 

Edg, I am furc on't, not a word. 

Edm, I hear my father coming> — Pardon me s' 
In cunning I muJd draw my fword upon you :— 
Draw : Seem to defend yourfelf: Now quit you well. 
Yield:— come before my hthtr \ — ^Light, ho, here!— 
Fly, brother-, — Torches! torches! — So, farewell. — 

[Exit Edgar* 
Some blood drawn on me would beget opinion 

[fwounds his arm. 
Of my more fierce endeavour: I have feen drunkards 
Do more than this in fport. — Father! father I 
Stop, Hop ! No help ? 

Enter Gloster, and Servants ivitb torches, 

Glo, Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? 

Edm, Here fl-ood he in the dark, his (harp fword outj 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon 
To iland his aufpicious mifbrefs :— 

Gh, But where is he ? 

Edm. Look, fir, I bleed. 

Gio. Where is the villain, Edmund t 

Edm, Fled this way, fir. When by no means he could— 

Glo. Purfue him, hoi— Go after.— [-ExiV. Ser.] By no 
means, — what ? 

Edm. Perfuade me to tlie murder of your lordihip j 
But that I told him, the revenging gods 
^GainR parricides did all their thunders bend ; 
Spoke, with how manifold and ftrong a bond 
The child was bound to the father ;— Sir, in fine> 
Seeing how loathly oppofite I flood 
To his unnatural ptirpofe, in fell motion, 
With.hi$ prepared fword, he charges home 

D My 
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My unprovided body* lafic*d mine ami : 

But when he £iw my beft alarum*d fpirits* 

Bold in the quamel^s right, roused to the encounter^ 

Or whether gafted by the noife I nuide> 

Full fuddenly he fled. 

Gb. Let him fly far: 

Hot in this land (hall he remain uncaught $ 
And found — Deipatch.— The noble duke my maftery 
My worthy arch and patron, comes to-night ; 
By his authority I will proclaim it. 
That he, which finds him, (hall defenre our thanks. 
Bringing the murderous coward to the ftake j 
He, that conceals him^ death. 

Edm. When I difTuaded him from his intents 
And found him pight to do it, with curft fpeech 
I threatened to difcover him : He replied, 
Thou unpolfeffing haftArd ! doft tbou tbink, 
If I tmuldfiand againft tbee^ 'would the repofal 
Of €»f trufl, nnrluey or ^wortb^ in tbee 
Make thy nvordsfaitb^d? No: what I Jbouid deny, 
( As this I njoould 'y et^^ though thou dxdfl produce 
My very charaSiery) Pd turn it all 
*ro thy fuggeftkny plot, and damned proBice s 
And thou muft make a dullard of the 'world^ 
If they not thought the profits of «jr death 
Were very pregnant and potential ffurs 
To make tbeefiek it, 
, G/o. Strong and faften'd vilUdn! 

Would he deny his letter ? — I never got him. 

[ Trumpets vMthin, 
Hark, the duke's trumpets ! I know not why he comes : — 
All ports I'll bar ; the villain fliall not 'fcape j 
The duke muft grant me tliat : befides, his pidure 
1 will fend far and near, tbut all the kingdom 

May 



May have due aote of him; an4 of my land» 
Loyal and natural boy> I'll work the means 
To make thee capable. 

£/r/«r Cornwall, Regan, and Attendants. 

Corn. How now, my noble friend ? fmce I came hither, 
(Which I can cs^l but nowO I ^ave heard ilrange news. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance corner too ifco^, 
Which can fwrfue the offender. How doft, my lord } 

GJo, O, madam, my old heart is cracked, is crack'd 1 

lUg, What did my father's godfon feek your liife? 
He whom my father nam'd ? your Edgar ? 

Glo, O, Jady, lady, ihame would have it hid I 

Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous knights 
That tend upon my father ? 

Gb. I know not, madam t 

It is too bad, too bad. — 

^dm. Yes, madam, he was. 

Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affe^ed | 
^Tis they have put him on the old man's death. 
To have the w^^ ^md fpoil of his revenues. 
* i have this prefeiit evening from my iifCer 
Been well informed of them ; and with fuch cautions. 
That, if they come to fojourn at my houfe, 
I'll not be there. 

Corn. Nor I, affiire thee, Regan. — 

Edmund, I hear that you have ihown your father 
A.child-like office. 

£dm. 'Twas my duty, fir. 

Glo. He did bewtay.his prance ; and received 
This hurt you fee, flriving to apprehend him. 

Corn* Is.he.purfued? 

Glo. Ay, my good lord, he is* 

Com, If he be. taken, :he fliall never more 

Da Be 
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Be fearM of doing hanii : make your own purpofe. 
How in my ftrength you pleafe. — ^For you, Edmund, 
Whofe virtue and obedience doth this inftant 
So much commend itfelf, you (hall be ours ; 
Natures of fuch deep truft we Ihall much need | 
You we firft feize on. 

Edm, 1 ihall ferve you* fir* 

Truly, however elfe. 

GI9. For him I tiiank your grace. 

CoTH, You know not why we came to viiit you,— 

Rig. Thus out of feafon | threading dark-ey*d night* 
OccaiioDs, noble Glofter, of fome poize. 
Wherein we muft have ufe of your advice :— 
Our father he hath writ, fo hath our (ifter. 
Of differences, which I beft thought it fit 
To anfwer froin our home ; the feveral mefTengers 
From hence attend defpatch. Our good old friend. 
Lay comforts to your bofom ; and beftow 
Your needful counfel to our bufinefs. 
Which craves the inftant ufe. 

Olo. I fenre you, madam t 

Your graces are right welcome. ^^Exmii* 

SCENE 11. 

Before Glostbr's Cajlle. 

Enter Kent and Steward, federally. 

Stew. Good dawning to thee, friend s Art of the houfe ? 

Kent. Ay. ' 

Stew, Where may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent. I* the mire. 

Stew, Pr'ythee, if thou love me, tell me, 

Kent. I love thee not. 

Stew. Why, then I care not for thee. 
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Kent, If I had thee in Lipfbury pinfold, I would make 
tbce care for me. 

Stew, Why doft thou ufe me thus ? I know thee not* 

Kent. Fellow, I know thee, 

Stenu, What doft thou know me for ? 

Kent. A knaye ; a rafcal, an eater of broken meats ; a 
bafe, proud, fliallow, beggarly, three-fuited, hupdred- 
pound, filthy worfted-ftocking knave 5 a lily-liver'd, ac- 
tion-taking knave J a whorfon, glafs-gazing, faperfer- 
viceable, finical rogue 5 one-trunk-inheriting (lavej one 
tliat would^il be a bawd, in way of good fervice, and art 
nothing but the compofition of a knave, beggar, coward, 
pandaT; and the fon and heir of a mongrel bitch : one 
whom I will beat into clamorous whining, if thou deny'ft 
the leaft fyllable of thy addition. 

Steiv, Why, what a raonftrouis fellow art thou, thus 
to rail on one, that is neither known of thee, nor Iqiows 
thee? 

Kent. What a brazen-fiiced varlet art thou, to deny 
thou know^il me ? Is it two days ago, fince I tripped up 
thy heels, and beat thee, before the king? Draw, you 
rogue: for, though it be night, the moon (hines; I'll 
make a fop o' the moonfliine of you: Draw, you whorfpn 
cuUionJy barber-mon^r, draw. [dra<wing bfsJkuorJp 

Stew, Away ; I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you rafcal : you come with letters againft 
the king ; and take vanity the puppet's part, againft the 
royalty of her father: Draw, you rogue, or Til fo carbo- 
nado your (hanks : — draw, you rafcal ; come your ways. 

Stew, Help, hoi murder! help! 

Kentf Strike, you flave *; ftand, rogue, (land ; you neat 
ilave, ftrike. {beating bim* 

Ste^iv, Help ho ! murder ! murder ! 

D 3 Enter 
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Enter EtIMtJMD, Cornwall, RECAt^, Gloster, mi 
Servants. 

kdm. Ktow now ? Whaf s the matter ? Part. 

Kent* With you, good man boy, if you plcaie j coitie, 
I''li fieih you ; come on, young mafler. 

Clo. Weapons ! arms I What's the matter here ? 

Com* Keep peace, upon your lives ; 
He dies, that ftrikes again : What is the matter ? 

Keg* The melTengers from our fifter and the king. 

Com* What is your difference ? fpeak. 

Stenij* I am fcarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent* No marvel, you have fo beftir'd your valour. 
You cowardly rafcal, nature difclaims in tbeej a tailor 
made thee. 

Corn* Thou art a ftrange fellow : a tailor make a man ? 

Kenti Ay, a tailor, fir : a Hone-cutter, or a painter, 
could not have made him fb ill, though they had been 
^ but two hours at the trade. 

Com, Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Stew* i his ancient ruffian, fir, whofe life I have fparMf 
At fuit of his grey beard, — 

Kent* Thou whorfon zed ! thou unnecefTary letter •— - 
My lord, if you will give me leave, I will tread this un- 
bolted villain into mortar, and daub the wall of a jake$ 
with him. — Spare my grey beard, you wagtail ? 

Corn. Peace, firrahl 
You beaftly knave, know you no reverence ? 

Kent* Yes, fir \ but anger has a privilege. 

Corn* Why art thou angry ? 

Kent* That fuch a ilave as this (hould wear a fword. 
Who wears no honefty.^ Such fmiling rogues as thcfe, 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain 
WJbkh are too intrinfe t^unlooie ; ilmooth every pai&cni 

That 
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That in the natures of their lords rebels ; 

Bring oil to fire, fnow to their colder moods { 

Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 

With every gale and vary of their mafters. 

As knowing nonght» like dogs, but following.-— 

A plague upon your epileptick Tiiage ! 

Smile you my fpeeches, as I were a fool ? 

Goofe, if I had you upon Sarum plain, « 

I'd drive ye cackling home to Camelot. 

Corn. What, art thou mad, old fellow ? 

Gh. How fell you ottt i 

Say that. 

Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy. 
Than I and fuch a knave. 

Corn. Why doft thou call him knave ? What's his oi" 
fence ? 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. 

Corn, No more, perchance, does mine, or his, or hers* 

Kent. Sir, 'tis my occupation to be plain j 
I have feen better f^es in my time. 
Than ftands on any fhoulder that I iee 
Before me at this inftant. 

Com. Thiis is fome fellow, 

Who, having been prais'd for bluntnefs, doth afieft 
A faucy roughnefs ; and oonftrains the garb, 
Quite from his nature t He cannot flatter, he \^^ 
An honeil: mind and plain, — he muft fpeak truth i 
And they will take it, fo ; if not, he's plain^ 
Thefe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainneft 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends. 
Than twenty filly ducking obfervants. 
That ftretch their duties nicely. 

Keta. Sir, in good footh, in fincere verity, 
Under the allowance of your grand afpc^, 

P f Who* 
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Whofe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 
On flickering Phcobus" front,-«- 

Corm. What mean*ft by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialef^, which you difcommend 
fo much. I know, fir, I am no flatterer: be that be- 
guiled you, in a plain accent, was a plain knave $ which, 
for my part, I will not be, though I ihould win your 
difpleafure to entreat me to it. 

Corn, What was the offence you gave him ? 

Stenu, Never any ? 

It pleas'd the king hb mailer, very late. 
To ftrike at me, upon his mifconftrudtiion ; 
When he, conjun£l, and flattering his difpleafure. 
Tripped me behind ; being down, infulted, raiPd, 
And put upon him fuch a deal of man. 
That worthy*d him, got praifes of the king 
For him attempting who was felf-fubdu'd ; 
And, in the flelhment of this dread exploir^ 
Drew on me here. 

Kent, None of thefe rogues, and cowards. 

But Ajax is their fool. 

Corn. Fetch forth the ftocks, ho ! 

You ftubbom ancient knave, you reverend braggart. 
We'll teach you— 

Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn ; 

Call not your fl:ock8 fbr me : I fer\-e the king } 
On whofe employment I was fent to you : 
You (hall do (mail refpeft, (how too bold malice 
Againft the grace and perfon of my mafter. 
Stocking his meflenger. 

Corn, Fetch forth the ftocks :— 

As I've life and honour, there fliall he fit till noon. 

^g. Till noon ! till night, my lord $ and all n)ght 

tOOt 

Kent. 
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Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father's dog. 
You ihouid not ufe me fo. 

Reg. . . Sir, being his knave, I will. 

[Stocks brought out. 

Com, This is a fellow of the felf-(ame colour 
Our fiftcr fpeaks of: — Come, bring aiyay the docks. 

Glo. Let me befeech your grace not to do fo : 
His fault is much, and the good king bis mafter 
Will check him for't : your purposed low correfiion 
Is fuph, a^ bafeft and contemned'ft wretches. 
For pUferings and moft common trefpafles, 
Are punifh'd with : the king muft take it ill. 
That he's fo flightly valued in his meilenger. 
Should have him thus reftrain'd. 

Com. I'll anfwer that. 

Reg. My filler may receive it much more worfc. 
To have her gentleman abus*d, afiaulted. 
For following her afiairs. — Put in his legs.— 

[KEinr h put in tbeftoch. 
Come, my |;ood lord ; away. [Exeunt Reg. and Corn . 

Glo, I am forry for thee, friend ; 'tis the duke's pleafure, 
Whofe difpofition, all the world well knows. 
Will not be rubb'd, nor ftopp'd : I'll entreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray, do not, fin I have watch'd, and travell'd hard 5 
Some time I Ihall fleep out, the reft I'll whittle. 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels : 
Give you good morrow I 

Gh. The duke's to blame in this \ 'twill be ill taken. 

[Exit. 

fent. Good king» that muft approve the common (aw ! 
Thou out of heaven's benediction commit 
To the warm fun ! 

Approach, thou beacon to this under globe. 
That by thy comfortable beams I may 

Perufc 



42 KIVO LBim. ^ II- 

Perufe this letter t-^Nothing almoft fees miracles 
But xniferyi — I know, 'tis from Cordelia; 
Who hath moft fortunately been informed 
Of my obfcured courfe ; and fhall find time 
From this enormous ftate,— Peeking to give 
Lodes their remedies :-* Ail weary and o^erwatchMy 
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
This (bameful lodging. 

Fortune, good night ; fmile once more ; turn thy wheel ! 

IHeJUepi. 

SCENE III. 
J Part of the Heath, 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg, J heard myfelf proclaimed { 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 
Efcap'd the hunt. No port is free j no place. 
That guard, and raof^ unufual vigilance. 
Does not attend my taking. While I may fcape, 
I will preferve myfelf : and am bethought 
To take tlie bafeft and moft pooreft ihape, 
That ever penury, in contempt of man. 
Brought near to beaft : my Eice TU grime with filth \ 
Blanket my loins; elf all my hair in knots; 
And with prefented naked nefs out-face 
The winds, and perfecutions of the (ky. 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 
6trike in their numb'd and mortified bare arms 
I'ins, wooden pricks, nails, fprigs of rofemary; 
And with this horrible obje6l, from low farms. 
Poor pelting villages, (heep-cotes, and mills, 
Sometime with luna$ick baps* (bmetimf with prayers, 
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I 

I Bttforce tlieir charity.— Poor Turlygood ! Poor Tom ! 
That's fometiiiiig yet ;•— Edgar I nothing am. lExit* 

\ 

SCENE IV. 

BtftfY Gloster'8 C^ie. 

£«ter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman* 

I Lear. ^Tisftrange, that they (houldib depart from home* 
And not^^nd back my mefienger. 

Geat. As I leamM, 

The night before there was no purpofe in them 
I Of this remove. 

' AVfe?* Hail to thee, noble mafter! 

I Lear. How! 
I Mak'ft thou this Ihame thy paiHme ? 

Kent. No, my lord. 

VooL Ha, ha ; 1o<^ ! he wears cruel garters ! Hories are 
tied by the heads ; dogS) and bears, by the neck 5 monkies 
by the loins, and men by the legs : when a matt is over- 
lufty at legs, then he wears wooden nether-ftocks* 

Lear. What^s he that hath fo much thy place miftool^ 
To fet thee here ? 

lent. It is both he and ihe^ 

y^ur fon and daughter. 
iear. No. 
Kent. Yes. 
I Lear. No, I fay. 
I Kent. I fay, yea. 

Lear. No, no ; they would not* 
Kent. Yes, they have. 
Lear. By Jupiter, I fwear no. 
Kent, By J uno, I fwear ay. 
Lear. They durft not do't j 

^ . . They 
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They could not, would not do't ; 'tis worfe than murder. 
To do upon refpe£^ fuch violent outrage : 
Refolve me, with all modeft hafte, which way 
Thou mighrft deferve, or they impofe, this uiage. 
Coming frcMn us. 

Kent. My lord, when at thcjr home 

I did commend your highncfs* letters to them, 
Ere I was rifen from the place that (how'd 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking poft, 
Stew'd in his haHe, half breathlefs, panting forth 
From Goneril his mif^refs, falutations i 
Dcliver'd letters, fpite of intermiflion, 
Which prefently they read : on whofe contents. 
They fumroon'd up their meiny, ftraight took horfb j 
Commanded me to follow, and attend 
The leifure of their anfwer; gave me cold looks : 
And meeting here the other meflenger, 
Whofe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poifon'd min^, 
(Being the very fellow that of late 
DifplayM fo iaucily againft your highnefs,) 
Having more man than wit about me, drew \ 
He raised the houfe with loud and coward cries : 
Your fon and daughter found this tfefpafs worth 
The fliame which here it fufFers. 
Fool, Winter's not gone yet if the wild gecfe fly that way « 

Fathers, that wear rags, 

Do make their children blind j 

But fathers, that bear bags. 
Shall fee their children kind. 

Fortune, that arrant whore, 

Ne'er turns the key to the poor.— y 
But, for ail this, thou (halt haye as many dolours for thy 
daughters, as thou can'ft tell in a year. 
Lear. O, how this mother fwells up toward my heart ! 

Hjflirica 
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Hj/irUapafio! down» thou climbing C<9rroWf 
Thy element's below I — ^Wbere is this daughter? 
Kent. With the earl, {ir« here within. 
Lear. Follow me not) 

Stay here. [Exit. 

Gent, Made you no more offence than what you fpeak off 
Kent. None. 
How chance the king comes with fo {jnall a trsun ? 

Fool. An thou hadft been fet i' the ftocks for that quef- 
tion, thou hadft well deferved it. 
Kent. Why, fool ? 

Fool. We*ll fet thee to fchocl to an ant» to teach thee 
there*s no labouring in the winter. All that follow their 
nofesareled by their eyes, but blind men; and thereat 
not a nofe among twenty, but can foiell him that's ftink* 
ing. Let go thy hold, when a great wheel runs down a 
lull, left it break thy neck with following it; but the great 
one that goes up the hill, let him draw thee after. When 
a wife man gives thee better counfel, give me mine again i 
I would have none but knaves follow it, iince a fool gives it. 
That, fir, which ferves and fecks for gain. 

And follows but for form. 
Will pack, when it begins to rain» 

And leave thee in the ilorm. 
But I will tarry; the fool will (iay» 

And let the wife man fly: 
The knave turns fool, that runs away { 
The fool no knave, perdy. 
Kent. Where learn'd you this, fool ? 
Fwl. Not i* the flocks, fool. 

Re-enter LeAr, luttb Gloster. 

Uar. Deny to fpeak with me } They are iick t they are 
weary? 

-They 
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They have travrird hard to-night ? Mere fetches i 
The images of revolt and flying off I 
Fetch me a better anfwer. 

C/0. My dear lord. 

You know the fiery quality of the duke % 
How unremoveable and fix'd he is 
In his own courfe. 

Lear, Vengeance 1 plague! death! confufiont— 
Fiery? what quality? Why, Glolter, Glofker, 
I*d fpeak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 

Gk» Well, my good lord, I have inform*d them fo. 

Lear, Informed them ! Doft thou underftand me, man ? 

Clo, Ay, my good lord. 

Lear, The king would fpeak with Cornwall : the dear 
father 
Would with his daughter fpeak, commandsvher fervice : 
Are they inform'd of this ?— My breath and blood !— 
Fiery ? the fiery duke ?— Tell the hot duke, that— 
No, but not yet s — ^may be, he is not well : 
Infirmity doth ftill negledfc all office. 
Whereto our healtli is bound \ we are not ourfelves. 
When nature, being opprefs*d, commands the mind 
To fafFer with<he body: I'll forbear; 
And am fallen out with my more headier will. 
To take the indii*p08'd and fickly fit 
For the found man. — Death on my fbtte ! wherefore 

[looking «» Kent. 
Should he fit here ? This a£^ perfuades me» 
That this remotion of the duke and her 
Is pradiice only. Give me my fervant forth : 
Go, tell the duke and his wife, I'd fpeak with tliem. 
Now, prefently: bid them come forth and hear me. 
Or at their chamber door I'll beat the drum^ 
Till it cry. Sleep to death. 
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Gh. Vd have all well betwixt you. [£xj/. 

Lear. O me, my heart, my rifing heart ! — but, down. 

Tool, Cry to it, nuncle, as the cockney did to the eels, 
when ihe put them i^ the paile alive $ (be rapp'd >m o'the 
coxcombs with a ftick, and cry*dy Donv/t, fwantons^ dmnnt 
*Twas her brother, that, in pure kindnefs to his horfe» 
butter d his hay. 

£fff^ Cornwall, Regan, Gloster, <7»i Servants. 

Imt. Good morrow to you both. 

Corn. Hail to your grace I 

[Kent isfet at liberty* 

Reg. I am glad to fee your highnefs. 

Lear^ Regan, I think you are j I know what reafbn 
I have to think £0 : if thou (hoald'ft not be glad* , 
I would divorce me from tliy mother's tomb, 
Sepulch'ring an adultrefs. — O, are you free ? [to KfiNT. 
Some other time for that.— Beloved Regan, 
Thy fifber's naught: O- Regan, (he hath tied 
Sharp-tooth'd unklndnefs, like a vulture; here,— 

[points to bis beart. 
I can fcarce fpeak to thee ; thou'lt n6t believe. 
Of how depraved a quality — O Regan 1 

Reg. 1 pray you, (ir, take patience; I have hopef 
You lefs know how to value her defert. 
Than (he to fcant her duty. 

Lear. Say, how lis that ? 

R^. I cannot think, my (ifter in the lead 
Would fail her obligation : If, (ir, perchance* 
She have refbainM the riots of your followers, 
^Tis on fuch ground, and to fuch whokf9me end» 
As clears Jier from all blame. 

Lear. My cnries omherl 

Reg. O, fir, you are old i 

Nature 
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Nature in you (bnds on the very verge 

Of her confine : you ihould be rurd, and led 

By fome difcretion, that difcerns your ilate 

Better than you yourfelf t Therefore, I pray you> 

That to oar (iftef you do nuke return $ 

Say, you have wrong'd her, iir. 

Lear. Alk her forgivenefs ? 

Do you but mark how this becomes the houfe : 
Deaf daughter f I eonfefs that I am old i 
Age is unneceffary ; on ny knees I begy [kneeling. 

nat you'll <uouchfafe me raiment^ hedy and food, 

Reg, Good fir, no more i thefe are uniightly tricks : 
Return you to my iifter. 

Lear. Never, Regan i 

She hath abated me of half my train $ 
Look'd black upon me : ftruck me with her tongue, 
Moft ferpent-iike, upon the very heart: — 
All the ftor'd vengeances of heaven fidl 
On her ingrateful top ! Strike her young bones, 
.Yon taking airs, with lamenefs I 

Corn. Fie, Be, Be\ 

Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornful eyes ! Infe^ her beauty. 
You fen -fucked fogs, drawn by the powerful fun. 
To fall and blaft her pride ! 

JUg. O the bleft gods ! 

So will you wiih on me, when the rafli mood 's on. 

Lear. No, - Regan, thou (halt never have my curfe ; 
Thy tender-hefted nature ihall not give 
Thee o'er to harffanefs ; her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Do comfort, and not bum : *Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleafures, to cut off my trun. 
To bandy hafty words, to fcant my fizes, 
And, in condufion, to oppofe the bolt 

6 Againft 
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Againft my coming in : thou better know'ft 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood* 
Effefts of courtefy, dues of gratitude j 
Thy half o* the kingdom haft thou not forgot. 
Wherein I thee endowed. 

Reg. Good fir, to the purpofe, 

[Trumpets ^tbin» 

Lear. Who put my man i' the ftocks ? 

Com, What trumpet's tiiat ? 

EfiUr Steward. 

I 

I Reg, I know't, my fifter's : this approves her letter. 

That flie would foon be here, — Is your lady come ? 

Lear, This is a flave, whofe eafy -borrowed pride 

Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows : — 

j Out, varlet, from my fight ! 

Com. What means your grace ? 

I Lear, Who ftock'd my fervant ? Regan, I have good 

' hope 

Thou didft not know oft.— Who comes here ? O heavens^ 

£/l^/r GONERIL. 

If^you do love old men, if your fwcet fway 

Allow obedience, if yourfelves are old, 

Make it your caufe j fend down, and take my part !— 

Art not alham'd to look ujion this beard ? — [/o GoN* 

0, Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

Con. Why not by the hand, fir ? How have 1 offended ? 
All's not offence, that indifcretion finds. 
And dotage terms fo. 

Lear. O, fides, you are too tough ! 

Will you yet hold ? — How came my man i' the ftocks ? 

Corn, I fet him there, fir : but his own diforders 
Z)eferv'd much Ws advancement. 

£ Lear. 
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Lear. You! did you? 

Reg, I pray you, &theo bdng weak, feem fo. 
If, till the expiration of your month. 
You will return and fojourn with my fifter, 
Difinifling half your train, come then to me j 
I am now from home, and out of that provifion 
Which (hall be needful for your entertainment. 
? Lear. Return to her, and fifty men difmifs'd ? 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and choofe 
To wage againft the enmity o' the air 5 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl, — 
Neceflity's (harp pinch ! — Return with her ? 
Why, the hot-blooded France, that dowerlefs took 
Our youngcft bom, I could as well be. brought 
To knee his throne, and, fquire-like, penfion beg 
To keep bafe life afoot : — Return with her ? 
Perfuade me rather to be (lave and fumpter 
To this detefted groom. [Looking on the Steward. 

Gon. At your choice, (ir. 

Lear. I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me mad 5 
I will not trouble thee, my child 5 farewell :' 
We'll no more meet, no more fee one another: — 
But yet thou art my fle(h, my blood, my daughter ; 
Or, rather, a difeafe that's in my fle(h. 
Which I muft needs call mine : thou art a boil, 
A plague-fore, an emboffed carbuncle. 
In my corrupted blood. But I'll not chide thee 5 
Let (hame come when it will, I do not call it : 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer (hoot. 
Nor tell tales of thee to high -judging Jove : 
Mend« when tjiou canft j be better, at thy leifure j 
I can be patient ; I can flay with Regan, 
I, and my hundred knights. 

Reg. . Not altogether fo, fir 5 

I look'd 
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I look'd not for yon yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome : Give ear, fir, to my filler 5 
For thofe that mingle reifon with your pafiion, 
Muft be content to think you old, and fo — 
Sut (he knows what (he does. 
I Lear, Is this well fpoke nowf 

' 1^. I dare avouch it, fir : What, ^fty followers ? 
Is it not well ? What (hould you need of more ? 
^ea, or fo many ? fith that both charge and danger 
! Speak ^gainft fo great a number ? How, in one houfe» 
I Should many people, under two commands, 
I Hold amity ? *Tis hard ; almoft impofiible. 
i Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive attendance 
From thofe that fiie calls fervants, or from mine ? 

^eg. Why not, my lord ? If then they chanc'd to fiack 
I you, 

Wc could control them : If you will come to me, 
(For now I fpy a danger,) I ^itreat you 
To bring but five and twenty ; to no more 
Will I give place, or notice. 

Lear. I gave you all— 

Reg, And in good time you gave it. 

Lear. Made you my guardians, my depofitaries 5 
Bat kept a refervation to be followed 
With fuch a number : What, muft I come to you 
With five and twenty, Regan ? laid you fo ? 

^g. And fpeak it again, my lord } no more with me. 

Lear, Thofe wicked creatures yet do look well •favour*d| 
When others are more wicked ; not being the worft. 
Stands in fome rank of praife : — I'll go with thee } 

[TtfGONERIL* 

Thy fifty yet doth double ^vt and twenty. 
And thou art twice her love. 
Con. Hear me, my lord \ 

E % What 



62 KING IBM* Ad It, 

What need you five and twenty, ten, or five. 
To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Have a command to tend yoa ? 

Reg. What need one ? 

Lear. O, reafon not the need : our bafeft beggars 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous j 
Allow not nature more than nature needa, 
Man's life is cheap as bead's : thou art a lady j 
If only to go warm were gorgeous. 
Why, nature heeds not what thou gorgeous wear*ft. 
Which fcarcely keeps thee warm.— But, for true 

need, — 
You heavens, give me that patience, patience I need 1 
You fee me here, you gods, a poor old man. 
As full of grief as age j wretched in both ! 
If it be you that ftir thefe daughters' hearts 
Againft their father, fool me not fo much 
To bear it tamely j touch me with noble anger ! 
O, let not women's weapons, water-drops, 
Stain my man's cheeks ! — No, you unnatural hags, 
I will have fuch revenges on you both. 
That all the world (hall—I will do fuch things,— 
What they are, yet I know not j but they (hall be 
The terrors of the earth. You think, I'll weep 5 
No, I'll not weep : — 

I have full caufe of weeping j but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thoufand flaws. 
Or ere I'll weep : — O, fool, I fhall go mad ! 

[Exeunt Lear, Gloster, Kent, anJFooL 

Corn, Let us withdraw, 'twilt be a ftorm. 

[Storm beard at a ^fiance. 

Reg. This houfe 

Is little ; the old man and his people cannot 
Be well beflow'd, 

Gon. 
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I Gon, ^Tis his own blame) he hath put 

Himfelf from reft, and muft needs tafte his folly. 

Rfg. For his particular, I'll receive him, gladly, 
I But not one follower. 

I Gott, So am I purposed. 

j Where is my lord of Glofter ? 

Re-nter G LOST EK. 

, Corn. Followed the old man forth : — he is returned. 
I Gh. The king is in high rage. 
I Corn, Whither is he going ? 

I Glo. He calls to iiorfe 5 but will I know not whither. 
Corn, 'Tis beft to give him way 5 he leads himfelf. 
Gon, My lord, entreat him by no means to ftay. 
Gh, Alack, the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do forcly ruffle j for many miles about 
There's fcarce a bu(h. 

Reg, O, fir, to wilful men. 

The injuries, that they themfelves procure, 
Muft be their fchoolmafters I Shut up your doors 5 
He is attended with a defpcrate train ; 
And what they may incenfe him to, being apt 
To have his ear abused, wifdom bids fear. 

Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord 5 'tis a wild night 5 
My Regan cdunfcls well : come out o' the ftorm. lExeunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



J Heatb, 

'A Storm is beards tmtb Thunder and Lightning, Enter Kemt^ 
and a Gentlemen meeting. 

Kent, Who's here, befide foul weather ? 

Cent, One minded like the weather, moft unqnietly. 

Kent, I know you J Where's the king? 

Gent, Contending with the fretful element : 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea, 
Or fwell the curled waters 'bove the main. 
That things might change, or ceafe : tears his white hair; 
Which the impetuous blaib, with eyelefs rage, 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of: 
Strives in his little world of man to out-fcorn 
The to-and-fro-conflidiing wind and rain^-* 
This night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would couch, 
The lion and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep their fur dry, unbonneted he runs. 
And bids what will take all. 

Kent, But who is with him ? 

Gent, None but the fool ; who labours to oufieft 
His heart-ftruck injuries. 

Kent, Sir, I do know youj 

And dare, upon the warrant of my art. 
Commend a dear thing to you. There is divifion, 
Although as yet the face of it be cover'd 
With mutual cunning, 'twixt Albany and Cornwall { 
Who have (as who have not, that their great ftars 
Thron'd and fet high?) fervants, who feem no lefaj 
Which are to France the fpies and fpecul^tions 

9 Intelligent 
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Intelligent of our ftate j what hath been feen^ 

Either in fhufFs and pacldnge of the dukes ; 

Or the hard rein which both of tliem have borne 

Againft the old kind king; or fomething deeper. 

Whereof, pprchance, thefe are but fumifhings ; — 

But, true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatter*d kingdom ; who already. 

Wife in our negligence, have fccret feet 

In fome of our beft ports, and are at point 

To fhow their open banner. — Now to you t 

If on my credit you dare build fo far 

To make your fpeed to Dover, you {hall find ^ 

Some that will thank you, making juft report 

Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow 

The king hath caufe to plain. 

I am a gentleman of blood and breeding; 

And, from fome knowledge and affurance, offer 

This office to you. 

Gent, I will talk further with you. 

Kent. No, do not. 

For confirmation that I am much more 
Than my out wall, open this purfe, and take 
What it contains t If you (hall fee Cordelia, 
(As fear not but you (hall,) (how her this ringj 
And (he will tell you who your fellow is 
That yet you do not know. Fie on this dorm • 
I will go feek the king. 

Gent, Give me your hand : Have you no more to (ay ? 

Kent, Few words, but, to effeft, more than all yet 5 
That, when we have found the king, (in which your 

pain 
That way; Til this;) he that firft lights on him, 
Holla the other. [Exeunt federally. 

£ 4 SCENE 
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SCENE IT, 

4nother Part of the Heath. Storm continues^ 
Enter Lu Alt ami Fool. 

Jsear, Blow, wind, and crack your pheeks ! rage ! blow i 
You catara^s, and hurricanoes, fpout 
Till you have drench'd our fteeples, drown'd the cocks ! 
You fulphurous and thought-executing Aits, 
Vaunt couriers to oak-clearing thunder-bolts. 
Singe my white head! And thou, all-(haking thunder* 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o' the world! 
Crack nature's moulds, all germei^s fpill at once. 
That make ingrateful man ! 

FooL O nuncle, court holy- water in a dry houfe it 
better than this rain-water out o' door. Good nuncle, 
in, and a(k thy daughters blefling^ here's ^ night pities 
neither wife men nor fools. 

Lear, Rumble thy bellyfull ! Spit, fire! fpout, rain! 
Nor rain, wind, thimder, fire, are my daughters ( 
I tax not you, you elements, with imkindnefs, 
I never gave you kingdom, caird you children. 
You owe me no fubfcription ; why then let fall 
ypuF horrible pleafurc} here I fUnd, your fiaye, 
A poor, infirm, weak, and defpis'd old man : — 
But yet I call you fervile minifters. 
That haye with two pernicious daughters joined 
Your high-engeQderM battles, 'gainft a head 
So old and white as this. O ! O I 'tis foul ! 

Fool. He that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good 
bead-piece. 

7be eod-piece that annll boufe^ 
Before the bead bos any^ 

• fhe 
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fie biod and beJbaU bupe j^- 

S9 beggars marry many, 
TTfe man that makes bis toe 

Wbat be his beartJboM make, 
Sbail of a com cry <uwfy 
And turn bisfieep to ivake. 
—for there was never yet fair woman, but (he made 
mouths in a glafs. 

Enter Kent. 

Lear. No, I will be the pattern 'of all patience, I will 
(ay nothing. 

Kent. Who's there? 

Fool. Marry, here's grace, and a cod-piece; that^s a 
mk man, and a fool. 

Kent. Alas, (ir, are you here ? things that love night, 
Love not fuch nights as thefe ; the wrathful (kies 
Gallow the very wanderers of the dark, 
And make them keep their caves : Since I was man. 
Such (heets of fire, fuch burfts of horrid thunder. 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard : man's nature cannot carry 
The affli&ion, nor the fear. 

Lear. Let the great gods. 

That keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads. 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch. 
That ha£t within thee undivulged crimes, 
Unwhipp'd of ju(tice t Hide thee, thou bloody hand ; 
Thou peijur'd, and thou fimular man of virtue 
That art inceftuous : Caitiff, to pieces (hake. 
That under covert and convenient feeming 
Halt pra£fcis'd on man's life ! — Clofe pent-up guilts. 
Rive your concealing continents, and cry 
Thefe dreadful fummoners grace. — I am a man, 
More (ian'd againft, than finning, 

Kent. 
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Kent. Alack, bare-headed I 

Gracious my lord, bard by here is a hovel j 
Some friendfliip will it lend you ^gainil the tempeft ; 
Repofe you there : while I to this hard houfe, 
(More hard than is the ftone wh^neof *tis raisM } 
Which even but now, demanding after you» 
Deny^d me to come in,) retunl^ and force 
Their fcanted courtefy. 

Lear, My wits begin to turn.— 

Come on, my boy: How doft, my boy ? Art cold ? 
I am cold myfelf. — Where is this ftraw, my fellow ? 
The art of our neceflities is flrange. 
That can make vile things precious. Come, your hovel. 
Poor fool and knave, I have one part in my heart 
That's forry yet for thee. 

Fool. He that has a Utile tify ^wit, — 

ff^itb heigh, ho, the ivind and the raifiy^ 
Muft make content iMth his fortunes fi i 
For the rain it raineth e^very day, 

Lear. True, my good boy. — Come, bring us to this 
hovel. [Exeunt L£ar and Kent. 

FooL This is a brave night to cool a courtezan.*— I'll 
fpeak a prophecy ere I go : 

When priefts are more in word than matter; 

When brewers mar their malt with water } 

When nobles are their tailors' tutors; 

No bereticks burn'd, but wenches' fuitors : 

When every cafe in law is right j 

No fquire in debt, nor no poor knight $ 

When (landers do not live in tongues | 

Nor cutpurfes come not to throngs \ 

When ufurers tell their gold i' the field j 

And bawds and whore& do churches build $— 

Then 
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Then (hall the realm of Albion 

Come to great confuiion. 

Then comes the time, who lives to fee 't, 

That going (hall be us^d with feet. 
This prophecy Merlin (hall make 3 for I live before his 
time. \Exu. 

SCENE III. 

A Room in Gloster's Caftle. 

Enter Gloster and Edmund. 

Gh, Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this unnatural 
dealing : When I de(ired their leave that I might pity 
him, they took from me the ufe of mine own houfe ; 
charged me, on pain of their perpetual difpleafure, nei- 
ther to fpcak of him, entreat for him, nor any way fuftain 
him. 

EJm, Moft favage, and unnatural I 

GIo, Go to 5 (ay you nothing : There is divifion be- 
tween the dukes ; and a worfe matter than that : I have 
received a letter this night ; — 'tis dangerous to be fpoken 5 
— I have locked the letter in my clofet : thefe injuries the 
king now bears will be revenged homej there is part of a 
power already footed : we muil incline to the king. I 
will feek him, and privily relieve him : go you, and main- 
tain talk with the duke, that my charity be not of him 
^perceived : If he aik for me, I am ill, and gone to bed. 
If I die for it, as no lefs is threatened me, the king my 
old mailer muft be relieved. There is fome ftrange thing 
toward, Edmund ; pray you, be careful. [Exit, 

Edm. This courtefy, forbid tliee, fhall the duke 
Inftantly know ; and of that letter too : — 
Tl^is feems a fidr defcrving, and mult draw me 

That 



60 KINO LSA1« « ^^ III. 

That which my father lofes; no Ids than all« 
The younger rifes, when the old doth fall. 

SCENE IV. 

J Part of tie Heath, 'with a Ho*ueL 

Enter Lear, Kent, ^i«</ Fool. 

Kent, Here is the place, my lord j good my lord, enters 
The tyranny of the open nigjit's too rough 
For nature to endure. [Storm fiiH* 

Lear, Let me alone. 

Kent, Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear, Wilt break my heart? 

Kent. I'd rather break mine own : Good my lord, enter, 

Lear, Thou think'ft 'tis much, that this contention! 
florm 
Invades us to the fldn : fo 'tis to theej 
But where the greater malady is fix'd. 
The lefler is fcarce felt. Thou'dft (hun a bear : 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 
Thou'dft meet the bear i' the mouth. When the mind's free, 
The body's delicate : the temped in my mind 
Doth from my fenfes take all feeling eUe, 
Save what beats there.— Filial ingratitude ! 
Is it not as this mouth (hould tear this hand. 
For lifting food to't ? — But I will puniflx home : — 
No, I will weep no more .-i— In fuch a night 
To ihut me out! — Pour onj I will endure: — 
In fuch a night as this ! O Regan, Goneril ! — 
Your old kind &ther, whofe £rank heart gave all, — 
O, that way madnefs lies \ let me ihun that $ 
No more of that,-*- 

ICm/. Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear, 
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Uar. PrYthee, go in thyfelf $ feek thine own eafej 
This tempeft will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more. — But 1*11 go in : 
In, boy 5 go firft. — [/• the Fool.] You houfelefs poverty,— 
^^X> get thee in. I'll pray, and then 111 deep.— 

[Fool ffiei iti* 
Poor naked wretches, wherefbe*er you are. 
That bide the pelting of this pitilefs ftorm. 
How ihall your houfelefs heads, and unfed fides. 
Your looped and window'd raggednefs, defend you 
From feaibns fuch as thefe ? O, I have ta*en 
Too little care of this ! Take phyfick, pomp i 
Expofe thyfelf to feel what wretches feel j 
That thou may^ft (hake the fuperflux to them. 
And (how the heavens more juft. 

Edg. [fwitbin.] Fathom and half, hthom and half! Poor 
Tom I iTbe Fool runs outjrom the bonteL 

Fool. Come not in here, nuncle, here^s a fpirit. 
Help me, help me ! 

Kent. Give me thy hand. — Who's there ? 

Fool. A fpirit, a fpirit ; he fays his name's poor Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there i* the ftraw ? 
Come forth. 

Enter Edgar, £Jguifiulaj a Medman. 

Edg. Away ! the foul fiend follows me ! — 
Through the (harp hawthorn blows the cold wind.-^ 
Humph! go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. 

Lear, Hail thou given all to thy two daughters } 
And art thou come to this P 

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom ? whom the 

foul fiend hath led through fire and through flame, 

through ford and whirlpool, over bog and quagmire ^ 

that hath laid knives under his pillow, and halters in his 

1 pew; 
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pew I fet fatfbane by his porridge ; made him proud of 
heart, to ride on a bay trotting-horfe over four-inch 'd 
bridges, to courfe his own fhadow for a traitor : — Blefs 
thy five wits ! Tom's a -cold. — O, do *de, do de, do de. — 
Blefs thee from whirlwinds, ftar>-blailing, and taking ! Do 
poor Tom fome charity, whom the foul fiend vexes : 
There could I have him now, — and there, — and there, — 
and there again, and there. \St9rm coniinues. 

Lear, What, have his daughters brought him to this 
pafs ? — 
Could*ft thou fave nothing ? Bid'ft thou give them ^1 ? 

Fwl, Nay, he referved a blanket, elfe we had been all 
ihamed. 

Lear, Now, all the plagues that in the pendulous air 
Hang fitted o*er men*s faults, light on thy daughters I 

Kent, He hath no daughters, fir. 

Lear, Death, traitor i nothing could have fubdu^d nature 
To fuch a lownefs, but his unkind daughters. — 
Is it the fafhion, that difcarded fathers 
Should have thus little mercy on their flefh ? 
Judicious punifhment 1 *twas this flefh begot 
Thofe pelican daughters. 

Edg, Pillicock fat on pillicock's-hill j— 
Halloo, halloo, loo, loo! 

Tool, This cold night will turn us all to fools and mad- 
men. 

Edg, Take heed o' the foul fiend : Obey thy parents ; 
keep thy word jufUy 5 fwear not 5 commit not with man's 
fwom fpoufe ; fet not thy fweet heart on proud array : 
Tom's a-cold. 

Leor. What hafl thou been ? 

Edg, A ferving man, proud in heart and mind 5 that 
curl'd my hair j wore gloves in my cap, ferved the lull 
of my miftrefs's heart, and did the 2^ of darknefs with 

her; 
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her; fwore as many oaths as I fpake wcHxls, and broke 
them in the fweet face of heaven : one, that ilept in the 
c6ntriving of Inft, and waked to do it : Wine loved I 
deeply; dice dearly; and in womant out-paramour'd the 
Turk : Falfe of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand ; Hog 
in (lothy fox in ftealth, wolf in greedinefs> dog in mad- 
nefs, lion in prey. Let not the creaking of (hoes, nor 
the mftling of iilksy betray thy poor heart to women t 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets, 
thy pen firom lenders* books, and defy the foul fiend.^ 
Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind: Says 
fuom, mun, ha no nonny, dolphin my boy, my boy^ 
ieila ; let him trot by. [ftorm continuity 

Lear. Why, thou were better in thy grave, than to 
anfwer with thy uncover d body this extremity of the 
Hcies. — Is man no more than this ? Confider him well s 
Thou oweft the worm no filk, the beaft no hide, the 
Iheep no wool, the cat no perfume ; — Ha ! here's three of 
us are fophifticated ! — Thou art the thing itfelf : unac- 
commodated man is no more but fuch a poor, bare, 
forked animal as thou art.— Off, off, you lendings : — 
Come; unbutton here.— [tearing of bis clothes. 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented; this is a naughty 
night to fwim in. — Now a little fire in a wild field were 
like an old lecher*s heart ; a fmall fpark, all the reft of his 
body cold. — Look, here comes a walking fire. 

EJg. This is the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet » he begins 
at curfew, and walks till the firft cock ; he gives the web 
and the pin, fquints the eye, and makes the hare-lip; 
mildews the white vvheat, and hurts the poor creature of 
earth. 

Saint Witbold fooud thrice the <tA)old\ 

He met the night mare ^ and her mnefold\ 

Bid 
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Bid hir oGgbt^ 
And Aertrotb pUgbt, 
Aud^ OTQinttbiiy nvitcb, mromttbtii 
Kiut. How fares your grace ? 

Enter GLOSTERy wtb a torch. 

Lear. What's he? 

Kent. Who's there? What is't you feek ? 

GJo, What are you there ? Your names } 

Edg, Poor Tom; that eats the fwimming frog, the 
toady the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the water; that in 
the fury of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, eats cow- 
dung for iallets ; fwallows the old rat, and the ditch-dog j 
drinks the green mantle of the ftanding pool ; who is 
whipped from tything to tything, and ftock'd, punifli'd, 
and imprifon'd j who hath had three fults to his back, fix 
(hirts to his body, horfe to ride, and weapon to wear,— 
But tmce, and rats, and fucb fmaU deer. 
Have been Tom's food for /even long year. 
Beware my follower :— -Peace, Smolkin ; peace, thou fi^id ! 

Gh, What, hath your grace no better company ? 

Edg, The prince of darknefs is a gentleman ; 
Modo he*s call'd, and Mahu. 

Glo. Our fleih and blood, my lord, is grown €o vile. 
That it doth hate what gets it. 

Edg, Poor Tom's a-cold. 

Glo, Go in with me ; my duty cannot fufFer 
To obey in all your daughters' hard commands t 
Though their injun6tion be to bar my doors. 
And let this tjrrannous night take hold upon you; 
Yet have I ventur'd to come feek you out, 
And bring you where both fire and food is ready. 

Lear. Firft let me talk with this philofo|^er:-^ 
What is the caufe of thunder? 

Kent. 
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Kent. Good my lord, take his offer; 
Go into the houfe. 

Uar. YVl talk a word with this lame learned Theban :— 
What is your ftudy? 

Edg, How to prevent the fiend, and to kill vermin. 

Lear. Let me afk you one word in private. 

Kent, Importxine him once more to go, my lord. 
His wits begin to unfettle. 

GJo. . Can'ft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feek his death : — Ah, that good Kent! — 
He faid it wotild be thus : — Poor baniih^d man !— * 
Thou iay*ft, the king grows mad 5 I'll tell thee, friend, 
I am abnoft mad myfelf : I had a fon, 
Now outlaw*d from my blood 5 he fought niy life. 
But lately, very late 5 I lov'd him, friend, — 
No lather his fon dearer : true to tell thee, 

[Storm continues. 
The grief hath cra2'd my wit8» What a night's this I 
1 do befeech your grace,— 

Lear, O, cry you mercy, 

Noble philofopher, your company. 

Edg, Tom's a-cold. 

Gh. In, fellow, there, to the hovel : keep thee warm. 

Lear, Come, lefs in all. . 

Kent. This way, my lord. 

Lear, With himj 

I will keep ftill with my philofopher. 

Kent, Good, my lord, footh him ; let him take the fdlow. 

Gb, Take lum you on. 

Kent, Sirrah, come on ; go along with us. 

Lear^ Come, good Athenian. 

Glo. No words, no words: 

F Edg. 



£dg. CbiU Rowlmul i6 tbe dark tmuer C4mmp 
I£j ivord wasfiill, — Fie, fob, and fitm^ 
IfimU thi bk$drfn Briiyb num. [Exeunt. 

SCEHE v. 

A Room in Glo$te&*s CafiU. 

Enter Cornwall and £DMxtND. 

Cem. I will have mjr revenge, ere I depart hi* houfc. 

Edm. How, ttxy lord, I may be eenfured, that nature 
. thus gives way to loyalty, foraethiag fetfs ne to think of. 

Corn, I now perceive. It was not altogether your bro- 
ther's evil di^fition made him ieek his death; but a 
provoking merit, fet a-work by a reproveable badaeis in 
himfelf. 

Edm, How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent 
to be juft ! This is the letter he ^pdce of, which a(^rovcs 
him an intelligent party to the advantages of France. 
heavens ! that this treafbn were not, or not I the de- 
teftor! 

Corn. Go with me to the duchefs. 

Edm, If the matter of this paper be ceitatn, you have 
mighty bufinefs in hand. 

Com. Tngie, or fiilfe, it hatii made thee earl of Gldler. 
Seek out where thy &ther is, that he may be ready for 
oiu* apprehenfion. 

, Edm. [Afide.^ If I find him comftuting ^e kmgt ^^ 
will ftuff his fufpicion more ftiUy* — ^I will perfeverc in 
my courfe of l<^lty, though the confli£^ be fore between 
that and my blood. 

CoTTu I will lay tnift upon thee ; and thou fhalt find a 
dearer father in my love. . [Entmit. 

.9 . SCENE 



SCENE vr. 

A Chamber in ti Fonn-hufe, adjtiimftg the Cnjtte. 
2»«^ Glister, Leah, K£nt» Fool, ^zmTEsgaii. 

Oh. Here is better than the open air 5 take it thank- 
foUy: I will piece out the comfort with what addition I 
can: 1 will not be long firom you. 

Ktnt. All the power of his wits has given way to Ws 
impatience : — The gods reward your kindnefs ! 

{Exit Gloster. 

tdg. Frateretto calls me; and tells roe, Nero is an 
angler in the lake of darkned. Pray> imiocent, and be- 
ware the foul fiend. 

BooL Pr^ythee, nuncle, tell me> whether a madman be 
a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 

Leiar. A king, a king I 

fwL No \ he's a yeoman, that has a gentleman to his 
Ton : for he*s a mad yeoman, that fees his fon a gentleman 
before him. 

Lear. To have a thoufand with red burning fpits 
Come hizsin^ In u)^ th^m : 

£4^. The ftXil fiend bite6 my back. 

fod. He's mad, that trufts in the tameneft Of a wOlf| ^ 
borfe> Iteatlh^ a boj's loVe, Or a Mrhore'i o^th. 

Lear, It ihall be done, I will arracigii them fttaight :^r 
Come, fit thoU here, moft teamed jufticer;^-«— 

[Ti^EDCAfc. 

Thou, iapsent fir, fit Isre. [Tt the Fod.j-'NOw, yoa ihe 
ibxes!-^ 
B,dg. Look, where he flands and glaits i^Wantttft thOtt 
eyes at trial, madam f 

F a Cme 
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Fool. Her boat bath a leak. 
And flu mt/l mtffeok 
Wby Jbe dans mt C9wii 9Vir to tbie. , 

E^. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice of 
a nightingale. Hopdanee cries in Tom^s belly for two 
white herring. Croak not, black angel $ I have no food 
for thee. 

Kent, How do you, fir? Stand you not fo amazed: 
Will you lie down and reft upon the cufhions ? 

Lear. Ill fee their trial firft : — Bring in the evidence— 
Thou robed man of juftice, take thy place ;— 

[To Edgar. 
And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity, [To the Fool. 

Bench by his fide :— You are of the commifiion. 
Sit you too. [To Kent. 

Edg. Let us deal juftly. 

Skepeft^ or nvakefl tbou, jolly fief herd F 

Thy fieef he in the corn \ 
And for one hlaft of thy minikin mouthy 

Tbyfieepfiall take no harm* 

Pur ! the cat is grey. 

Lear, Arraign her firft ; 'tis Goneril. I here take my 
oath before this 'honourable aflembly, ihe kicked the poor 
lung her father. 

Fool. Come hither, ttoAxtki I»yotnr name Goneril? 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

Tool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a joint-ftoiE>l. 
• !jear. And herd's another, whofe warp'd looks proclaim 
What ftore her heart is niade of.-^Stop her there 1 
Arms, arms, fword, fire! — Corruption in the place! 
Falfe juilicer, why haft thou let her Yoape ? 

E(^* Blefs thy five wits ! 

Kent. 
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Kpa. O pity!— Sir, where is the patience iiowy 
That you fo oft have boafted to retain? 

£4r* ^y ^^^^ begin to take his part fo mnchy 
They^ll mar iny counterfeiting. [4/idi. 

Lear. The little dogs and ally 
Tiay, Blanch, and Sweet- heart, fee, they bark at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them :— Avaunt» yon 
curs! 

Be thy mouth or black or white. 
Tooth that poifons if it bite j 
Maftiify grey-hound, mongrel grim* 
Hound, or ipaniel, brach, orlymi 
Or bobtail tike, or trundle-tail; 
Tom will make them weep and waili 
For, with throwing thus my head, 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 
Bo de, de de. Seflk. Come, march to wakes and fairs, 
and market towns : — Poor Tom, thy horn is dry, 

Uar. Then let them anatomize Regan, fee what breeds 
about her heart : Is there any caufe in nature, that makes 
thefe hard hearts ? — You, fir, I entertain you for one of 
my hundreds only, I do not like the faihion of your gar- 
ments : you will &y, they are Perfian attire | but let them 
be changed. [T9 Edoae. 

Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here, and reft awhile. 
Lear, Make no noife, make no noife ) draw the cur* 
tains s So, fo, fo : We'll go to fupper i* the morning i 
So, fo, fo. 
/m/. And 1*11 go to bed at noon. 

Re-enter Gloster. 

Gb. Come hither, friend t Where is the king my 
mafter ? 
Kiia. Here, fir j but trouble him not> his wits are gone. 
F 3 Clo. 
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Gk. GmI firitad, I p«*ythM take him hi thy armti 
I have o*er-heard a jplot of 4eath upon him i 
There is a Unor ready $ hy hin ia't» 
Ajul.^Te toward DoTer» irtc»d> whism thov iialt meet 
Both welcome and prote^im* Take up thy mailer: 
If thou ihouM'ft dally*half an hour, his Ufe» 
Wi|b thiae» and all that oSkt to defend him. 
Stand in afTured lofs : Take up> take up $ 
And follow me, that will to fame provifion 
Give thee quick conduA. 

Kent. Oppireft^d nature deeps t-<- 

This reit-might yet have balm*d thy broken feniesy 
Which, if convenience will not allow» 
Stand in hard cur^.-— Come, help to bear thy mafter; 
Thou muft not iay behind. [T0 the Fool. 

Clo, Come, come, away. 

[JjvMMf Kbwt, Gloster, 4md tin Voo\t btof^ 
hig 9ff thi king. 

Edg, IVlien we our betters fee bearing our woes. 
We fcarcely think oar mi&ries our foes. 
Who alone fulfers, fuffers moft i* the mind ; 
Leaving free things, and happy (hows, behind 1 
But then tlM mind much fuffisfiuice doth o^erikip. 
When grief hath mates, and bearing fellowlhip. 
How light and portable my pain feems now. 
When that, which makes me bend, makes the king bows 
Hechitded, as I ftithe.! 'd t^Tom, aways 
Mark the high noifes \ and thyfelf bev^ay. 
When ^fe opinion, whofii wrong thought defiles thee, 
In thy juft proof, repeals, and reconciles thee. 
What will hap more to-night, lafe fcape the king! 
J^urk^ lurk. [Exit. 
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SCENE vir. 

A R$QmsM Olo»tkr*8 Qj/Uf* 

Enter Cornwall, REGAn, Gorbril, Bamvnd, ami 
Servants. 

Corn. Poft fpeedily to my lord your huiband ; Diem kim 
th» letter : — ^the anny of France is landed :— Seek out the 
villain Glofter. [Exeunt fotne oftbi Servants. 

Reg. Hang him isftantly., 

Gon. Pluck out his eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my difpleafure.— Edmund, keep 
you our fiftcr company ; the revenges we are bound to 
take upon your traitorous father, are n<^ fit for yosr he- 
liolding. Advife the duke, where you are going, to a 
moft feftihate {^reparation $ we are bound to die like. 
Our pofts ihall be fwift, and intelligent betwiast us. 
Farewell, dearfifter; — farewell, my lord of Oioiler^ 

BrffT Steward. 

How now ? Where's the king? 

Stew, My lord of Glofter hath coavey'd him hence : 
Some five or ix and thirty of his knighfts. 
Hot queftrifts after him, met him at gate ; 
Who, with fome other of the lord's dependants. 
Are gone with him towards Dover; where they boift 
To have well-arm'd friends. 

Cm^ Get hprfes for your miftrcTs* 

Gon. Farewell, fweet lord, and fitter. 

I$x0mt GoNBRiL dyik/ Edmund. 

Com. Edmund, laFewell.^^Go, feek the traitor Gloftev, 
Pillion him like a thief, bring him before us : 

[Exeunt other Serrants. 
Though well we nay not pafs upon his life 

F 4 Without 
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Wltfaont the form of juMce : yet our power 
Shall do a courtefy to our wraths which men 
May bUune, but not control. Who*8 there? The traitor? 

X^-^xter Servants, <u;i/iS Gloste a. 

Reg. Ingratefulfox! 'tis he. 

Com. Bind hSt his corky arms. 

Ch. What mean your graces ?-— <70od my friends, 
confider 
You are my guefts : do me no foul play, friends. 

Corn. Bind him, I (ay. [Servants ^iWiten. 

Reg. Hard, hard;— O filthy traitor! 

Glo. Unmerciful lady as you are, I am none. 

Com. To this chair bind him :— Villain, tfcou flwjt 
fmA-^ [K^qKH plucks bis beard. 

Gh. By the kind gods, 'tis moft ignobly doifc 
To plnck me by the beard. 

Reg, So white, and fiich a traitor I 

Glo. Naughty lady, 

Thefe hairs, which thou doft ravifh from my chin. 
Will quicken, and accufe thee i i am your hofts 
With robbers* hands, my hofpitable fevours 
You (hould not ruffle thus. What will you do ? 

Com. Come, fir, what letters had you late from France I 

Reg. Be fimple-anfwer*d, for we know the truth. 

Com. And what confederacy have you with the traitors 
Late footed in the kingdom ? 

Reg. To whofe hands have you lent the lunatickkixsg? 
Speak. 

Gle. I have a letter gueilingly fet down. 
Which came from one that's of a neutral heart, 
And not from one opposed. 
. • Com, Conning. 

Rig' And falfe. 

Corn* 
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Cbntr. Where htft thou fent the king ? 

Gk* To 06Ter. 

J^f. Wherefore 

To Dover? Waft thou not charged at thy peril— 

Com, Wherefore to Dover? Let him firft anfwer that. 

Gh. I am tied to the ftake, and I muft ftand the courie f 

Rig. Wherefore to Dover? 

Gb. Becaufe I would not fee thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes 5 nor thy fierce fifter 
In his anointed fleih ftick boari/h fangs. 
The {tsL, with fuch a ftorm as bis bare head 
In hell-black night endur'd, would have buoy*d up. 
And quenched the ftelled fires: yet, poor old heart. 
He holp the heavens to rain. 
If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that ftem time. 
Thou fhould^ft have iaid. Good porter, turn the key\ 
All cruels elfe fubfcrib'd :^But I ihall fee 
The winged vengeance overtake fuch children. 

Corn, See it ihalt thou never : — ^Fellows, hold' the 
chair: — 
Upon thefe eyes of thine 1*11 fct my foot. 

[Gloster 2j held do^wn in his cbair, nvbile Cornwall 
fhuks out one of bis eyett audfets bis foot on it, 

€b. He, that will think to live till he be old» 
Give me fome help : — O cruel ! O ye .gods ! 

Reg, One iide will mock another j the other too. 

Corn, If you fee vengeance,— 

Serv. Hold your hand, my lord t 

I have ferv'd you ever fince I was a child j 
But better fervice have I never done you, 
Than now to bid yoo hold. 

Reg, How now, you dog ? 

Sew, If you did wear a beard upon your chin, 
rd (h4^e it on this quarrel < What do you mean? 

Corn. 



Corn, l/ij y illain ! [^«(a»9 mi rmu of Aurt. 

iS'^T'cr. iihiyy then come on, and take the chance of aagor. 

[(k^aws, Tbejffgbt. Cokhw all is woymkd. 

Reg. Girc me Ay fword.-^[li oMtfAn* Se»v.} A pea- 

iknt ftaikd up thus *. 

[faatckcs afiumrdy. camts helnndy miiftahs him, 

Serv, Oy I am (lain! — ^My locd, you hare one eye left 

To fee fome naafckief on him t-^O ! [i&f • 

Com. Ldk it fcft marey prevent it f^^>ut, Titejeli^f 
Where is thy luftist now ? 

Itears 9«/Gloitbr'8 otter ejft^ tmd throws it m the 



Glo^ Ali iack and co«i£ortlefs.-~Whciie*s mf ion Ed* 
mund? 
Edmund^ enkindle all the fparks of nature. 
To quit this horrid ad. 

Reg. Out, tpeacherous viUadn \ 

Thou cairft on him that hates thee : it was he 
"iliat made the oirerture of thy treafons to us $ 
Who is too good to pity thee. 

Glo. OmyfoQies! 

Then Edgar was aU»*d.— 
Kind gods, Ibrgiine me that, and profper him ! 

Reg. Go, thruft him out at gates, and let him fmelt 
His way to Dorar. — How is't, my lord ? How look you? 

Com. I have received a hurt :— follow me, lady.^ 
Turn out that eyelefs villain ;— throw this fiaye 
Upon the dunghill. — ^Regan, I bleed apace : 
Untimely comes this hurt j Give me your arm. 

[Exit CoRHWALL, led iyR^GAH ; — Serveutts unkind 
Glostbr, and lead him out. 

I. Ser*o. I'll never care what wickednefs I do. 
If this man cc»ne to good. 

%* Serv. If (he live Icmg, 

Andi 
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Andy in the end, meet the old courfe of death. 
Women will all tEi^ monfters. 

I. Ser^. Let^s follow the old ear!, and get the Bedlam 
To lead him where he wQuld| hi& roguiih madneis 
Allows itfelf to any thing. 
1. Serv. Go thou % {'11 Uuik imi^ flax, and whites of 
cg^. 
To apply t» bis hlee&^ face. Now, heaven help him I 

[Exeunt fiver alt^» 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



n9 Heath. 
Enter Edgkk. 



Edg. Yet better thus; and known to be contenm'd» 
Than ftiU contemn'd and flatter'd. To be worft. 
The lowefl:, and mofk dejeded thing of fortune. 
Stands ftill in efperancey lives not in fear : 
The lamentable change is from the befl: j 
The worft returns to laughter. Welcome then. 
Thou unfubftantial air, that I embrace 1 
The wretch, that thou haft blown unto the worft. 
Owes nothing to thy blafts. — But who comes here ?-— 

Enter QhOiTiLVLy led iy an old Man. 

My father, poorly led? — EWorld, world, O world! 
But that thy ftrange mutations make us hate thee. 
Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man. O my good lord, I have been your tenant, 
and your father's tenant, thefe fourfcore years. 

Glo. Away, get thee away; good friend, be gone: 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. ' 

Old Man. Alack, fir, you cannot fee your way. 

Glo. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes } 
I ftumbled when I iaw t Full oft 'tis feen. 
Our mean fecures us $ and our mere defe&s 
Prove our commodities. — Ah, dear fon Edgar, 
The food of thy abufed fether's wrath 1 
Might I but live to fee thee in mj touch, 
I'd fay, I had eyes again! 
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Old Matt. How DOW? Who*t there? 

£9^. lafide.l O gods I Who is*t can iky, / mv «r /Ar 

njoorftf 
I am worie than e*er I was. 

Old Matt, *Tis poor mad Tom. 

E^. I4fide.'\ And worfe I may be yet : The worft ii notr 
I So long as we can fay, Tbit is the <uwyf . 

Old Man. Fellowy where goeft ? 
. Gb. Is it a beggar-man ? 

Old Matt. Madman and beggar too. 

Gk. He has fome reaibn, elfe he could not beg. 
r the hft night^s ftorm I fuch a fellow (aw ; 
Which made me think a man a worm s My ion 
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then fcarce friends with him : I have heard more 

finces 
As flies to wanton boys» are we to the godsj 
They kill tts for their fport. 

Edg. How (hould this be ?— 

Bad is the trade muft play the fool to forrow, 
Angering itfelf and others. [4^<£f.] — Blefs thee, mailer t 

Gb. Is that the naked fellow f 

Old Matt. Ay, my lord. 

Ck. Them pr'ythee, get thee gone : If, for my iake» 
Thou wilt overtake us, hence a mile or twain, 
r the way to Dover, do it for ancient love; 
And bring fome covering for this naked foul. 
Whom 1*11 entreat to lead me. 

Old Man. Alack, fir, he*s mad. 

Gle. *Tis the times* plague, when madmen lead the blind s 
Bo as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure ; 
Above the reft, be gone. 

Old Man. ril bring him the bell *parrel that I have. 
Come on*t what will. [Exit. 

Gb. 



£%. PobrT6m*ta4Md.^Xct]ihoCdiUl> it further. 

lAfide. 

Gk. Come hither, fellow. 

£dg. iJljUe.] And yet I inQft.^filefs thy fw«et tyiS9, 
thty bleed. 

Cb. Know*ft tliou tht way to Doter f 

Edg. Both ftlle and guttt^ faorfe-wiy, uid foot.]^h. 
Poor Tohl fe»h been IbU-ed out of his good wits : ftkfs 
the good man from the ftwd fieiidt Five fi^ikls haire bden 
in poor Tom at otict; tf l«tft» as OMScttf } ttMuSdmke, 
prince of dumbMeft : Mbktf of ftttliog $ Mnky of lAtii'^ 
der } and FU^bitH^bhtj «f HKip^dg and mowing } wh# 
fince pofTefiei atambeNihikSdA ahd wdititig-woMeA. 86» 
Bktsthee) tnftlter! 

Gib. Here, take this purfe, ^ou whom tbe beaven^s 
pla|«W 
Have humbled to all ftrokes; that I am Vwdtdted, 
Makes thee tb^ happier t-^H^vens, deal fo ftill I 
Let the fupe^uotls, irA luft-^icted luii, 
l^hk^ fltfvcl f&ta onHnbAce, that Mil itot iee 
Becaufe he doth not fed, ML y6Ur powar quiek)y ; 
So difhibutiott fliould mndo excefs, 
Atod ^ch min bave ftnoimb.^^l>oft tiion fQiow D6v«r ^ 

Edg, Ay» maffen 

Ci!9. There i^ a clifF^ whofe high and baading hftad 
Looks fearfully inth^ edM^Ml deep t 
Bring me but to the very brim oi it, 
And 1*41 fepyr thd milc^y thou doft bear, 
^ifh fbiftMhing rich aboiifct ine : from thai f^kee 
I (hall no leading iMrit. 

Edg. Give me thy arm \ 

Poof Tom ftttll toad thte* {BjMa. 

SCENE 



SCENE II. 

Enter Go^EKiL ^miEDMUND; Stevvzrd HUOk^ llftMK 

Gmt. Welcome, my lord : I marvel^ our mild hu(band 
Kot met us oA the way: — Now, where'* your mailer? 

Steizv. Madam, witiiin $ but ntrec man fo changM } 
I told him of the army that was landed^ 
He fmir4 at it : I told him, you were coming ; 
His anfwer was, Tbemutrfa of 01oto-*« tr«acb«ryf 
And of the Ipfil fervice of lus (bti. 
When I informed him, then he eatt'd ine ^t^ 
And told me, I had tum'd the wrong Sdt out v-^- 
What moft he ihould difliko, feems pleft&&t to kirn} 
What like, offeniive, 

Gon, Then fhall you go no further, 

[TaBDMVUD. 
It is the cowiih terror of his ^]it» 
That dares not undertake : he'U ttot ftel wfongt^ 
Which tie him to aa anfwer t Our wiflies» On t^ way» 
May prove effects. Back, Edaiund, to my brother | 
Haften his mailers, and coadu& his pc»wers t 
I m\]ft change arms at home, and {^ve the diflnff 
Into my kufband's hands* Thi« tr«^y ftfvant 
Shall pafs between us s ere long ybU a#e like to hear» 
If you dare venture in your own behalf^ 
A miftrefies comnuuid. Wear this ; fparefpeechi 

Decline your head : thik kifs, if it dttrft fpeak* 
Would ftrctch thy fpirits up into the air ?-*- 
Conceive, and fiut thee vftVL, 
Edm* Yoon in the ranks of dtath. 
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^M. Mj moft dear Glofter I 

[£j»/ Edmund. 
0| the dilFerence of man* and man I To thee 
A woman's fervices are diie| my fool 
Ufurps my bed* 
Stew. Madami here comes my lord. 

\Emi Steward, 

Enter Alb ant. 

Gm. I hare been worth the whiftle. 

Alb. OOoneiill 

You are not worth the duft which the rude wind 
Blows in your face. — ^I fear your difpofition : 
That nature, which contemns its migin> 
Cannot be bordered certain in itfelf $ 
She that herfelf will diver and dKbranch 
From her material iap, perforce muft wither^ 
And come to deadly ufe. 

Gmt. No more \ the text is foolifli. 

Alh. Wifdom and goodnefs to the vile ieem vile ; 
Filths favour but themfelves. What have yoa done F 
Tigers, not daughters, what have you performed \ 
A father, and a gracious aged ntan, 
Whofe reverence the head-lugg*d bear would lick, 
Moft barbarous, moft degenerate 1 have you madded* 
Could my good brother fuifer you to do it f 
A man, a prince, by him fo benefited ? 
If that the heavens do not their vifible fpiriU 
Send quickly down to tame thefe vile offences, 
'Twill come, 

Himmnity muft perforce prey on itfelf. 
Like monfters of the deep. 

Gon, Milk-liver*dman! 

That bear'ft a cheek for blows, a head for wnMagt^i 

Who 



Who haft not in thy brows kn eye difcerning 
Thine honour from thy fuffering j that not know*ft, 
Fools do thofe villains |Hty, who are puniih^d 
Ere they have don^ their mifchief. Where's thy drum > 
France fpreads his banners in our nolfelefs land $ 
With plumed helm thy flayer begins threats 5 . 
Whilft thou, almond fool, fit'ft ftill, and cry'ft, 
Alack / ivfy does befi f 

Alb. See thyfcif, devil \ 

Proper delfoi^ity Teems not in the fiend 
So horrid, at in womaln. 

Gon, O vain fool ! 

AUf, Thou changed and felf-cover*d thing, for fhame, 1 

Be-mdnfter not thy feature. Were it my fitnels I 

To let thefe hands obey my blood, | 

They are apt enough to dklocate and tear I 

Thy fleih and bones :-^How*er thou art a fiend, 
A woman's fhape doth (hield thee. 

Gon, MBTrff your manhood now ! 

Enter a Meflenger. 

Alh, What news ? • 

Mef, O, my good lord, the duke of ComwaH's dead 5 
Slain by his fervant,. going to put out 
The other eye of Glofter. 

Alb, Gloftcr'seyes! 

Mef, A fervant that he bred, thrill*d with remorfe. 
Opposed againft the s^, bending his fword 
To his great mafter ; who, thereat enrag'd, 
Flew pn him, and amongft them fell'd him dead : 
But not without that harmful ftroke, which fincc 
Hath pluck'd him after. 

A^, This fhows you are above. 

You jufticers, that thefe our neAer crimes 

G So 
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So fpeedily can venge !— But, O poor Glofter 1 I 

Loft he his other eye ! , 

Mef. Bothy both, my iord.-~ 

This letter, madam, craves a fpeedy aniwerj 
•Tis from your fifter. 

Gon. [AfideJ] One way I like this well ; 
But being widow, and my Glofter with her,' 
May all the building in my iancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life t Another way. 
The news is not fo tart. — I'll read, and anfwer. [Exit, 

Alb, Where was his fon, when they did take his eyes f , 

Mef. Come with my lady hither. 

M. He is not here. 

Mef. No, my good lord \ I met him back again. 

AUf, Knows he the wickednefs } 

Mef. Ay, my good lord ; 'twas he inform^ agsdnft him ; 
And quit the houfe on purpofe, that their puniihment 
M^t have the freer courfe. 

AUf, Glofter, I live 

To thank thee for the love thou (how'dft the king. 
And to revenge thine eyes. — Come hither, friend 5 
Tell me what more thou knoweft. [ExevnU 

SCENE III. 

The French Catnpy near Dover. 

Enter Kent, and a Gentleman. 

Kent, Why the king of France is fo fuddenly gone 
back know you the reafon ? 

Gent. Somethi g he left iniperfeft in the ftate. 
Which fince his coming forth is thought of; which 
Imports to the kingdom fo much fear and danger. 

That 
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That his perfonal return was moft required. 
And neceflary. 
Kent, Who hath he left behuid him general > 
Cent. The Marefchal of France, Moniieur le Per. 
Kent, Did your letters pierce the qtieen to any demon- 
ftration of grief ? 

Gent. Ay, fir ; fhe took them, read them in my prefence ; 
And now and then an ample tear triird down 
Her delicate cheek : it feem*d, (he was a queen 
Over her pafiion ; who, moft rebeKlike, 
Sought to be king o*er her. 
Kent. O, then it mov'd her. 

Geut. Not to a rage : patience and forrow ftrove 
Who ihouid exprefs her goodlieft. You have fcen 
Sunlhine and rain at opce : her fmiles and tears 
Were like a better day: Thofe happy fmiles. 
That play'd on her ripe lip, feem*d not to know 
What guefts were in her eyes 5 which parted thence. 
As pearls from diamonds droppM. — In brief, forrow 
Would be a rarity moft belov'd, if all 
Could fo become it. 
Kent. Made (he no verbal queftion ? 

Gent. 'Faith, once, or twice, (he heav'd the name of/ii/A^r 
Pantingly forth, as if it prefs'd her heart; 
Cry*d, Sifters ! fifiers I^Sbame of ladies ! Jfters / 
Kent I father ! Jfters I What ? T theftorm f T the night ? 
Let pity not be heSeved I-^There (he (hook 
i The holy water from her heavenly eyes, 
' And clamour moiften^d :, then away (he ftarted 

To deal with grief alone. 
I Kent. ' It is the ftars, 

I The ftars above us, govern our conditions ; 
' £ire one feif mate and mate could not beget 

Such different ifFues. You fpoke not with her fincc ? 
I G ft Gent, 
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Gent, No. 

Kent, Was this before the king return-d ? 

Gent, No, fince. 

Kent, Well, ^\ The poor diftrefs'd Lear is V the town s 
Who (bmetirae, in kis better tune, remembers 
What we are come about, and by no means 
Will yield to fee his daughter. 

Gent, Why, good fir? 

Kent, A fovereign (hame fo elbows him : hij own un^ 
kindnefs. 
That ftripp'd her from his benediction, turned her 
To foreign cafualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters, — thefe things fting 
His mind fo venomoufly, that burning ihame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 

Gent* Alack, poor gentleman ! 

Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's powers you heard not? 

Gent, 'Tis foj they are afoot. 

Kent, Well, fir, I'll bring you to our mafter Lear, 
And leave you to attend him : fome dear caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile $ 
When 1 1^ known aright, you (hall not grieve 
Leading me this acquaintance. I pray you, go 
Along with me. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV. 

'The f am, A Tent, 

Enter CoKDELiA, Phyfician, and Soldiers. 

Cor, Alack, 'tis he 5 why, he was met even now 
As mad as the vex'd fea t finging aloud $ 
Crown'd with rank funviter, and furrow weeds. 
With haiiocks, hemlock^ nettles, cuckoo-ftowers, 

7 V Darnel, 
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Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 

In our fufbuning com.— -A centiiry fend forth; 

Search eyery acre in the high-grown field, 

And bring him to our eye. [Exit an Ofiicer.] — What can 

man^s wifdom do^ 
In the reftoring his bereaved fenfe ? 
He, that helps hinis take all my outward worth, 

Pfy, There is means, madam : 
Our fofter-nurfe of nature* is repofe. 
The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him* 
Are many iimples operative, whofe power 
Will clofe the eye of anguiih. 

Cor. All blefs'd fecrets* 

All you unpubli(h*d virtues of the earth. 
Spring with my tears 1 be aidant, and remediate* 
In the good man's diftrefs 1— Seek, feek for him i 
Left his ungovernM rage diflblve the life 
That ivants the means to lead it. 

Enter a Meflcngcr. 

Mtf. Madam, news; 

The Britiih powers are marching hitherward. 

Car. *Tis known before \ our preparation ftands 
In expectation of them. — O dear father* 
It is t£y buiinefs that I go about | 
Therefore great France 

. My mourning, and important tears, hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms in^te* 
But love* dear love* and our ag*d father's right \ 
Soon may I hear* and fee him I \Exma. 
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SCENE V. 

J Room in Gloster's Caflle. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg, But 2iJtt my brother's powers fet forth ? 

Stew. Ay, madam. 

Reg, Himfelf 

In perfon there ? 

Stew, Madam, with much ado : 

Your fifter is the better foldier. 

Reg. Lord Edmund fpakc not with your lord at home? 

Stew. No, madam. 

Reg. What might import my fifter's letter to him ? 

Stew, I know not, lady. 

Reg, *Faith, he is pofted hence on (erious matter. 
It was great ignorance, Glofter's eyes* being out. 
To let him live j where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts againfl us : Edmund, I think, is gone, 
In pity of his mifery, to defpatch 
His nighted life j moreover, to defcry 
The ftrength o' the enemy. 

Stew. I muft needs after him, madam, with my letter. 

Reg. Our troops fet forth to-morrow j ftay with us $ 
The ways are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not, madam 5 

My lady charg'd my duty in this bufinefs. 

Reg. Why fhould (he write to Edmund ? Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word ? Belike, 
Something — I know not what :— I'll love thee much, 
Let me unfeal the letter. 

Stew, Madam, I had rather — 

Reg, I knowy your lady does not love her hufband ; 

lam 
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I am fure of tliat : and, at her late being here, 
She gave ftrange oriliads, and moft fpeaking looks 
To noble Edmund : I know, you are of her bofom. 

Stew, I, madam ? 

Keg. I ipeak in underftanding ; you are, I know it x 
Therefore, I do advife you, take this note : 
My lord is dead ; Edmund and I have talked ; 
And more convenient is he for my hand, 
Than for your lady's : — ^You may gather more. 
If you do find him, pray you, give him this $ 
And when your miftrefs hears thus much from you, 
I pray, defire her call her wifdom to her. 
So, fere you well. 

If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor. 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. 

Stenv. *Would I could meet him, madam ! I would (how 
What party I do follow. 

Keg, Pare thee well. [Exeunt. 



SCENE YI, 

T^be Country near Dover. 

Enter Gloster and Edgar, drefs'dlike a Peafant, 

Gb. When ihall. we come to the top of that fame hill ? 

Edg, You do climb up it now : look, how we labour. 

Cio, Methinks, the ground is even. 

Ei^, Horrible fteep : 

Hark, do you hear the fea ? 

Gh, No, truly. 

Edg, Why» then your other fenfes grow imperfed^ 
By your eyes' anguifli. 

Clo, So may it be, indeed i 

G 4 Methinks 
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Methinkty thy. voice i$ alttr'4 ; vxd thou rpak:ft 
In better pbraie, and mtttor, tbaa thou didft. 

Edg. You are much deceived i ia nothing am I chaagMi 
But in my garments. 

Gh. Metbinks, you are better fpokM. 

Edg. Come oa» isr> here's the place t-^ftand ftillv-^ 
How fearful 
And dizzy *tis, to caft one's eyes i6 low ! 
The crow8» and cboughs, that wing the nudway ur> 
ShdW fcarce ib grofs as beetles : Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers faraphire \ dreadful trade! 
Methinks, he feems no bigger than his head s 
The fiihermen, that walk upon the beach. 
Appear like mice ; and yon* tall anchoring bark> 
Diminifh'd to her cock i her cock» a buoy 
Almoll too fmall for fight : The murmuring furge. 
That on the unnumbered idle pel>bles chafes. 
Cannot be heard fo high :-*-I'll look no more ; 
Left my brain turn, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. 

Glo, Set me where you ftand. 

Edg. Give me your hand : You are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge : for all beneath the moon 
Would I not leap upright. 

Glo, Let go my hand. 

Here, friend, is another purfe \ in it, a jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking : Fairioi, and gods, 
Profper it with thee ! Go thou further off 5 
Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well, good fir. \Stemi tag9» 

Glo, With all my heart, 

Edg, Why I do trifle thus with hi&de^air. 
Is done to cure it. 

Glo, O you mighty g ds I 

This 



This world I do renounce $ and, m your $|^H» 

Shake patiently my great afflidton off : 

If I could bear it longer, and not fall 

To quarrel with your great oppofelefs wills* 

My fnuffy and loathed part of nature, (hould 

Bum itfelf out. If Edgar live, O, bteft him !^ 

Now, fellow, fare thee well. [Kp le^f and faih duig* 

fdg. Gone, fir? farewell. — 

And yet I know not how conceit may roh 
The treafury of life, when life itfelf 
Yields to the thefifc : Had he been where he thought^ 
By this, had thought been paft. — Alive, or dend ? 
Ho, you fir 1 friend! — Hear you, fir? — fpeak! 
Thus might he pais indeed i — ^Yet he revives s 
What are you, fir? 

Glo. Away, and let me die. 

Edig, Had'jd thou been aught but goifomer, te|hers» air. 
So many fathom down precipitating. 
Thou had'ft (hiver'd like an egg : but thou doft breathe j 
Haft heavy fubftance $ bleed'ft not ; fpeak^ft } art found. 
Ten mafts at each make not the altitude. 
Which 'thou haft perpendicularly fell; 
Thy life's a miiacie : Speak yet again. 

Gb, But have I fallen, or no ? 

EJg. From the dread lummit of this chalky bourn t 
Look up a-height ; — ^the fbriU-gorg'd lariL fo far 
Cannot be feen or heard : do but look up. 

GJo. Alack, I have no eyes.-^ 
Is wretchednefs deprived that benefit. 
To end it&lf by death ? 'Twas yet fome comfort. 
When ouiery could beguib the tyrant^s rage. 
And fruftrate bit proud urilL 

Edg. Give me your arm : 

Up :^Soi~How is't ? Feel you your legs ? You ftand. 

€b^ 
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Gh. Too welly too weU. 

EJg, This u above all ftrangenefs. 

Upon the crown o' the cliff, what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Gk. A poor unfortunate beggar. 

Ei^, As I ftood here below, methought, his eyes 
Were two full moons i he had a thou(and nofes. 
Horns whelkM, and wav*d like the enridged fea $ 
It was fome fiend : Therefore, thou happy father. 
Think that the cleared gods, who make them honours 
Of nien*8 impofllbilities, have preferv^d thee. 

Gio. I do remember now : henceforth I'll bear 
Affli6lion, till it do cry out itfelf, 
Enough, enough, and, i/iV. That thing you fyeak of, 
I took it for a man ; often ^twould iay. 
The fiend, the fiend i he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bear free and patient thoughts. — ^But who comes 
here? 

Enter Lbar, fantafiicaUy drejjed up ivithfiowers. 

The fafer fenfe will ne'er accommodate 
His mailer thus. 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining ; 
I am the king himfelf. 

Ei^, O thou fide-piercing fight ! 

Lear. Nature*s above art in that refped. — There's 
your prefs. money. That fellow handles his bow like a 
crow-keeper : draw me a clothier's yard. — Look, look, a 
moufe ! Peace, peace ;-^tbis piece of toafted cheefe will 
do't. — There's my gauntlet j I'll prove it on a giant.— 
Bring up the brown bills. — D, well flown, bird !— i' the 
clout, i' the clout : hewgh 1— Give the word. 

Edg, Sweet marjo;ram. 

Lear^ Pafs. 

Ck, I know that voice. 

Lear. 
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Lei^, Ha! Goneril ! — ^with a white beard !— They flat- 
tered me like a dog ; and told me, I had white hairs in 
my beard, ere the black ones were there. To iky fljr, and 
no^ to every thing I (aid ! — Ay and no too was no good 
divinity. When the rain came to wet me once, and the 
wind to make me chatter; when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding \ there I found them, there I fmelt 
them out. Go to, they are not men o* their words i they 
told me I was every thing $ *tis a lie $ I am not ague* 
proof. 

Glo. The trick of that voice I do well remember: 
Is't not the king ? 

Lear, Ay, every inch a king ; 

When I do flare, fee, how the (ubje^l quakes. 
I pardon that man's life : What was thy caufe ?— 
Adultery, — 

Thou ihalt not die : Die for adultery! No: 
The wren goes to' t, and the fmall g^ded fly 
Does lecher in my fight. 
Let copulation thrive, for Glofter's baftard fon 
Was kinder to his father, than my daughters 
Got 'tween the lawful (heets. 
To't, luxury, pell-mell, for I lack foldiers.— « 
Behold yon' fimpering dame, 
Whofe fece between her forks preiageth fnowj 
That minces virtue, and does fliake the head 
To hear of pleafure's name 5 
The fitchew, nor the foiled horfe, goes to't 
With a more riotous appetite. 
Down from the waift they are centaurs. 
Though women all above : * 
But to the girdle do the gods inherit. 
Beneath is all the fiends' 5 there's hell, there's darknefs, 
There is the fulphurous pit, burning, fcalding, flench, 

confumption | 
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ccofumpdoa;— Fie, fie, fie! jniIi; pah! Gi\re me an ounce 
of ciTet, good apoUiecary, to fwe^en my imagiaatioii $ 
there's money for thee. 

Gh. O, let me kifs that hand ! 

Lear. Let me wipe it firft $ it fmellt of mortality, 

Ck. O ruin'd piece of nature ! This great world 
Shall fo wear out to nought. — ^Doft thou know me ? 

Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough. Doftthou 
iquiny at me ^ No, do thy worft, blind Cupid § I'll not 
love. — ^Read thou this challenge \ mark but the penning 
of it, i 

Glo, Were all the letters funs, I could not fee one. 

Edg, I would not take this from report \ — it is. 
And my heart breaks at it. 

Lear, Read. 

Ch, What, with the cafe of eyes ? 

Lear, O, ho, are you there with me ? No eyes in your 
head, nor no money in your purfe ? Your eyes are in a 
heavy cafe, your purie in a light : Yet you iee liow this 
world goes* 

Glo, I fee it feelingly. 

Lear, What, art mad ? A man may fee how this world 
goes, with no eyes. Look with thine ears : fee how yon* , 
juflice rails upon yon^ fimple thief. Hark, in thine ear: 
Change places ; and, handy-dandy, which is Uio jnftice, 
which is the thief ?— -Thou haft 6en a farmer's dog bark 
at a beggar ? 

Glo, Ay, fir. 

Lear, And the creature ma from the cuf ^ There thov 
might'ft behold the great image of authority : a dog's 
obey'd in office. — 

Thou rafcal beadle, hold thy bloody hand : 
Why deft thou laih that ^rktott ? Strip thine own back $ 
Thou hotly luft'ft to ufe her in tibat kind 

For 
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For which thou whipp'ft her. The ufurcr hangs the coseaer . 

Through tatter'd clothes fmall vices do appear } 

Robes, and furr'd gowns, hide all. Plate iin with gold. 

And the ftrong lance of juftice hurtlefs breaks s 

Arm it in rags, a pigmy's (Iraw doth pierce it. 

None does offend, none, I lay, none \ I'll able *em : 

Take that of me, my friend, who have the power 

To feal the accufer's lips. Get thee glafs eyes \ 

And, like a fcurvy politician, feem 

To fee the things thou doll not. — ^Now, now, now, now : 

Pull off my boots i— harder, harder; fo. 

Edg. O, matter and impertinency mix'd ! 
Reafon in madnefs ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes, 
I know thee well enough; thy name is Glofter: 
Thou muft be patient ; we came crying hither. 
Thou know'ft, the firft time that we fmell the air. 
We wawl, and cry : — I will preach to thee ; n^urk me. 

GIo. Alack, alack the day! 

Liar* When we are born, we cry, that we are come 
To this great ftage of fools j— This a good block f— 
It were a delicate ftratagem, to (hoe 
A troop of horfe with felt : Til put it in proof; 
And when I liave ftolen upon thefe fons-in-law. 
Then, kill, kill, kUl, kill, kill, kill. 

Enter a Gentleman, nuith Attendants. 

Gent. O, here he is ; lay hand upon him.— Sir^ 
Your moft dear daughter — 

Lear, No refcue ? What, a prifoner? I am even 
The natural fool of fortune. — Xi^t me well ; 
You (hall have ranfom. Let me have a furgeoBt 
I am cut to the bnuQS. 

Gent. You (hall have any tiling. 

Lear^ 
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Liar, No feconds ? All myfelf ? 
Why, this would make a man» a man of £dt» 
To ttfe his eyes for garden water-pots, . 
Ay, and for laying autiunn's duil^ ' 

Gent. Good fir,— 

Lear. I will die bravely, like a bridegroom : What? 
I will be jovial ; come, come ^ I am a king> 
My mafters, know you that ? 

Gent, You are a royal one, and we obey you. 

Lear, Then there's life in it. Nay, an you get it, you 
(hall get it by running. Sa, fa, fa, fa. 

\Exity runnings Attendants folhvi, 

Gent. A fight mod pitiful in the meaneft wretch \ 
Paft fpeaking of in a king 1 — Thou haft one daughter, 
Who redeems nature from the general curfe 
Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg, Hail, gentle fir. 

Gent, Sir, fpeed you : What's your will > 

Edg, Do you hear aught, fir, of a battle toward ? 

Cent, Moft fure, and vulgar : every one hears that. 
Which can diftinguifh found. 

£4?" But, by your favour. 

How near*s the other army ? 

Gent. Near, and on fpeedy foot ; the main defcry 
Stands on the hourly thought. 

Edg, I thank you, fir : that's all. 

Cent, Though that the queen on fpecial caufe is here^ 
Her army is moT*d on. 

Edg. I thank you, fir. ■ [Exit Gent. 

Glo, You ever-gentle gods, take my breath from me j 
Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me again 
To die before you pleafe ! 

Edg, Well pray you, father. 

Clo. Now, good fir, what are you ? 

Edg. 



JSVf. KIVG LEAR. 05 

Edg. A moft poor man, made tame by fortune^s blows \ 
WliOy by the art of known and feeling forrows. 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand* 
I'll lead you to fome biding. 

Glo, Hearty thanks : 

The bounty and the benizon of heaven 
To boot> and boot ! 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclaimM prize ! Moft happy! 

That eyelefs head of thine was firft franiM fieih 
To raifc my fortunes. — Thou old unhappy traitor. 
Briefly tbyfelf remember: — The fword is out 
That muft deilroy thee. 

Gb, Now let thy friendly hand 

Put ftrength enough to it. [Edgar oppofes* 

Stew, Wherefore, bold peafant, 

Dar'ft thou fupport a publilh'd traitor ? Hence i 
Left that the infection of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 

£<^. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther *ca(ion. 

Stew, Let go, (lave, or thou dieil. 

Edg. Good gentleman, go your gait, and let poor volk 
pafs. And ch'ud ha' been zwagger'd out of my life, 
'twould not ha' been zo long as 'tis by a vortnight. 
Nay, come not near the old man j keep out, che vor'ye, 
or ife try whether your coftard or my bat be the harder i 
Ch'ill be plain with you. 

Stew, Out, dunghill! 

Edg, Ch'ill pick your teeth, zir: Come; no matter 
vor your foiHs. 

[ They fight ; and Edgar knocks him down. 

Siew, Slave, thou hall (lain me: — Villain, take my 
purfe ; 

If 
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If ev«rtlKm wilt thrive, bury my body; 

And give the letters, which thoa find'ft about me. 

To Ednusd eart of Gloftef ; feek him out 

Upon the Britifli .party : 0» untimely death ! [Dies. 

Edg. I know thee well : A ferviceable villain | 
As duteous to the vices of thy miftrefs. 
As badnels would deiire. 

Gio. What, is he dead } 

Edgn Sit you down, Either; reft you. — 
Let^s feelds pockets : thefe letters, that he fpeaks of. 
May be my friends. — He's dead 5 I am only forry 
He had no other death's -man. — Let us fee : — 
JLeaye, gentle wax $ and, manners, blame M% not : 
To know our enemies* minds, we'd rip their hearts j 
Their papers, is more lawful. 

(reads.] Let our reciprocal 'vvws he remembered, Tffu 
ban;e man^ vpportunities to cut bim off: if your ivill tvant not, 
time and jdace ^wHI befrmtfully offered. There is nothing dm, 
if he return the conqueror : Then am I the prifoner^ and bis bed 
my gaol; from the loathed 'warmtb 'whereof delit/er me, tad 
fupfy Use flace for your labour. 

Tour tvife^ (fo I tvouldfe^,) and your 
offeBionate fervant, 

Goneril. 
O undiftinguiih*d ipace of woman's will ! — 
A plot upon her virtuous hufband's life 5 
And the exchange, my brother! — Here, in the iknds, 
Thee I'll rake up, the poft unfaaiftified 
Of murderous lechers : and, in the mature time. 
With this ungracious paper ftrike the ligtit 
Of the dcath-prad^is'd duke : for him 'tis well. 
That of thy death and bufmefs I can tell. 

[£jrr/ Edgar, dragging out the body. 

Glo. The king is mad : How ftiff is my vile fenfe, 

That 
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That I Hand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forrows ! Better I were diftraft : 
So (hould my thoughts be fever'd from my griefs j 
And woes, by wrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of thomfelves. 

Re-enter Edgar. 

Edg, Give me your hand ; 

Far oiF, methinks, I hear the beaten drum. 
Come, father, 1*11 beftow you with a friend. lExeunt. 



SCENE VII. 

A Tent in the French camp. Leak on a bed, ajleep ; Phy- 
fician. Gentleman, and Others, attending: Enter Cor- 
delia and Keht. 

Cor. O thou good Kent, how (hall I live, and work^ 
To match thy goodnefs ? My life will be too ihort. 
And every meafure fail me. 

Kent. To be acknowledged, madam, is o'erpay'd. 
All my reports go with the modeli truth \ 
Nor more, nor clipped, but fo. 

Cor. Be better fiiited : 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer hours 5 
I pr'ythee put them off. 

Kent. Pardon me, dear madam; 

Yet to be known, fhortens my made intent : 
My boon I make it, that you know me not> 
Till time and I think meet. 

Cor, Then be it fo, my good lord. — How docs the king ? 

[to the Phyfician, 

Thyf. Madam, ileeps dill. 

Cor. O you kind gods, 

H Cure 



Cure this great breach in his abufed future t I 

The untunM and jming fenfes» O, wind up j 

Of this cfaiid-chimged father ! i 

Pbyf. So pleafe your majeftyi I 

That we may wake the king ? he hath flept long. I 

Cor. Be govem'd by your knowledge, and proceed 
I' the fway of your own will. Is he array'd ? 

Gent. Af, madam ; in the heavinefs of his deep, 
We put freih garments on him. 

Pfyf. Be by, good madam, when we do awake him§ 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor. Very well. 

Pfyf. Pleafe you, draw near. Louder the mufick there. 

Cor. O my dear father ! Reftoration, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips j and let this kifs 
Repair thofe violent harms, that my two fibers 
Have in thy reverence made ! 
iKMt. Kind and dear princefs ! 

Cor. Had you not been their father, thefe white flakes | 
Had challenged pity of them. Was this a fitce , 

To be expos'd againft the warring winds ? 
To ftand againft the deep dread-bolted thunder ? 
In the moll terrible and nimble ftroke 
Of quick, crofs lightning ? to watch (poor perdu t) 
With this thin helm f Mine enemy's dog, i 

Though he had bit me, ihould have flood that night 
Againft my fire j And waft thou fain, poor father. 
To hovel thee with fwine, and rogues forlorn, 
In (hort and mufty ftraw ? Alackj^siack I 
'Tis wonder, that thy life and wits ait once ! 

Had not concluded all.-— He wakes 4 fpeak to him. 

Fbjf. Madam, do you 5 'tis fitteft. 1 

Cor. How does my royal lord ? How fiires your m^j ? I 

Lear. Youdome-wrong, totakemeouto' thegravv - 

X t; 1 , 
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Thou art a fotd in blifs j but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do fcald like molten lead. 
Cor, Sir, do you know me ? 

Liar. Yon are a fpirit, I know j When did you die ? 
Cor. Still, ftill, far wide! 
Pbyf, He's fcarce awake j let him alone awhile. 
Lear, Where have I been ? Where am I ? — Fair day- 
light ?— 
I am mightily abus'd.— I fliould even die with pity. 
To fee another thu«.^I know not what to Hiy.-— 
I will not fwcar, thefe are ray hands :— let's fee j 
I feel this pin prick. 'Would I were afllir'd 
Of my condition. 

Cor, O, look upon me, fir. 

And hold your hands in benedi^ion o'er me :*• 
No, fir, you mull not kneel. 

Lear, Pray, do not mock me: 

I am a very foolifh fond old man, 
Fourfcore and upward ; and, to deal plainly, 
I fear, I am not in my perfcA mind. 
Methinks, I fhould know you, and know this n>an j 
Yet I am doubtful ; for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is j and all the (kill I have 
Remembers not thcfe garments j nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night : Do not laugh at me i 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 
Cor, And fo I am, I am. 

Lear, Be your tears wet ? Yes, 'faith. I pray, weep not : 
H you have poifon for me, I will drink it. 
I know, you do not love me \ for your fillers 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong : 
You have Ibmc caufe, they have not. 

H 2 Or. 
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Cor. No cattfe, no caufe. 

Lear, Am I in France ? 

Kent, In your own kihgdom» dr. 

Lear, Do not abufe me. 

Phyf> Be comforted, good madam : the great rage. 
You fee, is cur'd in him : and yet it is danger 
To make him even o'er the time he has loft. 
Deiire him to go in ; trouble him no more. 
Till further fettling. 

Cor, Will*t pleafe your highnefs walk ? 

Lear, You muft bear with me : 

Pray now, forget and forgive : I am old, and fooliih. 

[j^jr^ziff/ Lear, Cordelia^ Phyfician, andAt^ 
tendants, 

Gent, Holds it true, fir. 
That the duke of Cornwall was ^ flain ? 

Kent, Moft certain, fir. 

Cent, Who is conductor of his people ? 

Kent, • As 'tis faid, 

The baftard fon of Glofter. 

Gent, They fay, Edgar, 

His baniih'd fon, is with the earl of Kent 
In Germany. 

Kent, Report is changeable. 

'Tis time to look about 5 the power? o' the kingdom 
Approach apace. 

Gent, The arbitrement is like to be a bloody. 
Fare you well, fir. {Exit, 

Kent, My point and period will be throughly wrought, 
Or well, or ill, as this day's battle's fought. \Ex\t, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



ne Camp of the Britijb Forces^ near Dover. 

Enter y ivitb drums and colours, Edmund, Regan, Officer St 
Soldiers, and Others. 

Edm. Know of the duke, if his kft purpofe hold j 
Or, whether fince he is advisM by aught 
To change the courfe : He's full of alteration. 
And felf-reproving : bring his conftant pleafure. 

[To an Officer, ivbo goes out* 

Reg, Our filler's man is certainly mifcarried. 

Edm. 'Tis to be doubted, madam. 

Reg, Now, fweet lord. 

You know the gOodnefs I intend upon you : 
Tell me, — but truly, — but then fpeak the truth, 
Do you not love my fitter ? 

Edm, In honourM love. 

Reg. But have you never found my brother's way 
To the forefended place ? 

Edm. That thought abufes you. 

Reg. I am doubtful that you have been conjunct 
And bofom'd with her, as far as we call hers. 

Edm. No, by mine honour, madam. 

Reg. I never (hall endure her : Dear my lord. 
Be not fainiliar with her. 

Edm. Fear me not :— 

She, and the duke her hu(band, — 

Enter AhBAVY 9 Goneril, and Soldiers. 

Gon. I had rather lofe the battle, than that fiftcr 
Should loofeu him and me. [AJide, 

Alb. Our very loving fifter, well be met.— 

H 3 Sir, 
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Sir, this I hear,— The king is come to his daughter. 

With others, whom the rigour ofour ftate 

Forc'd to cry out. Where I could not be honeft, 

I never yet was valiant : for this bufinefs. 

It toucheth us as France invades our land. 

Not holds the king ; with others, whom, I fear, 

Moft juJil and heavy caufes make oppofe. 

Edm, Sir, you fpeak nobly. 

Keg. Why is this reafon*d ? 

Gon, Combine together, ^gainft the enemy : 
For thefe domeftick and particular broils 
Are not to queftion here. 

Atb. Let us then determine 

With the ancient of war on our proceedings « 

Edm* I ihall attend you prefently at your tent. 

Reg. Sifter, you'll go with us ? 

Gfm. No. 

Keg. 'Tis moft convenient ; pray ypu, go with us. 

<?wf. O, bo, I know the riddle : \^AJide,'\ I will go. 

As they are going out, enter Edgar difguifed. 

Edg, If e'er your grace had fpeech with man fo poor. 
Hear me one word. 

Alb, I'll overtake you. — Speak. 

[Exeunt EdM. Reg, Gon. Qfficersy Soldiers, dnd 
Attendants. 

Edg, Before you fight the battle, ope this letter. 
If you have vidtory, let the trumpet found 
For him that brought it ; wretched though 1 (eemi 
I can produce a champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there : If you mifcarry. 
Your bufinefs of the world hath fo an end. 
And machination ceafes. Fortune love you! 

Alb. Stay tilll have read the letter. 
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£^, I was forbid it. 

When time (hall ferve, let but the herald cry* 
And I'll app^r again. [Exit. 

Alb, Why, fare thee well ; I will overlook thy paper. 

Re-enter ^xyiAVJAH, 

Edm. The enemy's in ^Hiew, draw up your powers. 
Here is the guefs of their true ftrength and forces 
By diligent difcovery j — but your hafte 
Is now urg'd on you. 

Alb. We will greet the time. [Exit. 

Edm. To both thefe lifters have I fworn my love j 
Each jealous of the other, as the ftung 
Are of the adder. Which of them (hall I take > 
Both ? one ? or neither ? Neither can be enjoy'd. 
If both remain alive ; To take the widow, 
Exafperates, makes mad her (ifter Goneril $ 
And hardly (hall I carry out my (ide. 
Her hu(band being alive. Now then, we'll ufe 
His countenance for the battle ; which being done. 
Let her, who would be rid of him, devife 
His (peedy taking oft'. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia,— 
The battle done, and they within our power. 
Shall never fee his pardon : for my ftate 
Stand? on me to defend, not to debate. [Exit* 

SCENE II. 

A Field between the t<wo CampSn 

Marum nmtbin. Enters luitb drum and colours, LEAR»Coit- 

DELiA, and tbeir forces \ and exeunt. 

Enter F,DCAK audGhosTESL, 

Edg, Here, father, take the (hadow of this tree 

^or your good hoft 5 pray th^ the right may thrive ^: 

H 4 If 



104 KING LSAS. A3y. 

If ever I return to you agaixij 
I'll bring you comfort, 
GI9, Grace go with you, iir ! 

[Exit Edga-k. 

Alarums 5 afterwards a Retreat, Re-enter Edgar, 

Edg, Away, old man, give me thy hand, away j 
King Lear liath loft, he and his daughter ta*en : 
Give rac thy hand, come on. 

Ck, No further, fir ^ a man may rpt even here. 

Edg, What, in ill thoughts again ? Men muft endore 
Their going hence, even as their coming hither : 
Kipenefs is all : Come on. 

Clo. And that's true too. ^ExetmU 

SCENE III, 

The Britijb Camp near Dover. 

Enter, iff conquefty tvitb drum and colours, Edmund ; Lear 
and Co KD^Li A, as pr if oners i Officers, Soldiers, &c* 

Edm. Some officers take them a^ifay : good guard; 
Until their greater pleafures firft be know;» 
That are to cenftire them. 

Cor. We are not the firft. 

Who, with beft meaning, have incurred the worft. 
For thee, opprefTed king, am I caft down j 
Myfelf could elfe out-frown ialfe fortune^s frown. — 
Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fifters ? 

Lear. No, no, no, no I Come, let's away to prifop s 
We two alone will (ing like birds i' the cage : 
When thou doft a(k me bleffing, V\\ kneel down^ 
And aik of thee forgivenefs : So we'll live. 
And pray, and Cmg, and tell old tales, and laugh 

At 
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At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues 

Talk of court news ; and we'll talk with them too,— 

Who Icfcs, and who wins 5 who's in, who's out 5— 

And take upon us the myilery of things, 

As if we were God's fpies : And we'll wear out. 

In a wall'd prifon, packs and fefls of great ones. 

That ebb and flow by the moon. 

£dm. Take them away. 

Lear. Upon fuch facrifices, my Cordelia, 
The gods themfelves throw incenfe. Have I caught thee ? 
He, that parts us, (hall bring a brand from heaven. 
And fire us hence, like foxes. Wipe»thine eyes j 
The goujeers (hall devour them, flefh and fell, 
Ere they fliall make us weep : we'll fee them ftarve firft. 
Come. [Exeunt Lear and Cordelia, guarded, 

Edm. Come hither, captsuu ; hark. 
Take thou this notej Igiving a paper,'] go^ follow them 

to prifon ; 
One ftep I have advanced thee j if thou doft 
As this iffftruds thee, thou doft make thy way 
To noble fortunes : Know thou this,— that men 
Are as the time is : to be tender-minded 
Does not become a fword ; — Thy great employment 
"Will not bear queftion ; either fay, thou'lt do't. 
Or thrive by other means. 

Off. I'll do't, my lord. 

Edm. About it; and write happy, when thou haft done. 
Mark, — I fay, inftantly 5 and carry it fo. 
As I have fet it down. 

Off. I cannot draw a cart, nor eat dried oats j 
If it be man's work, I will do it. [Exit Officer. 

Flourijb. Enter Albany, Goneril, Regan, Officers, 

and Attendants. 

M, Sir, you have ihown to-day your valiant ftrain, 

And 
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And fortune led you well : You have the captives 
Wh» were the oppoiites of this day*s ftrife : 
We do require them of you ; fo to ufe them. 
As we (hall find their merits and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Edm. Sir, I thought it fit 

To fend the old and miferabie Jcing 
To fome retention, and appointed guard ; 
Whofe age has charms in it, whofe title more> 
To pluck the common bofom on his iide. 
And turn our imprefsM lances in our eyes 
Which do command them. With him I fent the queen j 
My reafon all the fame \ and they are ready 
To-morrow, or at further fpace, to appear 
Where you ihall hold your feffion. At this time. 
We fweat, and bleed : the friend hath loft his friend ; 
And the beft quarrels, in the heat, are curs'd 
By thofe that feel their (harpnefs : — 
The queftion of Cordelia, and her father. 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir, by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubje^ of this war. 
Not as a brother. 

Keg, That's as we lift to grace him. 

Methinks, our pleafure might have been demanded. 
Ere you had fpoke fo far. He led our powers \ 
Bore the commiftion of my place and perfon ; 
The which immediacy may well ftand up. 
And call itfelf your brother. 

Gon. Not fo hot : 

In his own grace he doth exalt himfelf, 
More than in your advancement. 

Keg, In my rights. 

By me invefted, he compeers the beft. 
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GcM. That were the rooft, if be ihould hufband you. 

Reg. Jefter» do oft prove prophets. 

Gon. Holla, holla! 

That eye, that told you fo, lookM but a.fquint. 

Reg, Lady, I am not well \ elfe I (hould anfwer 
From a fall-flowing ftomach. — General, 
Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony ; 
Difpofe of them, of me j the walls are thine : 
Witnefs the world, that I create thee here 
My lord and mafter. 

Gon. Mean yon to enjoy him ? 

Alb, The let-alone lies not in your good will. 

Edm, Nor in thine, lord. 

Alb, Half-blooded fellow, yes. 

Reg, Let the dnmi ftrike, and prove my title tkine. 

{To Edmund. 

Alb, Stay yet 5 hear reafon : — Edmund, I arreft thee 
On capital treafon $ and, in thy arrefi. 
This gilded ferpent : [pointing to G on.]— for your claim, 

fair fifter, 
I bar it in the intereft of my wife ; 
'Tis fhe is fub-contrafted to this lord, 
And I, her hufband, contradift your bans. 
If you will marry, make your love to me. 
My lady is befpoke. 

Con, An interlude ! 

Alb, Thou art arm'd, Glofter -. — Let the trumpet found : 
If none appear to prove upon thy perfon, 
Thy heinous, manifeft, and many treafons. 
There is my pledge j [throwing down a glwe,'\ I'll prove 

it on thy heart. 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lefs 
Than I have here* proclaimed thee. 

Keg, Sick, O, fick! 

G(m, 
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Can. If not, I'll ne'er truft poifon. [AfiU, 

Edm, There's my exchange : {throwing down a glove,] 

what in the world he is 

That names me traitor, villain -like he lies : 

Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach. 

On him, on you, (who not }) I will maintain 

My truth and honour firmly. 

Alh. A herald, ho! 

Edm, A herald, bo, a herald I 

M, Truft to thy fingle virtue ; for thy foldiers. 
All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their difcharge. 
Reg, This iicknefs grows upon me. 

Enter a Hehdd. 

Alb, She is not well j convey her to my tent- 

[Exit RBGAfi, Ud, 
Come hither, herald, — Let the trumpet found,— 
And read out this. 

Of. Sound, trumpet. [A trumpet founds. 

Herald reads. 

If any man of quality y or degree, mntbin the Ufisoftbe armff 
ivill maintain upon Edmund, fuppofed earl of Glofter, that 
be is a manifold traitor, let bim appear at the third found of 
the trumpet : He is bold in his defence, 

Edm, Sound. [i. trumpet. 

Her, Again. [2. trumpet. 

Her, Again. [3. trumpet, 

[Trumpet anfwuers *witbin. 

Enter Edgar, armed, preceded by a I'rumpet^ 

Alb, A(k him his purpofes, why he appears 
Upon this call o' the trumpet. 
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Her, What are you ? 

Your name, your quality ? and why you anfwer 
This prefent ftunmons ? 

Edg, Know, my name is loft ; 

By treafon's tooth barc-gnawn, and canker-bit : 
Yet am I noble, as the adverfary 
I come to cope withal. 

AW. Which is that adverfary ? 

Edg, What's he, that fpeaks for Edmund earl of Glofter ? 

Edm. Himfelf ;— What fay 'ft thou to him ? 

Edg, Draw thy fword 5 

Tljat, if my fpcech offend a noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee ju(Hce : here is mine. 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours. 
My oath, and my profeflion : I proteft, — 
Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place, and eminence, 
Defpitc thy victor fword, and fite-new fortune. 
Thy valour, and thy heart, — thou art a traitor : 
Falfe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
Confpirant 'gainft this high illuftrious prince j 1 
And, from the extremeft upward of thy head. 
To the defcent and duft beneath thy feet, 
A moft toad-fpottcd traitor. Say thou, iVo, 
This fword, this arm, and my beft fpirits, are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto I fpeak, 
Thoulieft, ' 

Edm, . In wifdom, I ftiould a(k thy name 5 I 

But, fince thy outfide looks fo fair and warlike. 
And that thy tongue fome 'fay of breeding breathes. 
What fafe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of knighthood, I difdain and fpurn : 
B ck do I tofs thefe treafons to thy head ; 
With the hell-hated lie overwhelm thy heart ; 
Which, (for they yet glance by, and fcarcely bruHe,) 

This 
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This fword of mine (hail give them inftant way. 
Where they (hall reft for ercr. — Trompcts, fpeak. 

[Alarumi. ne;figH, £DMUND>Sei&. 

Alb. O &vt him» iave him I 

Gon, *rhi8 is mere pra£Hce, Glofter; 

By the law of armsy thou waft not bound to anfWer 
An unknown oppoiite ; thou art not vanquifliM« 
But cozened and begnird. 

AW, Shut your mouthy dame. 

Or with this ps^er ihall I ftop it: Hold, fir: 
Thou worfe than any name> read thine own evil ;— 
No tearing, lady 5 I perceive, you know it. 

[Oi'ves the letter to £dmund. 

Gon, S2Ly, if I do ; the laws are mine, not thine : 
Who ihall arraign me fbr^t ? 

A/h, Moft monftrotts ! 

Know'ft thou this paper? 

Gon. Afk me not what I know. 

[£x/VGONERIL. 

Alh. Go after her: fhe's defpcrate : govern her. 

[To an Officer, ^wbo goes «tf . 

Edm. What you have chargM me with, that have I done; 
And more, much more : the time will bring at out ; 
'Tis paft, and fo am I : But what art thou» 
That haft this fortune on me ? If thou art noble, 
I do forgive thee* 

Edg. Let's exchange charity. 

I am no lefs in blood tlian thou art, Edmund % 
If more, the more thou haft wrong'd me. 
JN4y name is Edgar, and thy father*s iaa. 
The gods are juft, and of our plea^t vices 
Make inftruments to fcourge us : 
The dark and vicious place where tisee tie got, 
Coft him his eyes. 
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Edm, Thou haft fpoken right, ^is true ; 

The wheel is come full circle ; I am hert. 

Aib, Methought, thy very gait did prophecy 
A royal noblenefs : — I muft embrace thee j 
Let forrow fplit my heart, if ever I 
Did hate thee, or thy father t 

Edg. Worthy prince^ 

I know it well. 

Alb. Where have you hid yourfelf ? 
How have you known the mijieries of your father } 

EJ^. By nurfing tbem» my lord. LiSt a bri^ tale ; — 
And, when 'tis told, O, that my heart would burft !*- 
The bloody proclamation to efciqpe^ 
That tbUowM me fo near, (O our iives^ fweetnefs '. 
That with the pain of death we'd hourly die* 
Rather than die at oaCe !) taught me to ihifc 
Into a madman's rags^} to aiTume a fembhmce 
That very dogs difdain'd : and in d>is habit 
Met I my father with his bleeding rings. 
Their precious ftones new loft ; became his guide. 
Led him, beggM for hini> ikv'd him from defpair i 
Never (O fault !) reveal'd myfeif unto him. 
Until fome half hour pcUt, when I was arm'd, 
Not fure, though hoping, of this good fuccefs, 
I a(k'd his blefling, and from firft to kft 
Told him my pilgrimage : But his flaw'd heart, 
(Alack, too weak the ccmfti^t to fuppprt !) 
'Twixt two extremes of palTion, joy and grief, 
Burft (milingly. 

Edm. This fpeech of yaun lath mov'd me,. 

And ihall, perchance, do good : but fpesdc 3rott on i 
You look as you had fomething more to &y. 
Alb. If there be more, more wofol, hold it in $. 

For I am almoft ready to (MbW^, 

Hearing of this. 

FJg. 
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Edg. This would have {eem*d a period 

To fuch as love not forrow ; but another, 
To amplify too-much, would make much more. 
And top extremity. 

Whilfl I was big in clamour, came there a man. 
Who having feen me in my worft eftate. 
Shunned my abhorred fociety \ but then, finding 
Who 'twas that fo endur'd, with his fi-rong arms 
He faftenM on my neck, and bellowed out 
As he*d burft heaven ; threw him on my father: 
Told the mod piteous tale of Lear and him, 
That ever ear received : which in recounting. 
His grief grew puiiTant, and the ftrings of life 
Began to crack : Twice then the trumpet founded, 
And there I left him tranc'd. 

Alb, But who viras this ? 

Edg. Kent, fir, the banifti'd Kent \ who in difguiie 
Followed his enemy king, and did him fervice 
Improper for a (lave* 

Enter a Gentleman hafiily^ mnth a bloody knife. 

Gent. Help ! help ! O help I 

Edg. What kmd of Kelp ? 

Alb, Speak, man. 

Edg, What means that bloody knife ? 

Gent. *Tis hot, it fmokes j 

It came even from the heart of— 

Alb. Who, man ? (peak. 

Gent. Your lady, fir, your lady : and her fifter 
By her is poifon'd ; fiie confefTes it. 

Edm. I was contra£bed to them both $ all three 
Now marry in an inftant. 

Alb, Produce their bodies, be they aJive or dead !— 
This judgement of the heavens, that makes us tremble. 
Touches us not with pity. [Exit Gent. 

9 Enter 
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Mttier Kent. 

B^, Here comes Kenti fir. 

M. O! it if he. 
The time will not allow the compliment^ 
Which very manners urges. 

Kent, I am come 

To bid my king and mafter aye good n%ht $ 
Is he not here f 

Alb, Great thing of ns forgot * — 

Speak, Edmund, wliere's the king ? and whereas Cordelia ?— ' 
See*ft thou this objea, Kent? 

[Tie bodies ^GoNBRiL atut Regan are brought in, 

Kent. Alack, why thus ? 

Edm. Yet Edmund was bclov'd i 

The one the other poiibn'd for my lake. 
And after flew herfelf . 

Alb* Even {o* — Cover their faces. 

Edm. I pant for life t — Some good I mean to do, 
Befpite of mine own nature. Qjiickly (end,— 
Be brief in it,— to the caftle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear, and on Cordelia i 
May, fend in time. 

Alb. Run, run, O, run*^ 

E^, To who, my lord ? — ^Who has the ofHce } fend 
Thy token of reprieve. 

Edm, Well thought on; take my (word, 
Ghre it the captain. 

AW. Hafte thee, for thy lifb. [Exit Edgar : 

Edm, He hath commiffion from thy wifo and me 
To hang Cordelia in the prifon, and 
To lay the blame upon her own defpair. 
That ihe f<»did herfelf. 

I Alb, 
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Alb. The god» defend her! Bear him hence awhile. 

[Edmvhd is bonm off* 

Enter Lear, tmtb Cordelia ^ad in bis armsi Edgar, 
Officer, and Others. 

Lear. Howl, howl, howl, howl I— O, you arc men of 
ftones $ 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd ufe them lb 
That heaven's vault ihould cracks— O, (he is gone lor 

ever! 
I know when one is dead, and when <me lives { 
She's dead as earth : — ^Lend me a looking-glafs } 
If that her breath will mift or Mn the ftone, 
Why, then (he lives. 

Kent. Is this the promised end ? 

Edg. Or image of that horror ? 

Alb. Fall, and oeafe I 

Lear. This feather ftirs \ ihe lives ! if it be ib. 
It is a chance that does redeem all ibrrows 
That ever I have felt. 

Kent. • O my good mafter! [bmeUng* 

Lear. Pr'3rthee, away. 

Edg. *Tis noble Kent, your friend. 

Lear. A plague upon you, murderers, traitors all \ 
I might have fkv'd her$ now ihe^s gone for ever! — 
Cordelia, Cordelia, iby a little. Ha ! 
What is't thou fay'ft ? — ^Hcr voice was ever foft, 
Gentle, and low; an excellent thing in woman :— 
I kiird the (lave that was a hanging thee. 

Off. *Tis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not, fellow } 

I have feen the day, with my good biting faulchion 
I would have made them (kips I am old now* 

And 



And thde fame croffes fpoil nie.-^Who are you ? 
Mine eyes are none o* the beft :-«-I*U tell yon ftraight. 

Kmi. If fortune brag oi two ibe lov'd and hated> 
One of them we behold. 

Lear. This is a dull fight : Are you not Kent ? 

Kaa. The ianke ; 

Your fervant Kent % Where is your fervant Caius ? 

Lear. He's a good fellow> I can tell you that \ 
He*Uifaike, and quickly too : — He's dead and rotten. 

Kent^ No» my good lord j I am the very man ; — 

Uar. m fee that ftraight. 

Kna, That, from your firft of di£ference and decay, 
Have followed your £ui fteps. 

Lear. You are wdcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no man elfe \ all's cheerleis, dark, and deadly «««» 
Your eldeft daughters have fbredoom'd themfelves. 
And defperately are dead. 

Lear. Ay, £0 I think. 

AW. He knows not what he (ays ; and Tain it is 
That we pcefent us to him. 

Edg. Very bootlefs. 

J?«f/r «« Officer. 

Off, Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Alb. That's but a trifle faere«^ 

You lords, and noble friends, know x>ur intent. 
What comfort to this great decay may come. 
Shall be applied : For us, we will refign. 
During the life of this old majefty. 
To him our abiblute powers — You, to your rights ; 

[Tff Edgar and Kskt. 
With boot, and fuch addition as your honours 
Have more than merited.— All friends fhall tafte 

7 The 
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The wages of thnr virtae» and all foes 
The cup of their defetdngt. — O, fee, fee I 

Lear. And my poor fool is hang*d 1 No, no> no life :< 
Why (hoald a dog» a horfe» a rat, have life. 
And thou no breath at all ? O, thou wilt come no more, 
Never, never, never, never, never! 
Pray you, undo this button: Thank you, fir. — 
Do you fee this } Look on her,—- look,-^her lips,*- 
Look there, look there 1 {He£es» 

Edg. He ^nts '. — My lord, my lordy— 

Kent. Break, heart ; I pr'ythee, break ! 

Edg. Lookup, my lord. 

Kent. Vex npt his'ghoft ; O, let him pafs ! he hates him, 
That would upon the rack of this tough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. O, he is gone, indeed. 

Kera. The wonder is, he hath endured fo long : 
He but ufurpM his life. 

AW. Bear them from hence.— Our prefent bufinefs 
Is general woe. Friends of my foul, yon twain 

{To Kent and Edgai. 
Kule in this realm, and the gor'd ftate fufbdn. 

Kent. I have a journey, fir, ihortly to go ; 
My mafter calls, and I mull not iky, no. 

Alb. The weight of this iad dme we mufi: obey j 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to (ky. 
The oldeft hath borne moft : we, that are young, 
Shall never fee fo much, nor live fo long. 

[Exeunt t nvith a dead march. 
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OBSERVATIONS, 



^H £ dory on which this play is founded, is related as a tnxfl 
one in Girolamo de la Cartels Hifiory of Verona, It was ori* 
ginally publifhed by an anonymous Italian novelift in 1549 at. 
Venice; and again in 1553, at the fame place. The firft editio^ 
of Bandello's work appeared a year later than the laft of thef^ 
ahready mentioned. Pierre Boifteau copied it with alteration^ 
and additions. Belleforeft adopted it in the firft volume of his 
colledion 1596 ; but very probably fome edition of it yet more 
ancient had found its way abroad; as> in this improved ftate, it 
was tranAated into £ngli(h> by Arthur Brooke, and publifhed lit 
an odavo volume, 156a, but without a name. On this occafioci 
it appears in the form of a poem entitled, The tragicall Hifiorte ^ 
Romeuj and Juliet : It was republiftied in 1587, under the fame 
title : " Contayning in it a rare Example of true Conftancie s viHth 
the fubtill CounfeU and PraQifes of an old Fryef, and their Eventl 
Imprinted by R, Robinfon.** Among the entries on the Books of 
the Stationers' Company, I find Feb. 18, 158a. " M. TottelJ 
Romeo and Juletta.'* Again Aug. 5, 1J96: " Edward White] k 
new ballad of /?o««> and Juliett,** The fame ftory is found in 
The Palace ofPleafure: however, ShakfpCare was not entirely inl* 
debted to Painter's epitome; but rather to the poem already 
mentioned. Stanyhurft, the tranHator of Virgil in i ^8z, enume« 
rates Julietta among his heroines, in a piece which he calls an 
epitaph, or Commune Defundomm: and it appears fas Dr. Far« 
mer has obferved}, from a paflage in Ames's Typographical An^ 
tiquities, that the ftory had likewife been tranflated by another 
hand. Captain Breval in his Travels tells us, that he faw at Ve- 
rona the tomb of thefe unhappy lovers. Steevbns. 
This ftory was well known to the Engliih poets before fhe 
' A a time 
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fiine of ShakTpetre. la an old colleaion of poems* called A 
^gewt gaJlerf of gddlant Invmtioiu^ 1578* I find it mentioaed: 
'< Sir Romatt* annoy but trifle feems to mine." 

And again* Romtut and JulUi are celd>rated 'm ^*A poor Knigbt 
hit Palate of ffhtaie P/tafmrt^ »579-" Fa a mi a. 

The original relator of the ftory on which this play is formed* 
vas Luigi da Porto» a gentleman of Vicenzat who died in 1529. 
His novel did not appear till fome years after his death ; being 
iirft printed at Venice in 153(1 under the title of La GiuUetta. A 
fecond edition was publiihed in 1539: and it was again reprinted 
at the fame place in 1553* (without the author's name») with the 
following title: Hifioria nMovamemie ritrovata di due nohiH Amanth 
kon la hropietofa morte; inten/enuta gia nella citta di Verona^ nell 
tempo del Sigmor Bartolomeo delta Seala, Kwovamente Jiampata. Of 
the author ibme account may be found prefixed to the poem of 
Romeuj and Juliet. 

la 1554 Bandello publifiied, at Luoca* a novel on the fame Tub* 
je6t; [Tom. II. Nov. ix.] and ihortly afterwards Boifteau exhi- 
bited one in Frencht founded on the Italian narratives, but vary- 
ing from them in many particulars. From Boifieau's novel the 
fame ftory was» in 1562) formed into an Eogliih poem« with con- 
fiderable alterations and large additions, by Mr. Arthur Brooke. 
This piece was printed by Richard Tottel with the following 
title* written probably* according to the fafiiion of that time, by 
the bookfeller: The Tragicall Hyfiory of Romem and Juliet, con- 
taining a rare example of true ctmfianciei tvitb the fulfill counfeh% 
and praBicet of an old Fryer y and their ill event. It was again 
publiflied by the fame bookfeller in 1582. Painter in the fecond 
volume of his Palace of Pleafure, 1567, publi(hed a profe tranfla- 
tion from the French of Boifteau, which he entitled Rbomeo and 
Julietta Shakfpeare had probably read Painter's novel, having 
taken one circumftance from it or fome other profe tranfiation of 
BoiAeau ; but his play was undoubtedly formed on the poem of 
Arthur Brooke. 1 his is proved decifively by the following cir- 
cumdances. i. In the poem the prince of Verona is called 

Efcalus; fo alfo in the play. In Painter's tranfiation from 

Boifteau he is named Signor tfcala ; and fometimes Lord Eartho' 
lomevj ©/"Efcala. z. In Painter's novel the family of Romeo are 
called the hUntefcbes ; in the «{)oem and in the play, the Monta- 
gues. 
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cues. 3. The meiTen^r employed by frUr Lawrence to etrry « 
letter to Romeo to inform him when Juliet would awake from 
her trance, is in Painter's tranllation called Anftlmet in the poem» 
and in the play, friar John is employed in this buiinefs. 4. The 
circumilance of Capulet's writing down the names of the guefls 
whom he invites to fupper, is found in the poem and in the play* 
but is not mentioned by Painter, nor is it found in the original 
Italian novel. 5. The refidence of the Capulets, in the original* 
and in Painter, is called Villa Franca: in the poem and in the 
{day Freeto^tm, 6. Several paflages of Romeo and Juliet appear to 
have been formed on hints furniihed by the poem, of which no 
traces are found either in' Painter's novel, or in Boifteau, or fhe^^^ 
original ; and feveral exprefiions are borrowed from thence* which 
will be found in their proper places. 

With rcfpedt to the name of Romeo, this alfo^hakfpeare might 
have found in the poem ; for in one place that name is given to 
him : or he might have had it from Painter's novel, from*which 
or from fome other profe tranflation of the fame flory he has, as 
I have already faid, taken one circumOance not mentioned in the 
poem. In 1570 was entered on the Stationers' books by Henry 
Bynneman, The Pitifull Hyjlory ofijlovyng Italians^ which I fuf- 
pea was a profe narrative of the ftory on which our author's play 
^ is conftrutfked. 

Breval fays in his travels, that on a ftr£l inquiry into the hifto- 
ries of Verona, he found that Shakfpearc had varied very little 
from the truth, either in the njimes, charafters* or other circum- 
fhnces of his play. Maloni. 

It is plain, from more than one circum(Unce, that Shakfpeare 
had read this novel, both in its profaick and metrical form. He 
might Ukewife have met with other poetical pieces on the fame 
fubje^. We are not yet at the end of our difcoveries relative te 
the originals of our author's dramatick pieces. St c a v b m •• 



PROLOGUE. 

Two houfeholdsy both alike in dignity. 

In feir Verona, where we lay our fcene. 
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 

Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
From forth the fatal loins of thefe two foes 

A pair of ftar-crofs'd lovers take their life j 
Whofe mifadventur'd piteous overthrows 

Do, with their death, bury their parents' ftrife. 
The fearful palTage of thdir death-mark*d love. 

And the continuance of their parents' rage, 
Which, but their children's end, nought could remoye. 

Is now the two hours' trafEck of our ftage } 
The which if you with patient ears attend. 
What here fhall mifs, our toil Ihall drive to mend. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



EscALUSy Prince of Verom. 

pARiSy.aj^oim^ HdHtman, kin/man to the Prince. 

M0NTAGUB9 -> Heads of two Houfes, at ^variance ivitb each 

Capulbt, J other M 

An M Man, uncle to Capulet. 

ROMBO9 fin to Montague. 

Mercutio, kinfman to the Prince^ and friend to Romeo. 

Bbnvolio, nephew to Montague, and friend to Romeo. 

Tybalt, nephew to Lady Capulet. 

Friar LAWKtmcE, a Francifcan. 

Friar J OHVf of the fame order. 

Balthazar, firvant to Romeo. 

^ * > fervants to Capulet. 

Gregory, J ' ' 

Abram, fervant to Montague. 

An Apothecdfy. 

^Tfree M^ficians. 

Choras. Boy j Page to Paris ; Peter ; an Officer* 

Xtf<^ Montague, ^^ /^ Montague. 
Ladj Capulet, ff'ife to Capulet. 
Juliet, Daughter to Capulet. 
Ifurfe to Joliet. 

Gtixens ^Verona ; federal Men and Women, relations to hM 
boufes} Majkers, Guards, Watchmen, emd Attendants* 

SCENE during the greater part of the play, in Veronal •»«r 
in the fifth A& at Mantua. 



ROMEO AND JULIET- 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



A phlick Places 

Mater Sampson and Grecory, armed nvitb Jkuords and 
hucklers. 

Sofitpjont 

GREGORY, o' my woid, we'll not cany coals- 
Gre. No, for then wc ihould be colliers, 

Snm* I mean, an wc be in choler, we^l draw« 

Gre. Ay, while you live, draw your neck out of the 
collar. 

Sam. I fhrike quickly, being moved. 

Gre. But thou art not quickly moved to ftrike. 

Sam. A dog of the houfe of Montague moves me. 

Gre^ To move, is^— to ftir$ and to^ be valiant, i»— to 
ftand to it : therefore, if thou art moved, thou run*ft 
away. 

Sam. A dog of that boufe (hall move me to ftand : I 
will take the wall of any man or maid of Montague's. 

Gre. That fhows thee a weak Have ; for the weakeft 
goes to the wall. 

Sam. Troej and therefore women, being the weaker 
vcflcls, are ever thru ft to the wall : — ^therefore I wiHpruih 
Montague's men from the wall, and thruft his maids to 
the wall. 

Gre. The quarrel is between our mafter?, and us their 
men, 

B Sam. 
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SMm. *Tis all one, I wiQ (how myftlf a tyrant s when I 
have fought with the men, I will be cruel with the maids j 
I will cut off their heads. 

Grt. The heads of the muds? 

Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maidenheads } 
take it in what fenfe thou wilt. 

Gn. They muft take it in fenfe, that feel it. 

Sam. Me they fhall feel, while I am able to ftand : and, 
'tis known, I am a pretty piece of fle(h. 

Gre. 'Tis well, thou art not filh} if thou hadft, thou 
badft been Poor John. Draw thy tool j here comes two 
of the houfe of the Montagues. 

£ji/^ Abram Affi Balthasar. 

Sam. My naked weapon is 9ut ; quarrel, I will back 
thee. 

Gre. How ? turn thy back, and run ? 

Sam. Fear me not. 

Gre. No, marry ; I fear thee ! 

Sam. Let us take the law of our fides \ let them begin. 

Gre. I will frown, as I pafs by $ and let them take it 
as they lift. 

Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at ' 
them i which is a difgrace to them, if they bear it. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir ? 

Sam. I do bite my thumb, ilr. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir ? 

Sam. Is the law on our fide, if I (ay— ay > 

Gre. No. 

Sam. No, fir, I do not bite my thumb at you, ^t-y but 
I bite my thumb, fir. 

Gre. Do you quarrel, fir? 

Abr. Quarrel, fir? no, fir. 

Sam' 
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Sam^ If you do> fir» I am for jrou \ I ferve as good a 
man as you. 
jl^. No better. 
Sam. WcU, fir. 

Jfifff^ Benvolio, at a £ftance. 

Ore. Sajr— better j here comes one of my mafter'^s ki'nf- 
men. 

Sam. Yes, better, fir. 

Abr. You lie. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men. — Gregory, remember thy 
fwaihing blow. {!They fight. 

Ben. Part, fools 5 put up your fwords \ you know not 
what you do. [heats down their Jhuords. 

Enter Tybalt. 

Tyb. What, art thou drawn among thefe heartlefs hinds ? 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 

Ben. I do but keep the peace j put up thy fword. 
Or manage it to part thefe men with me. 

Tjb, What, drawn, and talk of peace ? I hate the word. 
As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee : 
Have at thee, coward. [They fight. 

Enter fe*t)eral Parlizans of both houfeSy who join the frayi 
then enter Citiscens, nviih Clubs. 

t.Cit. Clubs, bills, and partizans! flrike! beat them 
down ! 
Down with the Capulets ! down with the Montagues 1 

£»/^Capulet, in bis gown i and Lady Cktvlzt. 

Cap. What ncnie is this ?— Give me my long fword, ho ! 

La. Cap* Acrutcb,a crutch !— Why call you for a fword ? 

B 2 Cap. 



Cap. M^fword, I iay!-.Old Montague i« come. 
And fiouriihes his blade in fpite of me. 

EfiUr Mont AotTE a»d Lad^ Momtaov^. 

Mm. Thou vUbun, Capulet«— Hold me not, kt me ^. 
La. M9H. Thou (halt not ftir one foot to feek a foe, 

Entir Prmce» nxntb Attendants. 

Prin. Rebellions (ubjeftsy enemies to peace^ 
Ftofimen of this neigbbour-ftained fled,— 
Will they not hear?— what ho 1 you men, you heafts,— 
That quench the fire of your pemicioas rage 
M^th purple fountains ifTuing from your yeins^ 
On pain of torture, from thofe bloody hands 
Throw your mif-temperM weapon* to> the ground. 
And bear the fentence of yoiir moved prince.*-* 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word. 
By thee, old Capulet, and Montague, 
Have thrice difturb'd the quiet of our ftreet»{ 
And made Veronals ancient citizens 
Caft by their grave befeeming ornaments. 
To wield old partizans, in hands, as old, 
Canker'd with peace, to part your canker*d hate>« 
If ever you difturb our ftreets again, 
Your lives (hall pay the forfeit of the peace* 
For this time, all the reft depart away : 
You, Capulet, fhall go along with me ; 
And, Montague, come you this afternoon. 
To know our further plealure in this cafe. 
To old Free-town, our common judgement-place* 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 

[Exennt Prince, <s»^ Attendants ^ Cafvlet, ^i^^ 
Capvlet, Tybalt, Cithuftf, and jSir^v^nts^ 
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Mm, Wke fet tht* andent quarrel new abroadi ?-«• 
Speak» nephew, were you by, when it began ? 

Ben. Her< were the £rrrants of your adverfary^ 
And yours, clpfe fighting ero I did approach x 
I drew to part them I in the ioftant came 
The fieiy Tybalt, with hit fwond prepared \ 
Which, 9% be breathed defianoe to my earl. 
He fwuog about hi« head, and cut the wind«« 
Who, nothing hurt wkhai* hifs'd him in feora t 
While we were interchanging thrufU and blowf , 
Came more and more^ and fought on part and part* 
Till the prij[u:e canie, who parted either part. 

La, Mon. O, where is R<nneo ! — £iw you him to-day? 
Right glad I am, he was not at this fray. 

Ben, Madam, an hour before the wodhipp^ll fuA 
Pcer'd forth the golden window of the eaft, 
A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad ^ 
Where, — ^underneath the grove of fycamore. 
That weftward footeth from the city's fide,— 
So early walking did I kc your fon t 
Towards him I made j but he was 'ware of voih 
And ftole into the covert of the wood t 
X, meafurjng his afTedions by my owur^ 
That moft are buded when they are mo£b alonc,*- 
PurfuM my humour, not purfuing hiS| 
And gladly ihunn'd who gladly fled from me. 

Mon» Many a morning hath he there been ieeilt . 
With tears augmenting the freih morning's dgw, 
Adding to clouds more clouds with his die(i fighi t 
But all fo foon as the all-cheering fun 
Should in the furtheft eaft begin to draw 
The fliady curtains from Aurora's bed. 
Away from light ftcals home my heavy fon. 
And private in his chamber pens himielf | 

B 3 Sh«U 
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Shuts up hif windows, locks fur daylight oat. 
And makes himfelf an artificial nights 
Black and portentous muft this humour prove, 
Unlefg good counfel may the caufe Femove. 

Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the caufe? 

Moff, I neither know it, nor can learn of hira* 

Ben, Have you importuned him by any means ? 

Mo/t. Both by myfelf, and many other friends ; 
But he, his own ali^6Hons' counfellor. 
Is to himfelf-— I will not iay, how true-^ 
But to himfelf fo fecret and fo clofe. 
So far from founding and difcovery. 
As is the bud bit with an envious worm. 
Ere he can fpread his fweet leaves to the air. 
Or dedicate his beauty to the fun. , 
Could we but learn from whence his (brrows grow. 
We would as willingly give cure, as know. 

Enter Romeo, «^ ii (&fiancs. 

Ben. See, where he comes : So pleafe you, ftep aiide j 
1*11 know bis grievance, or be much deny'd. 

Man. 1 would, thou wert (b happy by thy ftay. 
To hear true ihrift«— Come, madam, let's away, 

[Exeunt Montague emd Lady^ 

Ben. Good morrow, coufin. 

Romn \ ' ' ^ *^^ ^ ^ young ?' 

Ben. But i|lw ftriif k nine. 

Rom. / ^ Ah me ! fad hours feem long, 

Was that tf^fiidiet that went hence (o faft ? 

Ben. It was : — What fiidnefs lengthens Romeo*s hours ? 

Rom. Not having that^ which, having, makes thexu Ibort* 

Ben. In love? 

Rom. Out— » 

Ben. Of love ? 

Rom* 
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Rom. Out of her favour, where I am in love. 

Ben. Alas, that love, fo gentle in his view. 
Should be {o tyrannous and rough in proof.! 

Rom. Alas, that love, whofe view is muf&ed ftill, ' 
Should, without eyes, fee pathwa3r8 to his will ! 
Where (hall we dine ?— O me !— What fray was he*. J 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 
Here's much to do with hate, but more with love :— 
•Why then, O brawling love ! O loving hate ! 
O any thing, of nothing 6rft create ! 
O heavy lightnefs ! ferious vanity ! 
Mif-ihapen chaos of well-feeming forms ! 
Feather of lead, bright fmoke, cold fire, fick health ! 
2>tiU waking (leep, that is not what it is !-^ 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this. 
Doft thou not laugh ? 

Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at what ? 

Ben. At thy good heart's oppreflion. 

Rom. Why, fuch is love's tranfgreflion.— - 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy inr my breaft % 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have it preft 
With more of thbie : this love, that thou haft (hown, 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Love is a fmoke rais'd with the fume of fighs ; 
Being purg'^, a fire fparkling in lovers^'eyesj 
Being vex'd, a fea nourifh'd with lovers' teai*s : 
What is it elfe ? a madnefs moft difcreet, 
A choaking gall, and a prefervingf fw&et. 
Farewell, my coz. IjSf^^* 

Ben. Soft, I will go along ; • ""^ 

An if you leave me fo, you do me wrong. 

Rom. Tut, I have loft myfelf 5 \ am not here \ 
This is not Romeo> he's fome other where. 

S 4 Ben. 
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Rm. Wbat> ihall I groans and tell thee? 

Ben. Groan? wbyfffioi 

But fadlytell nie» who. 

Rom. Bid a fick man in fadne6 make hit wiH :«-• 
Ah« word ill urg'd to one that is fo iU !— « 
In fadnefsy couiint I do love a woman. 

B^M. I sum*d fo near> when I Tuppos'd you lov'd. 

Rom. A right good ntarks-man I-— And lhe*8 fair I lovo« 

Ben. A right fair mark* fair €0Z> ia iboneCk hit. 

Rom^ Well> in that hit» you mifs : flie'll not be hit 
With Cupid's anrow, ihe hath Dtan'a wit j 
And> in Aron^ proof of chaftity well arm^d^ 
From love's weak childiih bow ihe lives unharmed* 
She will not ilay the iicge of loving terins> 
Kor bide the encounter of aiTailing eye&y 
Nor ope her lap to faint -feducing gold : 
O, (he is rich in beau ^^y 5 only poor, 
That> when ihe dies» with beauty diet her ftore. 

Ben. Then ihe hath fworn> that ihe will itill lire chafte ? 

Rom. She hath« and in that iparing makes huge waiU | 
For beauty, ftarv'd with her feverity. 
Cuts beauty off from all pojfterity. 
She is too fair, too wife $ wifely too fair. 
To merit blifs by making me defpair; 
She hath forfwom to love $ and, in that vow« 
Po I live dead, that live to tell it now. 

Ben, Be ruPd by me, forget to think of her., 

Rom. O, teach me how I Ihould forget to think, . 

Bfn. By giving liberty unto thine eyes 5 
Examine other beauties. 

Rom^ 'Tis the way 

To call hers, exquifite, in queilion more : 
Thefe happy maiks, that M^ fair ladies' fa|rowB« 

4 Bt r 



BeiBg blacky put us in miad tb^ jiide tbe faar^ 
He> that is ftrucken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treafure of his e^efight loft a 
Show me a miftrefs that is paiUng fair. 
What doth her beauty ferve, but as a note 
AVhere I may read, who pafs'd that pailin^ fair? 
Farewell ; thou canfl not teach me to forget. 

Bin. I'll pay that dodrine^ or elfe die in debt. {Exumt. 



SCENE 11. 

A Street. 

MiOer Capuxet, PahiSi Mtd Servvat. 

Cap, And Montague is bound as well as I» 
In penalty alike | and 'tis not hard, I think» 
For men fo old as w€ to keep the peace. 

Par* Of honourable reckoning are you both ; 
And pity 'tis, you liv'd at odds fo long. 
But nowy my lord, wlut fs^ you to my fuit ? 

Cap. But faying o'er what 1 have iaid before s 
My child is yet a Granger in the world. 
She hath not feen the change of fourteen years $ 
Let two more fummers wither in their pride. 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Far, Younger than flie are happy mothers made. 

Cap* And too foon marr'd are thofe fo early made* 
The earth hath fwallow'd all my hopes but flie, 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth : 
But woo her> gentle Paris> get her heart. 
My will to her conient is but a part \ 
An flie agree, within her fcope of choice 
Lies my conient and fair accordiag toice. 

This. 
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This night I hold an old accuftomM feaft. 
Whereto I have invited many a gueft, 
Such as I love ; and you, among the ftore. 
One more, moft welcome, makes my ntmiber more. 
Af^my poor houfe, look to hehold this night 
Earth-treading ftars, that make dark heaven light s 
Such comfort, as do lofty young men feel 
When well-apparellM April on the heel 
Of limping winter treads, even fuch delighf 
Among fireih female buds ihall you this night 
' Inherit at my houfe \ hear all, all ice. 
And like her moft, whofe merit moft (hall be : 
Such, amongft view of many, mine, being one. 
May ftand in number, though in reckoning none. 
Come, go with me \ — Go, firrah, trudge about 
Through fair Verona ; find thoie perfbns out, 
Whole names are written there, [^tfes a paper J] and to 

them £ay. 
My houfe and welcome on their pleafiire ftay. 

[Exnmt ChrvLET and Paris. 
Ser*v. Find them out, whofe names are written here ? 
It is written — that the flioemaker (hould meddle with bis 
yard, and the tailor with his laft, the fifher with his pen- 
cil, and the painter with his nets ; but I am fenttofind 
thofe perfons, whofe names are here writ, and can never 
find what names the writing perfon hath here writ. I 
muft to the learned : — In good rime. 

Enter Benvolio and Romeo. 

Ben» Tut, man ! one fire burns out another^s burning, 
One pain is lefTenM by another^s anguifh j 
Turn giddy, and be holp by backward turning ; 
One defperate grief cures with another's languiih : 

I Take 
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Take thou fome new infeftion to thy eye. 
And the rank poifbn of the old will die. 

Rom, Your plaintain leaf is excellent for that. 

Ben. For what, I pray thee ? 

Rom. For your broken (hin. 

Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad ? 

Rom, Not mad, but bound more than a madman is : 
Shut up in prifon, kept without my food, 
Whipp'd, and tormented, and — Good -e'en, good fellow. 

Serv. God gi' good e'en. — I pray, fir, can you read ? 

Rom, Ay, mine own fortune in my roifery. 

Ser*v* Perhaps you have learnM it without book : But 
1 pray, can you read any thing you fee ? 

Rom, Ay, if I know the letters, and the language. 

Serv, Ye lay honeftly; Reft you merry! 

Rom, Stay, fellow; I can read. [reads* 

Signior Martino, and Ms 'wifey and daughters i County 
Anfelme, and Ms beauteous fifters\ ne kufy tmdonv of Vi- ' 
truvio ; Signior Placentio, and Ms lo*uefy nieces ; Mercutio, 
and Ms brother Valentine j Mine uncle Capulet, his tvife, 
and daughters ; My fair niece Rofaline $ Livia ; Signior Va- 
lentio, and Ms coufin Tybalt ; Lucio, and the tivelj Helena. 

A fair aifembly ; [gives pack the uofe.} Whither fhould 
they come? 

Serv, Up, 

jr«»i. ^Whither? 
* Serv, To fupper 5 to our houfe. 

Rom. Whofe houfe ? 

Ser<v, My niafter's. 

Rom, Indeed, I (hould have aik'd you that before. 

Serv» Now I'll tell you without a(king : My maftcr is 
the great rich Capulet 5 and if you be not of the houfe of 
Montagues, I pray, come and crulh a cup of wine. Reft 
yorx merry. [Exit. 

Ben, 



It neumo avb juu«m» jtfi^^ 

Ben. At this fiuDc ancient feaft of Cap«let*« 
Sups the fair Rofaline, whom thou fo lov'ft} 
With all the admired beauties of Verona i 
Go thither $ and, with unattainted eye. 
Compare her face with fome that I ihall ihowt 
And I will make thee think thy fwan a cr»w. 

R9M, When the devout reUgion of mine eye 

Maintains fuch ^fehood, then turn tears to Ens I 
And theie, — ^who, often drown*d, could ne?er dicf^ 

Tranfparent hereticks, be burnt for liars ! 
One fairer than my love ! the all-feeing fun 
Ne'er ikw her match, iince firft the world begun* 

Ben. Tut! you faw her fair, none el(e being. by^ 
Herfelf poised with herfelf in either eye : 
But in thofe cryftal fcalcsy let there be wei|^*d 
Your lady's love againft tome other maid 
That I will fhow you, fhiiiing at this feaft. 
And (be (hall fcant (how well, that now (hows beft* 

Roa* I'll go along, no fuch (ight to be ihown, 
But to lejoice in fplendour of mine own* [Eicam, 

SCENE III. 

A Room in Capulef s Houfe. 

Enter Lady Capulet and Nurffe. 

i. Cap, Nurfe, where's my daughter ? call her forth to me. 

Nurfe, Now, by my maiden-head, — at twelve year old,— 
I bade her come. — What, lamb ! what, lady-bird !— 
God forbid 4-^where's this girl ?— what, Juliet ! 

Enter Juliet. 

Jtl. How now, who calls ? 

Nnrfi^ Your mother. 

Jul. 



7«^ MmUqi, I MM heie. 

What is your will ? 

La. Cap, TMs M the matter :<->>Nariie, giv« leave awhile^ 
ViTe muft talk in feci€t.«-»-Nahe« come back again } 
1 have remembered me, tbcm fbalt hear our couniel. 
Thou k]iow*ft» my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurfe, *Faitli» I can tell her age unto an hour. 

La. Cap* She's not fourteen. 

Nurfe. I'll lay fourteen of my teeth. 

And yet, to my teen be it fpoken, I have but foor^-** 
She is not fourteen : How long is it now 
To Lammas-tide ? 

L. Cap, A fortnight) and odd days. 

Nurff, Even or odd» of aU days in the year. 
Come Lanunas-ere at night, ihall ihe be fourteen. 
Sufan and {he,->-God reft all Christian fouls !-«» 
Were of an age*— rWell, Sufan is with God ; 
She was too good for me : But, as I faid» 
On Lammas^eve at night ihall ihe be fourteen % 
That ihall ihe, marry; I remember it well. 
*Tis iince the earthquake now eleven years % 
And flie was wean'd,— I never ihall forget it,<— 
Of all the days of the year, upon that day ; 
For I had then laid wormwood to my dug. 
Sitting in the fun under the dove-houfe wall^ 
My lord and you were then at Mantua :— - 
Nay, I do bear a brain : — ^but, as I faid. 
When it did taile the wormwood on the nippk 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool i 
To iee it tetchy, and fall out with the dug. 
Shake, quoth the dove-houfe a 'twas no need, I isow^ 
To bid me trudge. 

And iince that time it is eleven years s 
For then ihe could iiand aloae i nay, by the rood. 

She 



She could have run and waddled all about. 

For even the day before, (he broke her brow r 

And then mj bufband— God be with his foul ■ 

* A was a meny man ;— took up the child i 

Tea^ quoth he, dtft iboufaU upon thy face? 

Tiou 'wilifail hackwani, <ivbett tbou kfi more vMt ; 

Hilt thorn noty JnUf and, by my holy-dam^. 

The pretty wretch left crying, and faid^-il^r 

To (ee now, how a jeft iliall come about! 

I warrant, an I ihould live a thou(a»d years, 

I never (bould forget it ; WUt thou not, Jidef quoth he s 

Andy pretty fool, it ftinted, and faid — Ay, 

La, Cmp, Enough of this ; I pray thee, hold thy peace* 

Nurft, Yes, madam \ Yet I cannot choofe but laugh» 
To think it (hould leave crying, and (ay— >#ys ' 

And yet, I warrant, it had upon its brow 
A bump as big as a young cocKrel^s ftone ; 
A par^lous knock ; and it ciied bitterly. 
Yea^ quoth my huiband, faltft upon thy face F 
*thou ijuib Jali bachvaniy nuben thorn conCft to age \ 
Wilt thou not, Julef It ftinted, and faid— i#p. 

Jul, And ftint thou too, I pray thee, nurfe, fay I. 

Nurfe, Peace, I have done. God mark thee to his grace! 
Thou waft the prettieft babe that e'er I nursM : 
An I might live to fee thee married once, 
I have my wifli. 

La, Cap, Marry, that marry is the very theme 
I came to talk of ;— Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How ftands your difjpoiition to be married f 

Jul, It is an honour that I dream not of. 

Hurjt. An honour! were not I thine only nur(e> 
IM iay, thou hadft fuck*d wifdom from thy teat. 

La, Cap, Well, think of marriage now \ younger than yoib 
Here in V«nma, ladies of efteem. 

Are 
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Are made alteady mothen t by my cornit, 

I was your mother much upon thefe yean 
I That you are now a maid. Thus then, in brief}— 
I The valiant Paris fedcs yon for his love, 

Nurfe, A man» young lady! lady, fnch a man. 

As all the world — Why, he's a man of wax. 
I La. Cap. Veronals fummer hath not fuch a flower. 
' Nurfe. Nay^ he*s a flower } in faith, a very flower. 

La. Cap. What fzy you f can you love the gentleman I 
I This night you fliall behold him at our feaft : 
I Read o'er the volume of young Paris' face, 
I And find delight writ there with beauty's pen j 

Examine every married lineament, 
I And fee how one another lends conteot ; 

And what obfcur*d in this fair volnme lies^ 

Find written in the margin of his eyes. ^ 

This precious book of love, this unbound lover. 

To beautify him, only lacks a cover : 

The fifli lives in the fea ; and 'tis much pride* 

For fair without the fair within to hide t 

That book in many's eyes doth (hare the glory. 

That in gold clafps locks in the golden ftoryj 

So (hall you ihare all that he doth poflefs. 

By having him, making yourfelf no lefs. 

. Nurff. No left ? nay, big^r$ women grow by men. 
La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris' love ? 
Jul. ril look to like, if looking liking move : { 

But no more deep will I endart mine eye, | 

Than your confent gives flrengtb to make it fly. 

{ 
Etiter a Servant. 

Sefv. Madam, the guefts are come, fopper ferved up, 
you caird, my young kidy aik'd for, the nuriecurfed in 

the 
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the pantiy» and every- tfaing in txtttakf. I mttft hesce 
to wait ; I befeech jou* Mham ftraight. 

Za. C^. We IbUow tbee.^Juliet, the comity ftsiys. 

Nmfi. 6o» gtrl^ leek happy n%hts to iappj days. 

SCENE IV. 

if ^r«^. 

£mter RouEOy Mercutxo, Bekvolio, ixjith Jtve w fix 
Majktrsy T^orch-hearers^ and Others* 

Rom. What, ihall this fpeech be fpoke for ouf excoie f 
Or (hall we on without apok^? 

Ben. The date is out of fucb prolixity s 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink'd with a ibari^ 
Bearing a Taitar's painted bow of lath. 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper $ 
Nor no without-book prologue, fkintly fpoke 
After the prompter^ for our entrance i 
But, let them meafure us by what tb^ wiii« 
We^ll meafure them a ineafare» and be gone. 

Rom^ Give me a t<»'ch, — I am not for this ambling | 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 

Mer. Nay» gentle Romeo, we muft have yon dance. 

Rom. Not I, believe me : you have dancing ihoes» 
With nimble foles : I have a foul of lead. 
So ftakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 

Mer. Yott are ,a lover j borrow Cupid's wings» 
And (bar with them above a common bound. 

Rom. I am too fore enpierced with his (haft^ 
To ibar with his light feathers ; and Co bound> 
1 cannot bound a pitch above dull wi>e : 
Vnd^r kvt's heavy burden do I link* 
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Mir. And, to -fink in it, ihonld yon burden lore } 
Toa great oppreflion for a tender thing. 

Rom. Is love a tender thing f it is too rough 9 
Too rude, toa boift*rous ; and it pricks like thorn. 

Mer, If love be rough with you» be rough with love } 
Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down.— - 
Give me a cafe to put my vi£ige in t IPuttit^ on a majk* 
A vifor for a vifor I — ^what care I, 
What curious eye doth quote deformities ? 
Here are the beetle-brows, ihatl blufh for me. 

Ben. Come, knock, and enter ; and no fooner in. 
But every man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A torch for me : let wantons, light of heart. 
Tickle the fenfelefs ruihes witii their heels j S 

For I am proverb*d with a grandfire phnde,— 
ril be a candle-holder, and look on,— » 
The game was ne^er fo fair, and I am done* 

Mer. Tut ! dun*s the moufe, the conftable's own word % 
If thou art dun, weMl draw thee from the mire 
Of this (£ive reverence) love, wherein thou ftick'ft 
Up to the ears.— ^ome, we bum day-light, ho. 

Kom. Nay, that's not fo. 

Mer. Imeslni fir, in delay 

We wafte our lights in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning ; for our judgement fits 
Five times in that, ere once in our five wits. • 

Rom. And we mean well, in going to thismaflc { 
But 'tis no wit to go. 

Mer. Why, may one a(k f 

Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night. 

Mer. And fo did I. 

Rom. Well, what was yours ^ 

Mer. That dreamers often lie.' 

Rom. In bed, afleep, while they do dream things true. 
C Mer. 
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Mtr. Oy tbm, I fee, qaem Md> IttCh beeft iKithyoa* 
She is the fairies* mdmife | and flie oonet 
In (hape no bigger than an agste-ftoae 
On the fore-finger of wa mldenaaattf 
Itewn with a team 6f 'Httie atomiea 
Athwart iiien*s nofes as they lie afleep t 
^er imiggOB-fpokes made of loqg fpinners* lc;g8 ; 
The cover, of the wings of gnisfac^pers $ 
The traces, of the finalieft %ttdcr's ireb ; 
The collars, of the moonilwie's watry beams : 
Her whip, of cricket's bonei the la(b, of Bm^ 
Her waggoner, a fimdl gr^-coated gnat» 
Not half fo big as a raand little worm 
iPiickM from the lazy foger of m maid x 
Her chariot is an empty hasd^mit. 
Made by the joiner ^qi^rre], or old grab* 
Time out of mind the fiuries* coach-maken* 
And in this ftate ihe gallops night fay ihigbt 
Through lorers' brains, and then they dream of love i 
On courtiers* knees^ that dream on conrt^s Araight ; 
0*er lawyers* fingers, who ftraigfat dieam^m-fees i 
0*er ladies lips, who ftraight on kifts dxeam ^ 
Which oft this angry Mab with blifters plagues, 
Becaufe their breaths with fwaet-«nflats tainted are. 
Sometimes fhe gallops o*er a oourder*« noie. 
And then dreams be of fmclling'Oiit a iklt : 
And fomeldmes comes ihe with a Qrtbe-pig^s tail. 
Tickling a parfon*8 nofe as *a lies afleep. 
Then dreams ^ of anodwr benefice x 
Sometime fhe driveth o*er« foldier^ neck. 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats. 
Of breaches, ambufcadoes, Spanifii bhdes. 
Of 'healths five fethom deep; and then anon 
Drums in his ear; at wbichhe ftarts^ and wakes j 

7 And, 
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Andy being thus frighted, fwears a prayer or two« 
And fleeps again. This is that very Mab, 
4^hat plats the manes of borfes in the night $ 
And bakes the elf-locks in foul fluttifh hairs, 
Which, once entangied, much misfortune bodes. 
This is the hag, when nuids lie on their backs. 
That preiles theoi, and learns them firft to beaj-^ 
Making them women of good carriage. 
This, thia is ihc-- 

Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, pe^cfs^ 

Thou tidk*fk of nothing. 

Mar. True, Italk of jdreajMj 

Which are the children of an idle brain. 
Begot of nothing but vain fantafy i 
Which is as thin of fubftance as the air; 
And more inconflant than the wind, who WPOM 
Even now the frozen bofom of the north. 
And, being anger'd, puiFs away irom tbence« 
Turning his £ice to the dew-dropping fouth. 

Ben» This wind, you talk of, blows us from4)ur(elyes^ 
Supp^ is done, and we fliall come too lafie. 

Rom. I fear, too early : for my mind miigives. 
Some con&quenc^, yet hanging in the ibrs. 
Shall bitterly begin his fiearful date 
With this nig)bt*s revels ; and expire the texan 
Of a defpifed life, clos'd in my breait. 
By fome vile forfeit of untimely death : 
But He, that hath the fteerage of my coude, 
Direft my fail \ — On, lofty gentlemen. 

Men. Strike^ druou [Exfimt. 
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SCENE V. 

A Hall in Capulet's Houfe. 

Mufidmis <wmtmg. Enter Servants. 

i.Serv. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to \2kc 
away? he Ihift a trencher ! he fcrape a trencher ! 

a. Serv* When good manners (hall lie all in one or two 
nien*8 hands, and they unwalh'd too, 'tis a foul thing. 

i.Serv. Away with the joint-flools, remove the court- 
cupboard, look to the plate : — good thou, lave me a piece 
of marchpane $ and, as thou loveft me, let the porter let 
in Sufan Grindilone, and Nell.— Antony ! and Potpan! 

%,Serv, Ay, boy; ready. 

j,Ser<u, Youarelook'd for, and calPd for, aflc'd for, 
and fought for, in the great chamber. 

a. Ser<u. We cannot be here and there too.— Cheerly, 
boys I be brifk a while, and the longer liver take all. 

iTbey retire behtnd* 

Enter Capulbt, dTr. njoith tbi Gueftjy and the Mafiers. 

I. Cap. Gentlemen, welcome I ladies, that have their toes 
tJnplagu'd with corns, will have a bout with you i— 
Ah ha, my miilrefles ! which of you all j 

Will now deny to dance ? fhe that makes dainty, fhe, 
I'll fwear, hath corni s Am I come near you now ? 
You are welcome, gentlemen ! I have feen the day. 
That I have worn a vifor ; and could tell 
A whifpering tale in a fair lady's ear. 
Such as would pleafe ; — 'tis gohe, 'tis gone, 'tis gone : 
You are welcome, gentlemen ! Come, muficians, play. 
A hall I a hall ! give room, and foot it, girls. i 

[Mufick plays, and ibey dance, ; 
More light, ye knaves | and turn the tables up. 

And! 
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And quench the fire, the room h grown too hot.— 
Ah, firrahy this unlook'd-for fport comes well. 
Nay, fit, nay, fit, good coufin Capulet ; 
For you and I are paft our dancing days : 
How long is't now, fince lafl yourfelf and I 
Were in a made ? 

2. Ca^. By'r lady, thirty years. 

I. Cap. What, man I 'tis not fo much, 'tis not Co much ; 
'Tis fince the nuptial of Lucentio, 
Come Pentecoft as quickly as it will, 
Some five and twenty years j and then we maik'd. 

a. Cap. 'Tis more, 'tis more ; his fon is elder, fir j 
His fon is thirty. 

I. Cap. Will you tell me that ? 

His fon was but a ward two years ago. 

Rom. What lady's that, which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder knight ? 

Serv. I know not, fir. 

Rom. O, file doth teach the torches to bum bright 1 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's ear : 
Beauty too rich for ufe, for earth too dear ! 
So (hows a fnowy dove trooping with crows. 
As yonder bdy o'er her fellows fiiows. 
The meafure done, I'll watch her place of (land. 
And, touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now ? forfwear it, fight ! 
For I ne'er law true beauty till this night. 

Tyb. This, by his voice, fiiould be a Montague :•— 
Fetch me my rapier, boy: — What! dares the ilaye 
Come hither, cover'd with an antick face. 
To fleer and fconi at our folemnity ? 
Now, by the flock and honour of my kiui 
To flrike him dead I hold it not a fin, 

C 3 I. Cap. 



i,Cap. WhyihowndWykiiifffian? wherefareftormyou£&) 

*Jyi. Uncle, thii it a Montague, our foe { 
A villainy that is hither come in fpite. 
To fcom at our iblemnitf this night. 

I . Cap. Youn|^ Romeo is*t ? 

7)^. 'Tis he, that villain Romeo. 

i,Cap. Content thee, genftle cos, let him alones 
H6 bears him like a portly gentleman ^ 
And, to fay truth, Verona brags of him. 
To be a virtuous and well-governed youth t 
I would not for the wealth of aU this town. 
Here in my houi^, do him difparagemcnt : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him. 
It is my will $ the which if thou refpe^. 
Show a fair prefence, and pnt off theft frowns. 
An lU-befeeming femblance for a feaft. 

Tyb. It fits, when fuch a villain is a goeft j 
I'll not endure him. 

1 . Ce^. He {hall be endnrM { 

What, goodman boy !^I fiiy, he fluill 5— Go to 5— 
Am I the mafter here, or you ? go to. 
Youll not endure him ! — God (hall mend my foul— 
YouMl make a mutiny among my guefts ! 
You will fet cock-a-hoop I you'll be the man ! 

flyb. Why, uncle, *tis a fhame. 

1 . Cap* Go to, go to. 

You are a faucy boy :— Is't fo, indeed ? — 
This trick may chance to icath you | — I know what* 
YouTuuft contriry me ! marry, 'tis time — 
Well iaid, my hearts t— •Yota are a princox ; go : 
Be quiet, or — ^More light, more light, for fhame !— 
I'll make you quiet j What 1— Cheerly, my hearts. 

lyh. Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting 
Makes my fieih tremble in their different greeting. 

^ ill 
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I will withdraw : but this intrufioii fliall, 
How fceming (weet, convert to bitter gall. [Exit. 

Rtm, If I profane with my unworthy hand [/0 Ju l i et. 
Thi» holy fliriney the gentle fine is this,-— 
My lips, two bkifhing pilgrims, ready ftand 

• To fmooth that rough touch with a tender kifs. 
: Jul^ Good pilgrim^ you do wrong your hand too much* 

Which mannerly devotion ihows in this ; 
-For faints have hands that pilgrims* hands do touch , 
And palm to pabn is holy palmers* kifs. 
Rom. Have not iaints lips, and holy palmers too? 
' Jaid. Ay, {Mlgrim, lips that they mu^ uie in prayer. 
Rom, O then, dear iaint, let lips do what hands do 5 
They pray, grant tfaou» left faith turn to defpair. 
Jul, Saints do not move, though grant for prayers* fake, 
Rom. Then move not, while my prayer*s efle^ I take. 
Thus frodii my lips, by yours, my fin is purged. 

[Kifftng ber. 
Jul. Then have myllips the fin that they have took. 
Rom. Sin from my lips ? O trefpafs fweetly urg*d \ 
Give me my fin again. 
Jul. You kifs by the book. 

Hrnrfo. Madam, your mother craves a word with you« 
. Rom. What is her mother? 

Nurfi. Marry, - bachelor. 

Her mother is the lady of the houfe, 
And a good lady, and a wife, and virtuous : 
I nurs*d her daughter, that you talked withal | ' 
I tell you, — he, that can lay hold of her^ 
Shall have the chinks. 

Rom. Is file a Capulet ? 

O dear account 1 my life is my foe*s debt. 
Ben. Awayt begone $ the fport is at the beft« 
Rom^ Ay, fo I fear} the more is my unreft. 

C 4. S.Caf. 
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1 . Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone ; 
We have a trifling fooliOi banquet towards.— 
Is it e'en fo ? Why, then I thank you all 5 
I thank you, honed gentlemen ; good night :->- 
More torches here I— Come on, then let's to bed. 
Ah, iirrah, [/« a Cap,] by my fay, it waxes late ; 
I'll to my reft. [Exeunt all but ]vi,iet and NuRSB. 

Jul. Come hither, nurfe 1 What is yon gentleman ? 

Nurfi, The fon and heir of old Tiberio. 

Jul. What's he, that now is going out of door ? 

Nurfe, Marry, that, I think, be young Petruchio. 

Jul. What's he, that follows there, that would not dance ? 

Nurfe. 1 know not. 

Jul. Go, aik his name : — if he be married. 
My grave is like to be my wedding bed. • 

Nurfe. His name is Romeo, and a Montague j 
The only fon of your great enemy. 

Julf My only love fprung from my only hate ! 
Too early feen unknown, and known too late I 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me. 
That I muft love a loathed enemy. 

Nurfe. What's this ? what's this ? 

Jfil. A rhyme I leam'd even now 

Of one I danc'd withal. [One calls nMtkin, Juliet. 

Nurfe. Anon, anon : — 

Come, let's awayj the ftrangers all are gone. [ExemU 

Enter Qhokvs. 

Now old deiire doth in liis death-bed lie, 
And young afFedVion gapes to be his heir 5 

That fair, which love groan'd for, and would die. 
With tender Juliet match'd, is now not fair. 

Now Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, 
Alike bewitched by the charm of looks j 

I But 
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. But to bis foe fappos'd he miift complaidy 

And ibe fteal love's fweet bsdt from fearful hooks : 

Being held a foe, he may not have acceia 
To breadie fuch vows as lovers ufe to fwear 5 

And (he as much in love, her means much lefs 
To meet her new-beloved any where : 

But pafHon lends them power, time means to meet^ 

Tempering extremities with extreme fweet. \E%it. 



ACT 



ACT U. SCENE I. 



Jn open Place, adjoumg Capulet's Gar Jen. 
Enter Romeo. 

Rsm. Can I ^ forward, when my iMsot is here ? 
Turn back, duli earth> and find thy center out. 

IHe climbs the 'wall, and Uafs down nvithm it. 

Enter Benvolio» and Mercvtio. 

Sen» Romeo! my coufin Romeo ! 

Mer» He is wife j 

And, on my life, hath ftolen him home to bed* v 

Ben, He ran this way, and leapM this orchard wall: 
Call, good Mercutio. 

Mer. Nay, I'll conjure too. — 

Romeo! humours! madman! paflion! lover! 
Appear thou in the likenefs of a figh, 
Speak but one rhyme, and I am iatisfied ; 
Ciy but — Ah me ! couple but — ^lovc and dove ; 
Speak to my goHip Venus one fair word. 
One nick-name for her purblind fon and heir, 
Young Adam Cupid, he that ihot fo trim, 
When king Cophetua lov'd the beggar-maid.-* 
He heareth not, ftirreth not, he movcth not 5 
The ape is dead, and I muft conjure him.<-« 
I conjure thee by Rofaline's bright eyes. 
By her high forehead, and her fcarlet lip, 
By her fine foot, ftraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the demefnes that there adjacent lie, 
That in thy likenefs thou appear to us. 

^en. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 

Mer. 



Mir. This cannot aiig«r birn s *tirould tfx^ef Mm 
Toraife a fpirit in hia miftreft' circle 
Of fome ftrange nature, ktting it there iltnd 
; Till (he had laid it, and conjnrM it down ; 
i That were fome fpite : my invocation 

It fair and honeft, and, in his miftrefs' name, 
I I conjure only but to raife up him. 

Ben. Come, he hath hid himfelf among thoft tfeMf 
To be conforted with the humorous night i 
Blind is his love, and beft befits the daric. 

MtTj. If love be blind, love cannot hit the nark* 
Now will he fit under a medlar tnee, 
And wiih his miftrefs were that kind of fruity 
As maids call medlars, when they laugh alone«>->- 
Romeo, good night ; — 1*11 to my truckle-bed } 
This field-bed is too cold for me to fieep i 
Come, ihall we go ? 

Ben. Go, then ; for *tis in vain 

To fe^ him here, that means not to be found. ISxmit^ 

SCENE II. 

Capulet*s Gardat. 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. He jefts at fears, that never felt a wound.-^ 

[Juliet appears above ^ ^ ^ ^ufntb^m 
But, fofit ! what light through yonder window breaks I 
It is the eaft, and Juliet is the fun ! — 
Arife, fiur fun, and kill the envious moon. 
Who is already fick and pale with grief. 
That thou her maid art fiir more fair than (be i 
Be not her maid, fince (he is envious ; 
Her veftal livery it but fick and greem 
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And none bat fools do wear it ; caft it off,-^ 

It 18 my lady ; O, it it my love s 

O, that fhe knew flie were I — 

She fpeaksy yet (he (ays nothing ; What of tliat f 

Her eye difcourfes, I will anfwer it. — 

I am too bold* ^tit not to me (he fpeaks t 

Two of the faireft ftars in all the heaven> 

Having fome budnefs^ do entreat her eyes 

To twinkle in their fpheres till they return. 

What if her eyes were there, they in her head ? 

The hrightatCi of her cheek would (hame thofe ftars> 

As daylight doth a lamp $ her eye in heaven 

Would through the airy region ftream fo bright. 

That birds would (ing, and think it were not night. 

See, how (he leans her cheek upon her hand \ 

O, that I were a glove upon that hand. 

That I might touch that cheek I 
Jul. Ah me! 

. fym. She fpeaks :-^ ' 

O, fpeak agsdn, bright angel ! for thou art 

As glorious to this night, being o^r my head, | 

As is a winged meflenger of heaven 

Unto the white-upturned wond'ring eyes 

Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 

When he beflrides the lazy-pacing clouds, 

And fails upon the bofom of the air. 
rjiti. O Romeo, Romeo I wherefore art thou Romeo ? 

Deny thy father, and refufe thy name z 

Or, if thou wiTt not, be but fwom my love, 

And I'll no k>nger be a Capulet. 
Rfm, Shall I hear more, or (hall I fpeak at this ? [JJide* 
Jul, 'Tis:but thy name, that is my enemy ;—• 

Th0u art thyfelf though, not a Montague. 

What's Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot. 

Nor 
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Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part 

Belonging to a man. O, be fome other name ! 

What*s in a name ? that which we call a rofe. 

By any other name would fmell as fweet 5 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo caird. 

Retain that dear perfeftion which he owes, 

Witljout that title : — Romeo, doff thy name ; • - 

And for that name, which is no part of thee. 

Take all myfelf. 

Rom. • I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but love, and I'll be new baptized ; 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 

JuL What man art thou, that, thus befcrecn'd in nighty 
So ftumbleft on my counfel ? 

Rom, By a name 

I know not how to tell thee who I am : 
My name, dear faint, is hateful to myfelf, 
Becaufe it is an enemy to thee j 
Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Jul, My ears have not yet drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongue's utterance, yet I know the found $ 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague } 

Rom, Neither, fair faint, if either thee diflike. 

Jul, How cam'ft thou hither, tell mc ? and wherefore? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb \ 
And the- place death, coniidering who thott art, 
If any of my kinfmen find thee here, 

Rom, With love's light wings did I o*er-perchthefe walls 5 
For ftony limits cannot hold love oat 1 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Therefore thy kinfmen are no let to me,, 

Jul, If they 60 fee thee, they will murder thee. 

Rom* Alack I there lies more peril; in thine eye> 

Than 
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Thtn twenty of tbeir fwordsi look thou but fweet« I 

And I am proof againft their enmity* 

Jui. I wofuld not for the world, they iaw tliee here. < 

i^M. I have night's cloak to hide me from their iight i 
And, but thou love me, let them find me here i 
My life were better ended by their hate, ' 

Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 

Jui, By whoie direction found*ft thou out diis place ? 

Rom. By love, who firft did prompt me to inquire j 
He lent me counlbl, and I lent him eyes. 
I am no pilot i y^U wert thou as far 
As that va£b (hore wafh'd with the furtheft fea, | 

^l would vdventuM for fuch merchandife. | 

Jiti. Thou know'ft, the maik of night is on my &ce| 
£lie would a maiden bluih bepaint my cheek. 
For that which thou hafb heard me fpeak to-night* 
Fain would I dwell on form, £un fain deny 
What I have fpoke j But farewell compliment 1 
Doft thou love me ? I know, thou wilt %— Ayi * 

And I wiM tsdce thy word : yet, if thou fwear'ft. 
Thou may'ft prove falfe $ at lovers* perjuries^ 
They iky, Jove laughs. O, gentle Romeo, 
If thou doft love, pronounce it faithfully : 
Osr if thou think'it I am too quickly won, 
1*11 frown, and be perverfe, and fay thee nay. 
So thou wilt woo s but, eife, not for the world. 
In truth, fur Mon.tague, I am too fond } 
And therefore tbou may*il think my haviour lights 
But trail me, gentleman, I"!! prove more true | 

Than thoie that hay^ more cunning to be ftiange. 
I ihpuld have been piore ftrange, I muft confeCs, 
But that thou over-4ieard'ft, pn 1 was ware. 
My true love -sp^iai^; tjiereforepiurdqn'mej , 

And 
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And not impute tlus ^Fielding to light lo?e« 
Which the dark night hath To difcovered. 

Rem,. Lady, by yonder blefled moon I fwear* 
That tips with iitver all thefe fruit-tree tops«— 

Jul, Oy fwear not by the moon, the iacoaftaat moon 
That moiithly changes in her circled orb> 
Left that thy love prove likewife variable. 

Rom. What ihail I fwear by ? 

Jul. Do not fwear at atl i 

Or, if thou wilt, fwear by thy gracious felf. 
Which is the god of ray idolatry. 
And I'll believe thee. 

Rom. If my hearths dear love— 

Jul. Well, do not fwear : although I joy in thee» 
I have no joy of this contract to-night : 
It is too raih, too unadvised, too fudden ; 
Too like the lightning* which doth ceafe to-be, 
Ere one can fay — It lightens. Sweet, good night t 
This bud of love, by fummer^s ripening breath, 
May^rove a beauteous flower when next we meet. 
Good night, good night ! as fweet repofe and reft 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breaft I 

Rom. O, wilt thou leave me fo unfatisfied ? 

Jul. What fatisfa6tion canft thou have to-night ? 

Rjom. The exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. 

Jul, I gave thee mine before thou didft requeft it t 
And yet I would it were to give again. 

Rom. Would'ft thou withdraw it ? for wliat purpofe, love ? 

JuL But to be frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet I wifh but for the thing I have : 
My bounty is as boundlefs as the fea. 
My love as deep ; the more I give to thee. 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 

[Kurfe calit witbm. 
I hear 
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I hear fomc noife within '5 Dear love, adieu \ 

Anon, good nuHel — ^Sweet Montague^ be true. 

Stay but a little, I will come again. lExit. 

Rom, O blefled blefled night 1 I am afeard. 
Being in night, all this is but a dream. 
Too flattering- fweet to be fubftantial. 

Re-enter Juliet, above. 

' Jul, Three words, dear Romeo, and good night, indeed. 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, i 

Thy purpofe marriage, fend me word to-morrow, ^ 

By one that 1*11 procure to come to thee. 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the rite; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay. 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world : 

Nurfe. imtbin,'] Madam. 

Jul. 1 come, anon :-^Bttt if thou mean'ft not well, 
I do befeech thee, — 

Nurfe. [Within.l Madam. 

Jul. By and by, I come :— 

To ceaie thy fuit, and leave me to my grief t 
To-morrow will I fend. 

Rom. So thrive my foul,— > 

Jul. Athouiand times good night! [Exit. 

Rom. A thoufand times the worfc, t« want thy light.— 
Lo?e goes toward love, as fchool-boys from their books ^ 
But love from love, toward fchool with heavy looks. 

' [retiring Jlowfy. 

Re-enter Juliet, ahove. 

Jul. Hift I Romeo, hift ! — O, for a falconer^s voice. 
To lure this taflel-gentle back again ! 
Bondage is hoarfe, and may not fpeak aloud $ 
. £lfe would I tear the cave where echo lies. 

And 
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And make her airy tongue more hoarfe than mine ' 
With repetition •£ my Romeo*8 name. 

Kom. It is my fouli that calls upon my name : 
How fil^er-fweet found lovers' tongues by night, 
Like fofiteft mufick to attending ears I 

Jtd. Romeo! 

9jnii, My fweet ! 

7«/. At what.o^clock to-morrow 

Shall I fend to thee? 

Kom. At the hour of nine. 

Jtd. I will not fail \, 'tis twenty years till then. ' 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

Kom, Let me ftand here till thou remember it. 

Jtd, I (hall forget, to have thee ftill ftand there, 
Remem'bring how I love thy company. 

Kom, And I'll ftill ftay, to have thee ftill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul, 'Tis almoft morning, I would have thee gone : 
And yet no further than a wanton's bird \ 
Who lets it hop a little from her hand. 
Like a poor prifbner in his twifted gyves. 
And with a filk thread plucks it back again. 
So loving.jealous of his liberty. 

Kom. I would, I were thy bird. 

Jtd. Sweet, fo would I : 

Yet I (hould kill thee with much cherifliing. 
Good night, good night ! parting is fuch fweet forrow, 
That I ihall fay—- good night, till it be morrow. [i^x/f^ 

Kmi. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy bread! — 
■•Would I were deep and peace, fo fweet to reft I 
Hence wUl I to my ghoftly Other's cell ; 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to telJ, \E9nt* 
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SCENE III. I 

Friar Laurence's Cell. 

Enter Friar Lavhence^ tMtb a hajketm 

Fru The grcy-cy'd morn fmiles on the frowning wgkt. 
Checkering the eaftem clouds with ftreaks of light { 
And flecked darknefs like a drunkard reels 
From forth day's path-way^ made hy Titan*s wheels i 
Now ere the fun advance his buriung eye. 
The day to cheer, and night's dank dew to dry, 
I muft up-fiU this ofier cage of ours. 
With baleful weeds, and preaous-joiced flowers* 
The earthy that's nature's mother, is her tomb i 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb % 
And from her womb children of divers kind 
We fucking on her natural bofom find ; 
Many for many yirtnes excdloit, * 

None but for fome, and yet aU different. 
O, mickle 18 the ^werful grace, that lies 
In herbs, plants, ftones, and their true qualities : 
For nought fo vile that on .the earth doth live. 
But to the earth fome (pecial good doth give i 
Nor aught fo good, but, ftrain*d from that fair ufe. 
Revolts from true birth, ftumbling on abnife % 
Virtue itfelf turns vice, being miikpplied \ 
And vice fometime 's by action dignified. 
Within the infant rind of this finaU flower 
Poifon hath refidence, and med'cine power: 
For this, being fmelt, with that part cheers each part 3 
Being tafted, flays all fenfes with the heart. 
Two fuch oppofed foes encamp them ftill 
In man as well as herbs, grace, and rude will % 

1 And, 
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And, where the worier is predominant. 
Full ibon the canker death eats up that plant. 



£«//rJloMEO. 

Kmn. Good morrow, father! 

Frt. Binidicite ! 

What early tongue ib fweet fiduteth me ?— 
Young fbn, it argues a diftemper'd head. 
So ibon to bid good morrow to thy bed : 
Care keeps his watch in every old man^s eye. 
And where care lodges, deep will never lie ; 
Bat where unbruiied youth with unftufF*d brain 
Doth couch his Ihnbs, there golden fleep doth reign : 
Therefore thyearlinefs doth me aflure. 
Thou art up-rotts*d by forae diftemp'rature j 
Or if not fo, then here I hit it right— 
Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night. 

Rem. That laft is true* the fweeter reft was nune« 

JW. God pardon fin ! waft thou with Roialine } 

Rom. With Rofidine, my ghoftly lather f no ) 
I have forgot that name, and that name's woe. 

Fri. That's my good ion s But where haft thou been then ? 

Rom, I'll tell thee, ere thou aik it me again. 
I have been feafting with mine enemy; 
Where, on a fudden, one hath wounded me» 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phyfick lies i 
I bear no hatred, blefled man $ for, lo, 
My interceilion likewife fleads my foe. 

Fri, Be plain, good fon, and homely in thy drift i 
Riddling confeifion finds but riddling ihrift. 

Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear lov« is fet 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulet ; 

.Da As 
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As mine on hen, fo hers is fet on inine ; 
And all combinM, (ave what thou muft combine 
By holy marriage t When, and where, and how. 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 
1*11 tell thee as we pafs \ but this I pray, 
That thou confent to marry us this day. 

FrL Holy faint Francis ! what a change is here ! 
Is Roialine, whom thon didft love (b dear. 
So loon foriaken I young men^s love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 
Jefu Maria! what a deal of brine 
Hath wa(h*d thy fallow cheeks for Rofaline ! 
How much ialt water thrown away in wafte. 
To feafon love, that of it doth not tafte 1 • • 
The fun not yet thy fighs from heaveii clears, 
Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears r 
Lo, here upon thy cheek the ftain doth fit : 
Of an old tear that is not walh'd off yet : ^ • 
If e'er thou waft thyfelf, and thefc woes thine, 
Thou and thefe woes were all for Rofaline ; 
And art thou changed > pronounce this fentence then — 
Women may fall, when there*s no ftrength in men. 
Rom. Thou chidd'ft me oft for loving Ro&Iine. 
Fri, For doting, not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rom, And bad*ft me bury love. 
FrL , Not in a grave. 

To lay one in, another out to have. 

Rom. I pray thee, chide not : flie, whcmi I love now. 
Doth grace for gracp, and love for love allow j 
The other did not fo. 

Fri, O, flie knew well. 

Thy love did read by rote, and could not fpell. 
But come, young waverer, come go with me, 
In one refpeft I'll thy aififtant be j 

S * F^r 
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For this alliance may fo happy prove, 

To turn your houfeholds* rancour to pure love. 

Rom. O, let us hence 5 I (land, on fudden hafte. 

Fri. Wifely, and flowj They ftumble, that run faft. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

A Street. 

Enter Benvolio and Mercvtio. 

Mer, Where the devil fhould this Romeo be ?— 
Came he not home to-night ? 

Ben, Not to his father's ; I fpoke with his man. 

Mer, Ah, that fame pale hard-hearted wench, that Ro- 
faline, 
Torments him fo, that he will fare run mad. 

Ben. Tybalt, the kinfman of old Capulet, 
Hath fent a letter to his father'*s houfe. 

Mer, A challenge, on my life. 

Ben, Romeo will anfwer it. 

Mer, Any man, that can write, may anfwer a letter. 

Ben. Nay, he will anfwer the letter's mafter, how he 
dares, being dared. 

Mer, Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead ! fbbb'd 
with a white wench's black eye j fliot thorough the car with 
a love-fong $ the very pin of his heart cleft with the bli;ad 
bow-boy's butt-ftaftj And is he a man to encounter 
Tybalt ? 

Ben, Why, what is Tybalt? 

Mer, More than prince of cats, I can tell you. O, he 

is the courageous captdn of compliments. He fights as 

you ilng prick-fong, keeps time, diftance, and proportion; 

reits me bia minim reft, one, two, and the third in your 

D 3 bofom: 
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bofom t the very butcher of a filk button, a duellift, a 
duellift \ a gentleman of the very firft houfe, — of the firft: 
and fecond caufe : Ah, the immortal pafiado \ the punto 
rcverfo! the hay! — 

Ben, The what? 

Mgr. The pox of fuch antick, lifping, affe^ng fmtaT- 
ticoes J thefc new tuners of accents ! — By Jtju^ a 'uety good 
blade I — a wry tall manf — a *uery good mfhore! — ^Why, is 
not this a lamentable thing, grandfire, that we ihould be 
thus afflifted with thefe ftrange flics, thefe 6&lhion-mon. 
gers, thefe pardoHuez-pioyU, who ftand fo much on the new 
form, that they cannot fit at eafe on the old bench ? O* 
their boiUp their born I ^ 

Enter Romeo. 

Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mer, Without his roe, like a dried herring : — O flefh^ 
fle(h, how art thou fifhified ! — Now is he for the numbers 
that Petrarch flowed in : Laura, to his lady, was but a 
kitchen-wench; — ^marry, (he had a better love to be- 
rhyme her: Dido, a dowdy; Cleopatra, agipfy; Helen 
and Hero, hildings and harlots j Thiibe, a grey eye 6r fb, 
but not to the purpofe. — Signior Romeo, bonjourl there's 
a French falutation to your French flop. You gave us 
the counterfeit fairly laft night. 

Rom, Good morrow to you both. What counterfeit 
did I give you ? 

Mer, The flip, fir, the flip ; Can jrou not conceive ? 

Rom, Pardon, good Mercutio, my bufmefs was great i 
and, in fuch a cafe as mine, a man may ftrain courtefy. 

Mtr. That> as much as to fay — ^fuch a cafe as yours 
conftrains a man to bow in the hams. 

Rom, Meaning — to court'fy. 

Mer, Thou haft molt kindly hit it. 

Rom^ 
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Itom. A moft courteous expoiition. 

Mer» Nay, I am the very pink of courtefy. 

Rom. Fink for flower. 

Mer. Right* 

Rom, Why, then is my pump well flower'd. 

Mtr. Well ^d : Follow me this jeft now* till thou haft 
worn out thy pump $ that, when the iingle (ble of it is 
worn, the jeft may remain, after the wearing, folely iin- 
gular. 

Rom* O fingle-foled jeft, folely iingular for the Angle- 
nefs ! 

Mer, Come between us, good Benvcdio ; my wits fauL 

Rojn. Switch and fpurs, fwitch and fpurs i or 1*11 cry a 
match. 

JMSrr. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-gooie chaie, I have 
done i for. thou haft more of the wild-go6{e in one of thy 
wits, than, I am fure, I have in my whole five : Was I 
with you there for the goofe ? 

Rom, Thou waft never with me for any tlMiig> when 
thou waft not there for the goofe. 

Mer. I will bite thee by the ear for that jeft. 

Rom. Nay, good goofe, bite not. 

Mer, Thy wit is a very bitter iwcetiag ; it is a noft 
iharp iauce. 

Rom. And is it not well ferved in to a fweet goofe } 

Mer. O, here's a wit of cheverel, that ftretches from an 
inch narrow to an ell broad i 

Rom, I ftretch it out for that word— broad: which 
added to the goofe, proves thee far and wide a broad goofe. 

Metm Why, is not this better now than groaning for 
love > now art thou fociable, now art thou Romeo ; now 
art thou what thou art, by art as well as by nature s for 
this driveling love is like a great natural, that runs lolling 
up and down to hide his bauble in a hole. 

D 4 Bof, 
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Ben, Stop there, ftop there. 

Mer. Thou defireft me to ftop in my talc agaiiift the 
hair. 

£en. Thou would'ft elfe have made thy tale large. 

Mfr. O, thou art deceived, I would have made it (hort : 
for 1 was come to the whole depth of my tale : and 
meant, indeed, to occupy the argument no longer. 

Rom. Here's goodly goer ! 

Enter Nurfe and Peter. 

Mer, A fail, a fail, a fail ! 

Ben. Two, two ; a ihirt, and a fmock. 

Nurfe, Peter! 

Peter, Anon? 

Nurfe, My fan, Peter. 

Mer, Pr'ythcc, do, good Peter, to hide her face j for 
her fan's the fairer of the two. 

Nurfe, God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 

Mir, God ye good den, fair gentlewoman* 

Nurfe, Is it good den ? 

Mer. *Tis no lefs, I tell yow ; for the bawdy hand of 
the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 

Nurfe, Out upon you ! what a man are you ? 

Rom, One, gentlewoman, that God hatii made himfelf 
to mar. 

Nurfe, By my troth, it is well faid ;•— For hitnfelf to 
mar, quoth^a ?— Gentlemen, can any of you tell me where 
I may find the young Romeo } 

Rom, I can tell you ; but young Romeo will be older 
when you have found him, than he was when you fought 
him t I am the youngeil: of that name, for *fault of a 
worfe. 

Nurfe. You%weU. 

Mer. 
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Mer, Yea, is the worft well ? very well took, i' faith j 
wifely, wifely. 

' Nurfe. If you be he, fir, I defire fome confidence with 
yoti. 

Ben, She Will indite him to fome fupper. 

Mer, A bawd, a bawd, a bawd ! So ho ! 

Kom, What haft thou found ? 

Mer. No hare, fir ; unlefs a hare, fir, in a lenten pie, 
that is fomething ftale and hoar ere it be fpent. 

An old bare hoar y 

And an old hare hoar^ 
Is fvery good meat in lent : 

But a hare that is hoary 

Is too much for afcore^ 
When it hoars ere it be fpent, ^-^ 

Romeo, will you come to your father's ? we'll to dinner 
thither. 

Kom, I will follow youi 

Mer, Farewell, ancient lady; farewell, lady, lady, lady. 
. [Exeunt Mercutio and Bbnvolio« 

Nurfe. Marry, Jewell I— I pray you, fir, what faucy 
merchant was this, that was fo full of his ropery } 

Rom. A gentleman, nurfe, that loves to hear himfelf 
talk j and will fpeak more in a minute, than he will ftand 
to in a month. 

Nurfe. An 'a fpeak any thing againft me, I'll tike him 
down an a' were luftier than he is, and twenty fuch Jacks \ 
and if I cannot, I'll find thofe that (hall. Scurvy knave ! 
I am none of his flirt-gills; I am none of his (kains- 
mates: — ^And thou muft ftand by too, and fufFer every 
knave to ufc me at his pleafure ? 

Pet, I faw no man ufe you at his pleafure \ if I bad, 
my weapon fhould quickly have bee» out, I warrant you i 

I dare 
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I dar^ draw at Toon as another man, if I fee occafion in 2 
good qnamly and the law on my fide. 

Ifwrfi* Nowy afore God, I am fo vexM, that eveiy part 
about me <|ui?ers. Scurvy knave 1 — Piay you, fir, a word : 
and as I toid you, my young lady bade me inquire you 
out; what ihe bade me fay, I will keep to myfelf : but 
firft let me tell ye, if ye flioold lead her into a fool's para- 
dife, as they iay, it were a very grofs kind of behaviour, 
as they fay : for the gentlewoman is young ; and, there* 
fore, if you (hould deal double with her, truly, it were an 
ill thing to be offered to any gentlewoman, and very weak 
dealing. 

Kwn, Nurfe, commend me to thy lady and miftrefs. I 
proteft unto thee,— 

Ifwrfe, Good heart! and, i' faith, I will tell her at 
much : Lord, lord> (he will be a joyful woman. 

Kttm, What wilt thou tell her, nurfe ? thou doft not 
mark me. 

Hurfe. I will tell her, fir, — ^that you do proteft 5 whidu 
as I take it, is a gentlemanlike offer. 

Ktm. Bid her devife fome means to come to Ihrift 
This afternoon \ 

And there (he fhall at Friar Laurence^ cell 
Be (hriv^d, and married. Here is for thy pains* 

Hurje, No, truly, fir j not a penny. 

Kom. Go to ; I fay, you (halL 

l^urje. This afternoon, fir ? well, ihe Ihall be there. 

Kom, And ftay, good nurfe, behind the abbey- wall : 
Within this hour my man fhall be with thee ; 
And bring thee cords made like a tackled fbdr ; 
Which to the high top -gallant of my joy 
Mufl be my convoy in the fccret night. 
Farewell I— Be trufly, and 111 quit thy pains. 
Farewell 1 — Commend me to thy miibrefs« 
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Nurfe. Now God in heaven blefs thee I^Hark yon, fir. 

Rom. What fay*ft thou, my dear nurfe ? 

Nurfe. Is your man fecret ? Did you ne*er hear %— • 
Two may keep counfel, putting one away ? 

Rom. I warrant thee^ my man's as true as fteel. ^ 

Nurfe, Well, fir 5 my miftrefs is the fweeteft lady-^ 
Lord, lord ! — when 'twas a little prating thing, — O,— 
there*s a nobleman in town, one Paris, that would fain 
lay knife aboard ; but (he, good foul, had as lieve fee a 
toad, a very toad, as fee him. I anger her fometimes, 
and tell her that Paris is the properer man ; but, I'll war- 
rant you, when I fay fo, ihe looks as pale as any clout in 
the varfal world. Doth not rofemary and Romeo begin 
both with a letter > 

Rom. Ay, nurfe; What of that? both with an R. 

Nmfe. Ah, mocker I that's the dog's name. R is for 
the dog. No j I know it begins with fome other letter s 
and (he hath the prettieil fententious of it, of you and 
roiSmiary, that it would do you good to hear it. 

Rom. Commend me to thy lady. [Exit. 

Nurfe. Ay, a thoufand times. — Peter ! 

Pet. Anon? 

Nurfe. Peter, Take my fan, and go before, [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 
' Capulefs Garden* 
Enter JjJLiET. 

Jul. The clock ftruck nine, when I did fend the nurfe j 
In half an hour Ihe promised to return. 
Perchance, (he cannot meet him : — that's not fo.— 
O, ihe is lame ! love's heralds (hould be thoughts^ 
Which ten times fader glide than the i'un's b^uns. 

Driving 
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|>nving back (harfows over lowring hills ; 

Therefore do nimble-pinionM doves draw love. 

And therefore hath the wind-fwift Cupid wings. 

Now 18 the fun upon the highmofl hill 

Of this day's journey j and froin^ninc till twelve 

Is three long hours, — yet ihe is not come. 

Had ihe affiH^ions, and wann youthful blood. 

She'd be as ivrxW in motion as a ball ; 

My words would bandy her to my fweet love. 

And his to me t 

But did folks, many feign as they were dead ; 

Unwieldy, iloW| heavy and pale as lead. 

Enter Nurfe and Peter. 

O God, flic comes ! — O honey nurfe, what news ? 
Haft thou met with him } Send thy man away. 

Ntirfe. Peter, flay at the gate. [Exit Peter, j 

Jtd. Now, good fweet nurfe, — O lord ! why look'ft thou .\ 
fad } 
Though news be fad, yet tell them merrily j 
If good, thou (ham'll the muiick of fweet news 
By playing it to me with fo four a face. 

Nurjfe, I am aweary, give me leave a while 5— 
fyt^ how my bones ache 1 What a jaunt have I had ! 

Jul. I would, thou hadft my bones, and I thy news : 
Nay, come, I pray thee, fpeak j — ^good, good nurfe, fpeak. 

Nurfe, Jefu, What bafte ? can you not ftay a while ^ 
Do you not fee, that I am out of breath f 

Jul, How art thou out of breath, when thou haft breath 
To fay to me->tbat thou art out of breath ? 
The excu(e» that thou doft make in this delay. 
Is longer than the tale thou doft excufe. 
Is thy news good> or bad ? anfwer to that j 

Say 



lAdlU lOMEO AND JULIET. 4$ 

Say either, and I'll ftay the circuraftance t 
Let me be fatisfied, Is't good or bad ? 

Nurfe, Well, you have made a fimple choice; you know 
I not how to choofe a man : Romeo ! no, not he | though 
his face be better than any man's, yet his leg excels all 
I men's \ and for a hand, and a foot, and a body, — ^though 
they be not to be talk'd on, yet they arc paft compare : 
He is not the flower of courtefy, — but, Til warrant him, 
as gentle as a lamb. — Go thy ways, wench ; iierve God % 
—What, have you dined at home ? 

Jul. No, no : But all this did I know before } What 
iays he of our marriage ? what of that ? 
; Nurfe, Lord, how my head akes ! what a head have I ? 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 
My back o' t'other fide, — O, my back, my back I— 
Befhrew your heart, for fending me about, 
\To catch my death with jaunting up and down ! 
I Jul, r faith, I am forry that thou art not well t 
»weet, fweet, fweet nurfe, tell me, what fays my love f 

Nurfe. Your love fays like an honeft gentleman. 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handfome, 
And, I warrant, a virtuous : — ^Where is your mother ? 
I Jul, Where is my mother ? — ^why, (he is within 5 
IVhere fhould (he be ? How oddly thou reply'fl > 
Tour lo^ve fays like an honeft gentleman, -^^ 
Where u ywr mother f 

Nurfe. O, God's lady dear ! 

Are you fb hot ? Marry, come up, I trow 5 
Is this the poultice for my aking bones } 
Henceforward do your mcffages yourfelf. 

Jul, Here's fuch a coil ; — Come, what fays Romeo f 

Nurfe, Have you got leave to go to fhrift to-day ? 

Jtd, I have. 

Nurfe, Then hie you hence to friar Laurence' cell, 

There 
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There ftays a hufband to make you a wife i 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheekst 
They'll be in fcarlet ftraight at any news. 
Hie you to church \ I muft another way» 
To fetch a ladder^ by the which your love 
Muft climb a bird's neft fo<»i, when it is dark : 
I am the drudge, and toil in your delight \ 
But, yoo ihaU bear the burden foon at night, 
Go» 111 to dinner; hie you to the cell. 
Jul. Hie to high fortune ! — honeft nurfe, farewell. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE VX. 

Friar Laurence^s Cell. 

Enter Friar Laurbnce and Romeo. 

Fri. So finile the heavens upon this holy a6t» 
That after-hours with forrow chide us not ! 

Ram. Ameuy amen I but come what forrow can. 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one (hort minute gives me in her fight : 
Do thou but doie our hands with holy words. 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare. 
It is enough I may but call her mine. 

/W. Thefe violent delights have violent ends. 
And in their triumph die ; like fire and powder. 
Which, as they kifs, confume ; The fweeteft honey 
Is loathfofne in his own delicioufhefs, 
And in the tafte confounds the appetite i 
Therefore, love moderately } long love doth (b { 
Too fwift arrives as tardy as too How. 



Enter 
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Enttr Juliet. 

Here comes the lady : — O, fo light a foot 
Will ne'er wear out the everiafting flint : 
A lover may belbide the goflbmers 
That idle in the wanton fummer air. 
And yet not fall ; fo light is vanity. 

Jul. Good even to my ghoftly confefTor* 

Fri. Romeo (hall thank thee, daughter* for us both. 

yul. As much to him, elfe are his thanks too much. 

Rom. Ahy Juliet, if the meafure of thy joy 
Be heaped like mine, and that thy (kill be more 
To blazon it, then fweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich muiick*s tongue 
Unfold the imagined happinefs that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter. 

yui» Conceit, more rich in matter than in words. 
Brags of his fubftance, not of ornament : 
' They are but beggars that can count their worth $ 
But my true love is grown to foch exLefs, 
I cannot fum up half ray fum of wealth. 

Fri, Come, come with me, and we will make ihort work $ 
For, by your leaves, you ihall not ftay alone* 
Till hdy church incorporate two in one. [Exiunt. 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



A publick Place. 

Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, Page^ and Servants, 

Ben. I pray thee, good Mercutio, let's retire ; 
The day is hot, the Capulets abroad. 
And, if we meet, we (hall not 'fcape a brawl $ 
For now, thefe hot days, is the mad blood ftirring. 

Mer. Thou art like one of thofe fellows, that, wbcir 
he enten the confines of a tavern, claps me his fword 
upon the table, and fays, God fend me no need of thee! 
and, by the operation of the fecond cup, draws it on the 
drawer, when, indeed, there is no need. 
Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow ? I 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy mood ^j 
as any in Italy ; and* as foon moved to be moody, and as I 
foon moody to be moved. 
Ben. And what to ? ^ 

Mir, Nay, an there were two fuch, we fhould have 
none fhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou I why 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair more, orjt 
hair lefs, in his beard, than thou haft. Thou wilt quarrel 
with a man for cracking nuts, having no other reafon but i 
becaufe thou haft hazel eyes j What eye,- but fuch an eye, 1 
would fpy out fuch a quarrel ? Thy head is as full of 
quarrels, as au tgg is full of meat ; and yet thy head hath 
been. beaten as addle as an tgg^ for quarrelling. Thou * 
haft quarreird with a man for coughing in the ftreet, be- 
caufe he hath wakenM thy dog that hath lain afleep in the 
fun. Didfl thou not fall out with a tailor for wearing his 

new 
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new doublet before Eafter ? with another, for tying his 
new (hoes with old ribband ? and yet thou wilt tutor me 
from quarrelling I 

Ben, An I were fb apt to quarrel as thou art, any man 
ihould. buy the fee-iimple of my Hfe for an hour and a 
quarter. 
• Mer. The fee-iimple ? Ofimple! 

Enter Tybalt, and Oibefu 

Ben. fiy my head, here come the Capulets* 

Mer, By my heel, I care not. 

*iyif. Follow me clofe, for I will fpeak to them.—* 
Gentlemen, good den : a word with one of you. 

Mer, And but one word with one of us ? Couple it 
with fomething j make it a word and a blow. 

Ijb, You will find me apt enough to that, fir, if you 
will give me occafion. 

Mer, Could you not take fome occafion without giving ? 

Xy^p Mercutio, thou confort'ft with Romeo,-— 

Mer, Confort ! what, doft thou make us minftrels ? an 
thou make minftrels of us, look to hear nothing but dif- 
cords t here's my fiddleftick ; here's that ihall make you 
dance. 'Zounds, confort! 

Ben, We talk here in the public haunt of men : 
Either withdraw into fome private place. 
Or reafon coldly of your grievances. 
Or elfe depart } here all eyes gaze on us* 

Mer, Men's eyes were made to look, and let them ga2e| 
I will not budge for no man's pleafure, I. 

Enter Romeo. 

. T/i*. Well, peace be with you, fir! here comes my man, 
Mer» But I'll be hang'd, fir, if he wear your livery : 
E- Marry, 
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Many, ga before to field, heHl be your foMofwer i 
Your worihip, in that fe&fe, laay oUl him — inaB. 

lyb, Romeo, the hate I bear thee, can afford 
No better tenn than thi»— Thou art a rillain. 

Rm^. Tybalt, the vesdoa that I have to iovc thee 
Doth much excufe the appertaining rage 
To fuch a greeting :— Villain am I none $ 
Therefore farewell } I fee, thou know'ft me not. 

Tyb* Boy, this fhall net excufe the injuries 
That thou haft done me ; therefore turn, and draw. 

Rom, I do protftft, I never ihjur'd thee i 
But love thee better than thou canft de^fe, 
Till thou ihalt know the reafon of my love : 
And fo, good Capulet, — ^which name I tender 
As dearly as mine own, — be fatisfied. 

Mer. O calm, difhonourable, vile fubmiflion ! 
A lajhccaia carries it away. — [Draws. 

Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk ? J 

7yb, What would'ft thou have with me ? 

Mer* Good king of cats, nothing, but one of your nine 
lives ^ that I mean to make bold withal, and, as you (hall I 
ufe me hereafter, dry- beat the reft of the eight. Will 
you pluck your fword out of his pilcher by the ears ? 
make hafte, left mine be about your ears ere it be out, 

Tyb, I am for you. [dratmng. 

Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 

Mer. Come, fir, your pa(&do. [^^^ M^^' 

Rom. Draw, Benvolio; 
Beat down their weapons : — Gentlemen, for (hame 
Forbear this outrage 5— Tybalt — Ntercatio— 
The prince exprefsly hath forbid this bandying 
In Verona ftjreets : — hold, Tybalt; — good Mercutio. 

[EMiwtt Tybalt andbis Partkens. 

Mir* lanhurt;-^ 

A plague 
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Is he gone, an/d jb^th nothing } 
Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 

Mer. Ay, ay, a fcratch, a fcratch 5 marry, *tis enough.— 
Where is my page ? — go, villain, fetch a furgeon. 

[Exit Page. 
Rom. Coarage, naax ; the bwt amnot be much. 
Mer. No, 'tis not ^ deep as a well, nor fo wide as a 
church door; but ^s enough, *twill ferye : a(k for me to* 
morrow, and you fliall find me a gntve man. I am pep* 
per'd, I warrant, for this world :— A plague o' both your 
houfes ! — 'Zounds, a dog, a rat, a moufe, a cat, to fcratch 
a man to death ! a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that lights 
by the book of arithmetick !— .Why, the devM, came yo* 
between us ? I was hurt under your arm. 
Rom. I thought all for the beft. • 
USer. Help me into iomt hoofe, Benvollo, 
Or I ihall feint.-r-A plague o' both your houfes ! 
They have made worm's meat of me : 
I have it, and foundly too : — Your houfes ! 

[Exeunt Mbrcutio and Benvolio. 
Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally. 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation ftain'd 
With Tybak'a (lander, Tybalt, that an hour 
Hath been my kinfinan : — O fvreet Juliet, 
Thy beauty hath made me efFeminate, 
And in my temper foften'd valour's fteel. 

Re-enter 3ehv OLIO. 

Ben. ORomeo^ Romeo, brave Mercutio^s dcsad ; 
That gallant fpirit hath afpir'd the clouds. 
Which too untimely here did fcom the earth* 

£ a Rom^ 
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J?ojff. This (lay^s black fate on more days doth depend ; 
This but begins the woe> others miift end. 

Ri-enter Tybalt. 

Ben. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 

Rom. Alive ! in triumph ! and Mercutio (lain i 
Away to heaven, refpe^Uve lenity. 
And fire-cy'd fury be my condu6k now! — 
Now, Tybalt, take the viliain back again> 
That late thou gav*ft me $ for Mercutio's foul 
Is but a little way above our heads. 
Staying for thine to keep him company $ 
Either tliou, or I, or both, rank go with him. 

^b. Thou, wretched boy, that didft confort him here, 
Shalt with him hence. 

Rom* This fiiall determine that. 

ITley figbt\ Tybalt failr. 

Ben. Romeo, away, begone! 
The citizens are up, and Tybalt (lain i — 
Stand not amazed i — ^the prince will doom thee death. 
If thou art taken : — whence !— be gone !— away I 

Rom. O ! I am fortune** fool ! 

Ben. Why doft thou ftay? 

llExit Romeo. 

Enter Citizens, &c. 

1. C/>. Which way ran he, that kill'd Mercutio ? 
Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran he ? 

Ben.' There lies that Tybalt. 

X . Cit. Up, fir, go with me j 

I charge thee in the prince's name^ obey. 



EnUr 



JA III. BOMBO AND JULIET. 53 

£«/^ Prince, attended^ Montague, Capulbt, their 
WvutSi ^nd Others. 

Prince. Where are the vile beginners of this fray? 

Ben. O noble prince, I can difcover all 
The unlucky manage of this faul brawl t 
There li^s the man, flain by young Romeo, 
That (lew thy kinfman, brave Mercutio. 

La. Cap. Tybalt, my couiin !— O my brother^s child I 
Unhappy fight ! ah me, the blood is fpiird 
Of my dear kinfman ! — Prince, as thou art true. 
For blood of ours, (hed blood of Montague.— 
O coufm, coulin ! 

Prin. Benvolio, who began this bloody fray? 

Ben. Tybalt, here flain, whom Romeo*s hand did flay { 
Romeo that fpoke him fair, bade him bethink 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg*d withal 
Your high difpleafure : — All this— uttered 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow^d,— • 
Could not take truce with the unruly fpleen 
Of Tybalt deaf to peace, but that he tilts 
With piercing fleel at bold Mercutio's breaft ; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point. 
And with a martial fcom, with one hand beats 
Cold death afide, and with the other fends 
It back to Tybalt, whofe dexterity 
Retorts it : Romeo he cries aloud, 
Holdy friends! friends^ part I and, fwifter than hi$ tongue, 
His agile arm beats down their fatal points. 
And *twixt them ruihes ; underneath whofe arm 
An envious thruft from Tybalt hit the life 
Of flout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled t 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 
Who bad but newly ejatcrtain'd revenge, 

£ 3 And 



And to^t they go like lightning ; for, ere I 
Could draw to part them, was ftout Tybalt ilahi 5 
Andy as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly : 
This i$ the truth, or let Beiivolio die. 

La. Cap, He is a kinfman to the Montague, 
Affeftion makes him falfe, he fpeaks not true : 
Some twenty of them fought in this blad^ ftrife# 
And all thoie twenty could but lull one life t 
I b^g for jufticey which thouy prince, muft gire | 
Romeo flew Tybalt, Romeo ihuik not live. 

Prin. Romeo flew him, he flew Mercutio } 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe ?* 

Mon, Not Romeo, prince, he was Mercutio*s frkad } 
His fault concludes but» What the law fliould end» 
The life of Tybalt. 

Prin, And, for that offettfce» 

Immediately we do ejcile hihi hence : 
I have an intereft in your hates' proceedings 
My bk>od for your rude bnU^ls doth li^ a Ue^diagi 
But I'll amerce yon with fii jdrong a €m,^ 
That you (hall aU repent the lois of mine t 
I will be deaf to pleading and excufes ; 
Nor tears, nor prayers, fhall puixhafe out ftbufes> 
Therefore ysSk none : let Romeo hence in hafte^ 
£lfe, when he's found, that hour is hb laft. 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will : 
Mercy but murders, pardoning t)H>6 that kill » [^emtatk 



SCENE 



£C£N£ II. 

A Room in Capulet's Houfe. 

EMter Juliet. 

Jtd. Gallop apace, you fiery-footed fteeds* 
Towards Phcsbus* manfioii ; fuch a waggoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the weft» 
And bring in cloudy night immediately .'— 
Spread thy clofe curtain, love-performing night 1 
That nih-away^s eyes may wink, j and Romeo 
Leap to tbefe arms, uatalk'd of, and unfeen !-^ 
liOvers can fee to do their amorous rites 
By their own beauties : or, if love be blind. 
It bcft agrees with night. — Come, civil night. 
Thou fober-fuited matron, all in black. 
And learn me how to lofe a winning match, 
Play'd for a pair of ftainlefs maidenhoods : 
Hood my unmamiM blood bating in my cheeks. 
With thy black mantle $ till ftrange love, grown bold^ 
Think true love a^ied, fimple modefty. 
Come, night !— Come, Romeo ! come, thou day in night I 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night 
Whiter than neW Ihow on a raven's back. — 
Come, gentle ni^t j come, loving, black-brow^d nighty 
Give me my Romeo : and, when he fhall die. 
Take him and cut him out in little ftars. 
And he will make the fece of heaven fo fine. 
That all the world will be in love with night. 
And pay no worlhip to the garifh fun.— 
O, I have bought the manfion of a love. 
But not poflefs'd it ; and, though I am fold« 
>Jot yet cnjoy'd j 60 tedious is this da)r, 

)E 4. A« 
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As is the night before fome feUival 

To an impatient child, that hath new robesy 

And may not wear them. O, here comes my nurfe^ 



Enter Nurfe, ^nmth cards. 

And ibe brings news | and every tongue, that ipeaks 
But Romeo's name> fpeaks heavenly eloquence, — 
Now, nurfe, what news ? What hail thou ther-e ? the cords. 
That Romeo bade thee fetch? 

f^urfe. Ay, ay, the cords, 

\^thr(i^ix>s tbem dtyum. 

Jul. Ahme! what news I why doft thou wring thy hands! 

Nurfe. Ah well a-day ! he's dead, he's dead, he's dead I 
We are undone, lady, we are undone ! — 
Alack the day! — he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead I 

Jul. Can heaven be fo envious ? 

Nur/e, . Romeo can. 

Though heaven cannot :.-— O Romeo ! Romeo !-* 
Who ever would have thought it ? — ^Romeo I 

Jul. What devil art thou, that doii tomient me thus f 
This torture fhould be roar'd in difmal hell. 
Hath Romeo (lain himfelf ? fay thou but /, 
And that bare vowel / (hall poifon more 
Than the death -darting eye of cockatrice: 
I am not I, if there be fuch an I^ 
Or thofe eyes Ihut, that make thee anfwer, /, 
If he be (laifl, fay — /j or if not, no: 
Brief founds determine of ray weal, or woe. 

Nurfe, I faw the wound, I faw it with mine eyes,— » 
God fave the mark ! — here on his manly breaft: 
A piteous corfe, a bloody piteous corfe $ 
Pale, pale as afhes, all bedawb'd in blood. 
All in gore blood j — I fwoonded at the fight. 

Jul. 
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Jul, O break, my heart ! — poor bankrupt, break at once } 
To prifon, eyes I ne'er look on liberty I 
Vile earth, to earth reiign ; end motion here 5 
And thou, and Romeo, prefs one heavy bier ! 

Nurfe. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beft friend I had! 
O courteous Tybalt I honeft gentleman ! 
That ever I (hould live to fee thee dead ! 

Jul. What ftorm is this, that blows fo contrary ? 
Is Romeo (laughterM ? and is Tybalt dead ? 
My dear-lov'd coufin, and my dearer lord ?-^ 
Then, dreadful trumpet, found the general doom 1 
For who is living, if thofe two are gone ? 

Nurfi. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banKhed ; 
Romeo, that killM him, he is bani(hed. 

Jul. O 0od !— did Romeo's hand (hed Tybalt's blood > 

Nurfe. It did, it did ; alas the day ! it did. 

Jul, O ferpent heart, hid with a flow'ring face t 
Did ever dragon keep fo fair a cave ? 
Beautiful tyrant ! fiend angelical !* 
Dove- feathered raven ! wolvifh-ravening lamb I 
Defpife(i fubftance of divineft (how ! 
Juft opp<^te to what thou juftly feem'ff, 
A damned faint, an honourable villain !-* 
O, nature ! what hadft thou to do in hell. 
When thou did 'ft bower the fpirit of a fiend 
In moital paradife of fuch (weet flefli } — 
Was ever book, containing fuch vile matter, 
60 fairly bound ? O, that deceit (hould dwell 
In fuch a gorgeous palace ! 

Nurfe, There's no tru(l. 

No faithr no honefty in men \ all perjur'd. 
All forfwom, all naught, all di(remblers.-- 
Ah, where'8 my man } give me fome aqua wUti-^ 

Theffl 
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Tfaefe griefs, tbefe woes, thefe ibrrowsnake ne old. 
Shame come to Romeo I 

Jul. Blifter'd be diy tongue. 

For fuch a wiih ! he was not bom to (hame t 
Upon his brow fliame u afliamM to fit $ 
For *ti8 a throne where honour may be crowned 
Sole monarch of the univerM earth. 
O, what a beaft was I to diide at him J 

Nurfe. Will you fpealc well of him that kilVd your coafin ? 

Jul. Shall I fpeak ill of him that is my kufband ? 
Ah, pobr my lord, what tongue (hall fmooth thy name. 
When I, thy three-hours wife, have mangled it ?— 
But, wherefore, villun, didft thou kill my coufin > 
That villain couiln would have kill*d my hufband i 
Back, fboliih tears, back to yournative ^ring j 
Your tributary drops belong to woe. 
Which yon, miftaking , offer up to joy. 
My hufband lives, that Tybalt would have €ain $ 
And Tybalt^s dead, that would have flain my hulbaad t 
All this is comf(»t ; Wherefore ^K^ep I then ? 
Some word there was, worier than Tybalt^s death. 
That murder'd me t I would forget it fun j 
But, O ! it prefles to my memory. 
Like damned guilty deeds to finners^ minda i 
*Ijbalt is dead^ aad Romio — bwii/Aedi 
That — banijbed, that one vrord-'^bamjbid^ 
Hath (lain ten thousand Tybahs. Tybalt's death 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there s 
Or,~-if four woe delights in fellow(hip. 
And needly will be ranked with other griefs,^- 
Why foUow'd not, when (he fiiid— Tybalt's dead. 
Thy Either, or thy mother, nay, or both. 
Which jaodern kinentatioa might have mov*d ? 

But, 
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fiat« with a rear-ward following Tybalt*! deatby 

Romeo is bamfied^ — ^to fpeak that word. 

Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet* 

All (lain, all dead : — Romeo is ham/bed, — 

There is no end, no limit, meafure, bound, 

In that word*8 death ; no words can that woe ibund.-^ 

Where is my father, and my mother, nurfe ? 

Nurfe. Weeping and wailing over Tybalt^s corft i 
Will you go to them ? I will bring you thither. 

Jul. Wa^ they his wounds with tears ? mine fhall be 
fpent, 
When th^ii^ are dry, for Romeo's baniihment. 
Take up thoft cords : — ^Poor ropes, you are beguird> 
Both you and I \ for Romeo is exil'd i 
He made you for a highway to my bed \ 
But I, a maid, die maiden -widowed. 
Come, cords ; come, nurfe ; I'll to my wedding bed | 
And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead ! 

Nurfe, Hie to your chamber t 1*11 find Romeo 
To comfort you :•— I wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night \ 
I'll to him \ he is hid at Laurence* cell. 

Jid. O find him ! give this ring to my tfue knight. 
And bid him colnve to take his laft f&rewell. 

SCENE III. 

fruar JLalurence*8 CdU 

Enter friar Lavhence ^mi Romeo. 

Fri. Romeo, come forth; come fortii, thou fbtirftti num ; 
AiHi6tion is enamour*d of thy parts. 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 

7 Rom. 



I 
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Kom. Father, what news ? what is the prince's doom? 
What forrow craves acquaintance at my hand» 
That I yet know not ? 

Tri, Too femiliar 

Is my. dear fon with fuch four company : 
I bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 

Rom. What lefs than dooms-day is the prince's doom ? 

Tru A gentler judgment vaniihM from his lips. 
Not body's death, but body's banifhment. 

Kom, Ha! baniihment^ be merciful, fay — death: 
For exile hath more terror in his look. 
Much more than death : do not fay-— baniihment. 

Fri, Hence from Verona art thou baniibed : 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Kom. There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatory, torture, hell itfelf. 
Hence-baniihed is banifii'd from the world. 
And world's exile is death :— then baniflmient 
Is death mif-term'd : calling death — ^bani(hment« 
Thou cut'ft my head off with a golden axe. 
And fhiil'il upon the ftroke that murders me. 

. fri, O deadly On! O rude unthankfiilnefs ! 
Thy fault our law calls death \ but the kind prince. 
Taking thy part, hath rufh'd afide the law. 
And turn'd that black word death to banilhment : 
This is dear mercy, and thou feeft it not. 

Kom. 'Tis torture, and not mercy : heaven is here. 
Where Juliet lives j and every cat, and dog. 
And little moufe, every unworthy thing. 
Live here in heaven, and may look on her. 
But Romeo may not.— -More validity. 
More honourable ilate, more courtihip lives 
In carrion flies, than Romeo : they may feize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 

And 
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And ileal immortal blefling from her lips $ 

Who, even in pure and veftal raodefty, 

Still blulb, a^ thinking their own kifles fin ; 

But Romeo may not ; he is banifhed : 

Flies may do this, when I from this muft fly 5 

They are free men, but I am banifhed. 

And fay'ft thou yet, that exile is not death ? 

Hadft thou no poifon mix^d, no (harp -ground knife. 

No Aidden mean of deatli, though ne'er fb mean. 

But— banifhed— tokillmej baniflied? ^ 

O friar, the damned ufe that word in hell ; 

HowHngs attend it : How haft thou the heart. 

Being a divine, a ghoftly confeflbr, 

A fin-abfolver, and my friend profefs'd, 

To mangle me with that word — baniftiment ? 

Fri, Thou fond mad man, hear me but fpeak a word, 

Rom, O, thou wilt fpeak again of banifhment. 

Fri, I'll give thee armour to keep off that word $ 
Ad?erfity's fweet milk, philofophy. 
To comfort thee, though thou art baniflied, 

Rom, Yet baniflied ? — Hang up philofophy I 
Unle(s philofophy can make a Juliet, 
Difplant a town, reverfe a prince's doom 5 
It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more. 

Fri, O, then I fee that madmen have no ears. 

Rom, How ftiould they, when that wife men have noeyes ? 

Fri, Let me difpute with thee of thy eftate. 

Rom, Thou canft not fpeak of what thou doft not feel i 
Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love. 
An hour but married, Tybalt murdered. 
Doting like me, and like me baniflied, 
Then might'ft thou fpe ik, then might'. t th ju tear thy hair. 
And fall upon the ground, as I do now. 
Taking the meafure of a& unmade ^rave« 

Fri. 
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Fri. Arife; one knocks ^ good Romeo, hiUc thyfeU, 

Rom. Not I J ttnlefs the breath of heart-fick groan 5» 
^ Miil-Iikc, infold me from the fearch of eyes, 

{Kfiockmg- 
Fri, Hark, how they knock i^Who^a there l — Eomco, 
arifc J 
Thou wilt be taken:— Stay a while s— ftajid up ; 

Run to my ftudy : — ^y and by :— God^s willt 
What wilfulnefs it this ? — ^I co*ne, I come. 

Who knocks fo hard ? whence come you ? what^s your w i , 
Nurfe^ [imthin,^ Let me come in, and yoa Ihall knotk 
my errand ; , 

I come from lady Juliet. 
Fri. Welcome then. 



f 



Enter Nurfcp 

Kurfe. O holy friar, p, tell lue, holy friar. 
Where is my lady's lord, whereas Romeo ? 

Fri. There on the ground, with his own tears maded ntfJ E. 

Nurfe. O, he is even in my niillrefa' cafe* ^ 

Juft in her cafe ! "'^ 

Fri. O woeful fympathy I 

Piteous psodioMKnt I 

Nurfe. Even fo Kcs flie, 

Blubberxttg and weeping, weeping and blubbering:— 
Stand up, fland up ; ftand, an you be a man i 
For Juliet^ fake, for her fake, rife and ftand j . , 
Why fhould you fell into fo deep an O ? 

J^«w. Nurfe! 

Nurfe. Ah iir! ah fir!— Well, death's the end of 

Rom. Spak'il thou of Juliet ? Iiowis it with iier ? 




I 
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Doth fhe not think me an old murderer. 
Now I have ftainM the childhood of our joy 
With blood removed but little from her own ? 
Where is (he ? and how doth (he ? and what fays 
My concealed lady to our cancelPd love ? 

Nurfe, O, ihe iays nothing, fir, but weeps and weeps % 
And now falls on her bed j and then flarts up. 
And Tybalt calls $ and then on Romeo cries. 
And then down falls again* 

Rom. As if that name» 

Shot from the deadly level of a gun. 
Did murder her j as that name's curfed hand 
Murder'd her kinfman. — O tell me, friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge } tell me, that I may fack 
The hateful manfion. [draining bisfwonL 

Fri, Hold thy defperate hand : 

|4 Art thou a man ? thy form cries out, thou art j 
Thy tears are womanifh ; thy wild ads denote 
The unreafonable fiiry of a beaft : 
Unfeemly woman, in a feeming man t 
Or ill-befeeming beaft, in feeming both ? 
Thou haft amaz'd me : by my holy order, 
I thought thy difpofition better tempered. 
Haft thou flain Tybalt ? wilt thou flay thyfelf ? 
And flay thy lady too that lives in thee. 
By doing damned hate upon thyfelf? 
Why rairft thou on thy birth, the heaven, and earth f 
Since birth, and heaven, and earth, all three do meet 
In thee at once ; which thou at once would' ft lofe. 
Fie, fie I thou fham'ft thy fhape, thy love, thy wit j 
Which, like an ufurer, abound'ft in all, 
And ufeft none in that true ufe indeed 
Which fhould bedeck thy fhape, thy love, thy wit* 

• Thy- 
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Thy noble (hape is but a form of wax, 
Digrefling from the valour of a man : 
Thy dear love, fwom, but hollow perjury. 
Killing that love which thou haft vow'd to cheriih s 
Thy wit, that ornament to (hape and love, 
Mif-ihapen in the conduct of them both. 
Like powder in a ikill-lefs foldier's flafk. 
Is fet on fire by thine own ignorance, 
And thou difinember^d with thine own defence. 
What, roufe thee, man ! thy Juliet is alive. 
For whofe dear iake thou waft but lately dead ; 
There art thou happy « Tybalt would kill thee. 
But thou (lew'ft Tybalt j there art thou happy too s 
The law, that threaten^ death, becomes thy friend. 
And turns it to exile ; there art thou happy : 
A pack of bleflings lights upon thy back j 
Happinefs courts thee in her beft array 5 
But, like a mis-behav*d and fullen wench. 
Thou pout'ft upon thy fortune and thy love : 
Take heed, take heed, for fuch die miferable. 
Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 
Afcend her chamber, hence and comfort her } 
But, look, thou (tay not till the watch be fet. 
For then thou canft not pafs to Mantua ; 
Where thou ftialt live, till we can find a time 
To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends. 
Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee back 
With twenty hundred thouiand times more joy 
Than thou went' ft forth in lamentation.— 
Go before, nurfe : commend me to thy lady | 
And bid her haften all the houfe to bed. 
Which heavy forrow makes them apt unto i 
Romeo is coming. 
Nurje, O Lord, I could have ftaid here all the night. 

To 
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.To hear good coviifel % O, what kaming is 1— • 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. 

Rom. Do fo> and bid my fweec prepare to chide. 

Hurfe, Here, fir, a ring (he bid roe give you> £ir : 
Hie youy make hafte> for it grows i^ery late. 

\n»tt Nuiie. 

Kom, How well my comfort is revxvM by this ! 

Fri. Go hence: Goodnight; and here ftands aUyour 
ftatei— . 
Either be gone before the watch be fet. 
Or by the break of day difguis'd from hence : 
Sojourn in Mantua ; 1*11 find out your man» 
And he (hall fignify from time to time 
Every good hap to you, that chances here : 
Give me thy hand \ *tis late : farewell ; good night. 

Kom. But that a joy pail joy calls out on me» 
It were a grief, fo brief to part with thee : 
FarewcU. {Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

A Room uf Capulet*8 Hqufi. 

Enter Capvlst, Lady Capulet, and Paris. 

Cap. Things have fallen out, iir, fo unluckily. 
That we have had no time to move our daughter : 
Look you, flie lov'd her kinfinan Tybalt dearly. 
And fb did I ; — well, w^ were bom to die. — 
*Tis very late, (he'll not come down to-night s 
I promife you, but for your company, 
I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 

Par. Thcfe times of woe afford no time to woo s 
Madam, good night i commend me to your daughter. 

La. Cap. I will, and know her mind early td-mpOPW i 
To night (he's meWd up to her heavk^fsfa. 



Cap, Sir Parity I will make a defperate tender 
Of my child*s love t I thii^, (he will be ruPd 
In all refpefts by me $ nay more, I doubt it not. 
Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed j 
Acquaint her here of my foa Paris' love | 
And bid her» mark you me, on wednefday next— 
But, foft f What day is this ? 

Far, Monday, my lord. 

Cap, Monday > ha ! ha I Well, wednefday it too foott» 
O' thurfday let it be j — o* thurfday, tcU her. 
She ihall be married to this noble earl : — 
Will you be ready ? do you like this hafte f 
We'll keep no great ado ; — a friend, or two :— 
'For hark you, Tybalt being (lain ib late* 
It maybe thought we htUt him carelefsly^ 
Being our kinfman, if we revel much : 
Therefore we'll have fome half a dozen Mends, 
Aad there an end. But what fay you to thurfday ? 

Par, My lord, I would that thurfday were to-morrow. 

Cap. Well, get you gone :^-0' thurfday be it then :— 
Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed. 
Prepare her, wife, againft this wedding-day. — 
Farewell, my lord. — ^Light to my chamber, ho I 
Afore me, it is fo very late, that we 
May caU it eariy^ by and by . — Good night. 

SCENE r. 

Juliet's Cbamhr, 

Efiter Romeo and Juliet. 

y«/. Wilt thou be gone ? it is not yet near day r 
It was the nightingales and not the lark. 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear s 

NightdjF 
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Nightly ihe iings on yon pomegranate tree : 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 

IRom, It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale : look, love, what envious ftreakt 
Do lace the fevering clouds in yonder eaft : 
Night^s candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the mifty mountain tops \ 
I muft be gone and liVe, or day and die. 

Jul, Yon light is not day-ligbt, I know it, 1 1 
tt is fome meteor that the fun exhales. 
To be to thee this night a torch -bearer, 
. And light thee on thy way to Mantua : 
Therefore ftay yet, thou need^ft not to be gone. 

Rom, Let me be ta'en, let me be put to death % 
I am content, fo thou wilt have it fo» 
111 fay, yon grey is not the morning^s eye, 
'Tis b*ut the pale reflex of Cynthia*s brow $ 
Nor that is not the lark, whofe notes do beat 
The vanity heaven fo high above our heads i 
I have more care to ftay, than will to go ; 
Come, death, and welcome ! Juliet wills it fo.— 
How is^t, my foul ? let*s talk, it is not day. 

Jul, It is, it is, hie hence, begone, awayi 
It is the lark that fings fo out of tune. 
Straining harAi difcords, and unpleafing (harps • 
Some fay, the lark makes fweet diviiion \ 
This doth not fo, for (he divideth us : 
Some fay, the lark and loathed toad change eyes } 
O, now I would they had changed voices too ! 
Since arm from arm that voice doth us affray. 
Hunting thee hence with hunts-up tp the day. 
O, nov^ be gone \ more light and light it grows. 

Rom. More light and light .'—more darl^ and dark our 
woes. 

F a £ffffr 
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Enter Nurse. 

Nurfe, Madam! 

Jul. Nurfe? 

Nurfe. Your lady mother's conung to yottr chamber t 
The day is broke ; be wary, look about. [Exit NtfRSf • 

Jul. Then, window, let day in, and let life out. 

R0m. Farewell, farewell ! one kifs, and I'll defcend. 

[Romeo defends, 

Jul. Art thou gone fo > my love ! my lord \ my friend ! 
I muft hear from thee every day i* the houri 
For in a minute there are many days t 
O ! by this count I (hall be much in years, 
Ere I again behold my Romeo. 

Rom. Farewell 1 I will omit no opportunity 
That may convey my greetings, iove, to thee. 

Jul. O, think*fl thou, we ihall ever meet again ? 

Rom. I doubt it not \ and all theie woes ihall ierve 
For fweet difcourfes in our time to come. 

Jul. O God i I have an ilUdivining foul s 
Methinks, I fee thee, now diou art below. 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb : 
Either my eyefight fails> or thou look^ft pale. 

Rom. An^ truft me, love, in my eye ib do you : 
Dry forrow drinks our blood. Adieu I adieu 1 

[Exk Romeo. 

Jul. O fortune, fortune I all men call thee fickle ; 
If thou art fickle, what doft thou with iiim 
That is renown'd for fkith ? 'Be fickle, fortune^ 
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him loog» 
But fend him back. 

La. Cap. [within.^ Ho, daughter! are .you up f 

Jul. Who is't that calls ? is it my lady mother ? 



Is flie not down fo latt, or up ib early ? 
What unaccuftomM caufe procures her hither ? 

EtttiT f^aJj Capulet. 

Ztf . Cap^ Why, how now, Juliet ? 

Jul, Madam» I am not well; 

La, Cap* ETermore weeping for your coufin's death i 
What> wilt thou waih him from his grave with tears ? 
An if thou could'ft^ thou cpuld*ft not make him live $ 
Therefore, have done t Some grief fliows much of love \ 
But much of grief (hows ftill ibme want of wit. 

Jul, Yet let me weep for fuch a feeling lofs. 

La. Cap. So (hd| you feel the lofs, but not the friend 
IMThich you weep for. 

Jul. Feeling fo the lofs, 

I cannot choofe but ever weep the friend. 

La, Cap, WeU, eirl, thou weep*ft not fo much for his 
death. 
As that the viUaia lives which flaughterM him. 

Jul, What villain, madam ? 

La, Cap, That &me villain,^ Jtomeo. 

Jul, Villain and he ate many miles afunder. 
God pardon him ! . I do, with all my heart \ 
And yet no man, like he, doth grieve my heart. 

La, Cap, That is, becaufe the traitornuirderer lives, 

Jul, Ay> madam, from the reach of thefe my hands. 
^ Would, none but I might venge my couiin^s death \ 

La, Cap. We will have vengeance for it, fear thou uoti 
Then weep no more. I'll fend to one in Mantua,«— 
Where that lame baiii&*d runagate doth live,--* 
Tliat ihall heftaw on him fo fure a draught. 
That he ihali foon keep Tybalt company : 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be iatisfied. 

Jul. Indeed, I never ihall be iatisfied 

F $ With 
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VnOi Rom«o» till I bekdd him— dead-* 
Is my poor heart fo for a kinfman vex'd $•<«• 
Madam, if yda could find out but a man 
To bear a poifon, I would temper it ; 
That Romeo (hould, upon receipt thereof. 
Soon deep in quiet.— -O, bow my heart abhors 
To hear him namM,— and cannot come to him,—* 
To wreak the love I bore my couitn Tybalt 
l^pon his body that hath flaugbter'd him ! 

La, Cap, Find thou the.means, and 1*11 find fiich a mam 
But now rU tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 

Jul, And joy comes well in fuch a noedful time : 
What are they, I befeech your ladyfhip f 

La, Cap, Well, well, thou haft a careful father, child | 
One, who, to put thee from thy heavinefs. 
Hath forted out a fudden day of joy. 
That thou expea*ft not, nor I looked not for. 

Jul, Madam, in happy time, what day is that ? 

la, Cap^ Many, my child, early next thqriday mom. 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman. 
The county Paris, at faint Peter's church. 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 

Jul, Now, by iaint Peter's church, and Peter too. 
He fhall noi make me there a joyful bride, 
I wonder at this hafte j that I muft wed 
Ere he, that ihould 'be hufband, comes to woo, 
I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, 
I will not marry yet { and, when I do, I fwear. 
It (hall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 
Rather than Paris :— Thefe are news indeed ! 

La. Cap, Here comes your father $ tell him to yourfelf. 
And fee how he will take it at your hands^ 

M 

Enter 
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Enter Capulet a»^ Nui/e. 

G^. When the fun fets, the air doth drizzle dew; 
But for the funfet of my brother's ion, 
It rains downright.-— 

How now ? a conduit, girl ? what, ftill in tears? 
Evermore (howeriag ? In one little body 
Thou counterfeit'^ a bark, a lea, a wind : 
For ftill thy eyes, which I may call the fea, 
Do ebb and flow with tears ; the bark thy body is^ 
Sailing in this fait flood \ the winds, thy fighs \ 
Who, — raging with thy tears, and they with them,— 
Withoi&t a Aidden calm, will overfet 
Thy tempeft-toflTed body.— How now, wife ? 
Have you delivered to her our decree ? 

La, Cap* Ay, flr $ but flic will none, flie gives you thanks. 
I would, the fool were married to her grave ! 

Cap* Soft, take roe with you, take me with you, wife. 
How ! will flie none ? doth flie not give us thanks ? 
Is flie not proud } doth flie not count her blefs'd. 
Unworthy as (he is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 

Jul, Not proud, you have \ but thankful, that you have : 
. Proud can I never be of what I hate $ 
But thankful even for hate, that is meant love. 

Cap, How now ! how now, chop-logick 1 What is this ? 
Proud,7-and, I thank you,-*and, I thank you not ;-**- 
And yet not proud ; — Miftrefs minion, you, 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud roe no prouds. 
But fettle your flne joints 'gainft thurfday next^ . 
To go with Paris to iaint Peter's church. 
Or I will 4lrag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Out, you green-flckneis carrion ! out, you baggage ! 
You tallow face ! 

F 4 La. Cap. 
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La, Cap, Fie, fie I what are you mad ? 

Jul, Good father, I befredi you on my knees. 
Hear me with |»atieiice bat to ^leak a word. 

Cap, Hang thee» yooag baggage ! diiobedknt wretch I 
I tell thee what,-^et thee to church o'thitri«biy» 
Or never after look me in the hce s 
Speak not, reply not, do not anfwer me $ 
My fingers itch.-^Wife, we fcarce thought ns bleis^d^ 
That God had fent us but this only chiki i 
But now I fee this one is one too muchy 
And that we bare a cnrfe in having hen 
Out on her, hildii^ 1 

JNurfe, God in heaven blefs her !— • 

You are to bla^, my lord, to rate her fo. 

Cap. And why, my lady wsfdom f hold your tongnCf 
Good prudence { fmatter with your goflips, go. 

Nurfi. I fpe^ no treafcm* 

Cap, O, God ye good den I 

Nuffi. May not one fpeak ? 

Cap. Peace, you mumUing ibol ! 

Utter your grsivity o*er a goflip*s bowl. 
For here we need it not. 

La. Cap, You are too hot. 

Cap, God*s bread! it makes me mads Day, mghtu 
bite, early, 
At home, abroad, alone, in company. 
Waking, or fleeptng, ftill my care luith been 
To have her matched s and having now proyide4 
A gentleman of princely parentage, 
Of fair demefhes, youthful, and nobly trained. 
Stuff d (as they &y,} with lyinourable parts, 
FroportionM as one's heart could wi(h a man,— - 
And then to have a wrej:ched puling fool, 
A whining o^unmet, in her fortune's teodvr, 

Ta. 
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I am tooymttg^^Ipra^yok, fardm me ;-— 

But, an you will not wed, I'll pardon you i 

Graze where you will, you ihall no( houfe with me j 

Look to't, think on't, I do not ufe to je(L 

Thurfday is near$ lay hand on heart, adnfe t 

An you be mine, I'll give you to my fnend ; 

An you be not, hang, beg, ftanre, die i* the ftreeti. 

For, by my foul, 1*11 ne'er acknowledge tbee» 

Nor what is mine (hall never do thee good : 

Truft to't, bethink you, 111 not be forTwom* [ExiL, 

JuL ,Is there no pity fitting in the clouds^ 
That fees into the bottom of my grief? 
O, fweet my mother, caft me not awayl 
Delay this marriage for a month, a week { 
Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 
In that dim monument ^ere Tybalt lies. 

La. Cap. Talk not to me, for 111 not fpeak a word { 
Do a^ thou wilt, for I have done with thee. [Bxit^ 

Jul, O God !— O nurfe I how ihall this be preve&ted f 
My huiband is on earth > my faith in heaven \ 
How (hall that faith return again to earth, 
Unlefs that hufband fend it me from heaven 
By leaving earth ? — comfort me, counfel me.—- 
Alack, alack, that heaven ihould prafliie ftratagems 
Upon fo foft a fubjefb as myfelf t— 
What fay'ft thou > haft thou not a word of joy B 
Some comfort, nurfe. 

Nurfe, 'Faith, here 'tis : Romea 

Is ban i (bed j and all the world to nothing, 
That he dares ne'er come back.to challenge you | 
Or, if he do, it needs mult be by ftealth. 
Then, fmce the cafe fo ftands as now it dotb> 
\ think it beft you married with the (;ounty, 

O, he> 
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Oy he*« ft lovely gentleman ! 
Romeo*s a dilhclout to hinii an eagle, niadam» 
Hath not fo green, fo quick, fo iair an eye, 
As Paris hath. Beflirew my very heart, 
I think yoa are happy in this fecond match. 
For it excels your firft ; or if it did not. 
Your firft is dead ; or *twere as good he were. 
As Wvmg hece and you no ufe of him. 

Jul. Spe^dceft thou from thy heart? 

Nurfe, From my ibul too } 

Or elfe beihrew them both. 

Jul. ,. Amen I 

Nurfi. To what? 

yul. Well, thoD haft comforted me manrellous much* 
Go in ; and tell my lady I am gone. 
Having difpleas'd my father, to Laurence^ cell. 
To make confeffion, and to be abfolv'd. 

Nitrfe, Marry, I will ; and this is wifely done. [JjrV. 

Jul. Ancient damnation ! O moft wicked fiend ! 
Is it more fin — to wiih me thus forfwom. 
Or to difpraife my lord with that fame tongue 
Which (he hath prais'd him with above compare 
So many thouiand times ?— Go, counfellor; 
Thou and my bofom henceforth (hall be twain.— 
lil t9 the friar, to know his remedy $ 
{fall elfe fail, myfelf have power to die. lExit, 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



friar Laurence*s dU. 
Enter friar Laurence and Paris. 

fru On thurfday, fir ? the time is very fliort. 

far. My father Capulet will have it fo ; 
And I am nothing flow to (lack his hafte. 

fri. You fay, you do not know the lady's mind i 
Uneven is the courfe, I like it not. 

far. Immoderately (he weeps for Tybalt's death. 
And therefore have I little talked of love \ 
For Venus fmiles not in a houfe of tears. 
Now, fir, her fether counts it dangerous. 
That file doth give her forrow fo much fway; 
And,, in his wifdom, haftes our marriage. 
To (lop the inundation of her tears { 
Which, too much minded by herfelf alone. 
May be put from her by fociety : 
Now do you know the reafon of this hafte. 

fri, I would I knew not why it fliould be flowM. 

Look, fir, here comes the lady towards my cell. 

Enter Juliet. 

far. Happily met, my lady, and my wife I 

Jul. That may be, fir, when I may be a wife. 

far. That may be, muft be, love, on thurfday next. 

Jul. What muft be (hall be. 

fri. That's a certain text. 

far. Come you to make confefiion to this father \ 

Jul. To anfwer that, were to confeis to ^ou. 
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Par. Do not deny to hiniy that you love me. 
jMi, I will coafeft to yoo> that I )oye him. 
Far. So will yoiiy I am fart, that you love me. 
yW. If I do ib, it will be of more price. 
Being fpoke behind yottr back, than to your face. 
Far. Poor foul, thy face is much abos'd with tears* 
Jut. The tears haye got fmali viftory by that $ 
For it was bad enoiigh> bdbie their fpite. 
Far. Thou wrong'k it* more than tears, with that report 
Jui. That 18 no Bander, fir, that is a truth $ 
And what I fpAt, I fpake it to my hun. 

Far. Thy face is mine, and thou haft flander'd it* 
Jul. It may be £b, for it is not mine own.— - 
Are you at leifure, holy father, now$ 
Or fhail I come to you at evening mafs ? 

Fri, My leifure £mres me, penfiTC daughter, now:^ 
My lord, we muft entreat the time alone. 

Par. God ihiM, I Oiould diftuii> devotion!— 
Juliet, on thurfday early will I roufc you : 
Till then, adieu ! and keep this holy ki6. {Exit Paris • 

Jul. O, (hut the door * and when thou haft done fo. 
Come weep with me ; Paft hope, paft cure, paft heip! 

Fri. Ah, Joitet, I already know thy grief; 
It ftrains me paft the compafs of my wits : 
I hear thou muft, and iM>thiDg may poofogue it. 
On thurfday next be married to this county. 

Jul. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'ft of this, 
Vnlefs thou Sell me kow I may piwneQt it : 
If, in thy wifdom, thou canft give no help» 
J)q thoM tet «aU my reiiE>|lutk>ii wj&. 
And with this knife I'll help it tprfifefttly. 
•God jein'd my Heart and Romeo>, ^ou our hands | 
And ere ibis hand, by thee i» RomftO jfeal'd, 
<ShaIl be th^ label to a»QtlxGr detd» 

J< Or 



A^tr. moMxo ahb juliet. 77 

Or my true heart with treacherous rev61t 
Turn to another* this fliall flay them both s 
Therefore, out rf thy long-expenencM time. 
Give rae {ome prefent coonfel ; or, behold, 
'Twixt my extremes and tnt this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire ^ arbitrating that 
Which the commiffion of thy years and ait 
Could to no iifue of true honour bring. 
Be not fy long to fpeak ; I long to die. 
If what thou fpeak'ft fpeak not of remedy« 

FrL Hold, daughter $ I do fpy a kind of hop^ 
Which craves as de^rate an execution 
As that is defperate which we would pixvent* 
If, rather than to marry county Paris, 
Thou haft the ftrength of will to flay thylelf ; 
Then is it likely, thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this Ihame, 
That cop'ft with death himfelf to fcape from tt $ 
And, if thou dar'ft, V\\ give thee remedy- 

Jui. O, bid me leap, rather than marry Pan^ 
From off the battlements of yonder tower j 
Or walk in thievilh ways ; or bid me lurk 
Where ferpents are ; chain me with roaring bem; 
Or (but me nightly in a charnel-houfe, 
Or-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling boste^ 
With reeky fitimka, and yellow chaplefs^fcul^lsi 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me wkh a dead man in his fkroud ; 
Things that, to hear theiA told, have made me Crv»%^l 
And I will do it without fear or doubt. 
To live -an ufhftainM wife to my f««et love. 

Fri. Hold, then ; .go home, 'be naerry, jgin^ cctofettt 
To marry Paris : Wednefday is to-morrow^ 
To -morrow night look 'that thou lie filctat^ 

Xet 



78 KOMBO AND JULXBT. AS lY. 

Let not thy nnrfe lie with thee in thy chamber : 
Take thou this phial, being then in bed. 
And this diiiilled liquor drink thou ofFt 
When, prefently, through all thy veins (hall run 
A cold and drowfy humour, which (hall feize 
Each vital fpirit \ for no pulfe (hall keep 
His natural progrefs, but furceafe to beat s 
No warmth, no breath, ihall teftifythou liv^ft; 
The rofes in thy lips and cheeks (hall fade 
To paly aihes j thy eyes' windows £m. 
Like death, when he (huts Up the day of life \ 
Each part, deprived of fupple government. 
Shall (liff, and (lark, and cold, appear like death s 
And in this borrowed likenefs of (hrunk death 
Thou (halt remain full two and forty hours. 
And then awake as from a pleafant (leep. 
Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To roufe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead s 
Then (as the manner of our country is,) 
In thy be(k robes uncovered on the bier. 
Thou (halt be borne to that fame ancient vault. 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 
In the mean time, againfl thou (halt awake. 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift \ 
And hither (hall he come ; and he and I 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 
And this (hall free thee from this pre(ent (hame \ - 
If no uncon(hmt toy, nor womani(h fear, 
Abate thy valour in the a6ting it. 

Jtd, Give me, O give me I tell me not of fear. 

fri» Hold \ get you gone, be (^rong and profperous 
In this refolve : 1*11 fend a friar with fpeed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 

• » Jid. 
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7«/* Love,giveineftrengdi!aadftrengthihalihelpafibrd. 
Farewell, dear father! {ExnoA* 

SCENE II. 

A Room in Capulef s Houfi, 

Enter Catvlzt, Lady Capulet, Nurfc, and Servant. 

Cap, So many guefts invite as here are writ.— 

{Exit Servant* 
Sirrah, go hire noe twenty cunning cooks. 

a. Seru. You (hall have none ill, fir } for I'll try if they 
can lick their fingers. 

Cap, How canft thou tiy them fo ? 

s. Serv» Marry, fir, *ti8 an ill cook that cannot lick his 
own fingers : therefore be, that cannot lick his fingers, 
goes not with me. 

Cap, Go, begone. — Z^xtt Servant.' 

We fliall be much unfurnifli'd for this time. — 
What, is my daughter gone to fiiar Laurence ? 

Nurfe, Ay, forfooth. 

Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good on her? 
A peevifli felf-wiird harlotry it is. 

Enter Juliet. 

Nurfe. See, where (he comes from (hrift with merry look^ 
Cap, How now, my headftrong ? where have you been 

gadding ? 
Jul, Where I have leamM me to repent the &sk 

Of difobedient oppofition 

To you, and your behefts ; and am enjoin'd 

By holy Laurence to fall proftrate here, 

And beg your pardon : — Pardon, I befeech you X 

Henceforward I am ever ruPd by you. 

Cap^. 
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Otp. Send for the couatyi gp tell him of this } 
ril have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

Jul, I met the youthful lord at Laurence" cell | 
And gave him what becomed love I might. 
Not (lepping o*er the bounds of modefty. 

O^. Wliy» Lamgladont; tIbisttweH, — ^ftandnp: 
This is as^t flioald be. — ^Let me fee the county ; 
Ay, marry, go, I fay, and fetch him hither.— 
Now, afore God, this reverend holy friar. 
Ail ottr whole city is much bound to him. 

Jyi, Nurfe, will you go with me into my dofct. 
To help me fort fiich needful ornaments 
As you think fit to furniih me to-morrow ? 

La. Cap. No, not till thuriday $ tliere is time enough. 

C^ Go, aiiriey go with her :^ well to church to- 
morrow. lExeunt Juliet amd Nurft. 

La, Cap. We ihall be (hort in our proviHon | 
*Tit now flcv night. 

G^. Tufh \ I will ftir about. 

And all things (ball be well, I warrant thee, wife s 
Go tbott to Juliet, help to deck up herj 
111 not to bed to-night ; — let me alone j 
1*11 play the houfewife for this once.— What, ho I— • 
They are all forth : Well, I will walk myfelf 
To county Paris, to prepare him tip 
^Vgaibft to-morrow I my heart is wondrous light. 
Since this Gaafi wayward girl is fo reclaimed. lExmt, 
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SCENE in. 

Juliet's Chamber. 
Enter Juliet and Nurfe. 

Jul. Ay, thofe attires are beft »— But, gentle nurft, 
1 pray thee, leave me to myfelf to-night j 
For I have need of many orifons 
To move the heavens to fmile upon ray ftate. 
Which, well thou know'ft, is crols and full of fin. 

Enter Lady Capulet. 

La, Cap. What, are you bufy ? do you need my help f 

Jul. No, madam ; we have cuU'd fuch neccflaries 
As arc bchoveful for our ftate to-morrow : 
So pleafe you, let me now be left alone. 
And let the nurfe this night fit up with you ; 
For, I am fure, you have your hands full all. 
In this fp fudden bufinefs. 

La. Cap. Good night ! 

Get thee to bed, and reft 5 for thou haft need. 

[Exeunt Lady Capulet and Nurie. 

Jul. Farewell !— God knows, when we ftiall meet again. 
I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 
That almoft freezes up the heat of life i 
I'll call them back again to comfort me 5— 
Nurfe I— What ihould ftie do here ? 
My difmal fcenc I needs muft aft alone.— 
Come, phial.— 

What if this mixture do not work at all ? 
Muft I of force be married to the county ?— 
No, no j— this fhall forbid it :— lie thou there.— 

« {Laying doiMi a dagger. 
G What 
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What if it be a poifon, which the friar 

Subtly hath minifterM to have me dead ; 

Left in this marriage he (hould be difhonoTir'd, 

Becaufe he married qm before to Romeo ? 

1 fear, it is : and yet, methinlcs, it (hould not» 

For he hath ftiU been tried a holy man : 

I will not entertain fo bad a thought.— 

How if, when I am laid into the tomb» 

I wake before the time that Romeo 

Come to redeem me ? there's a fearful point ! 

Shall I not then be fUiled in the vault. 

To whofe foul mouth no health fome air breathes in. 

And there die ftranglod ere my Roomo comes ? 

Or, if I live, is it not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night. 

Together with the terror of the place,— ' 

As in a vault, an ancient receptacle. 

Where, for thefc many hundred years, the bones 

Of all my buried anceftors are pack'd 5 

Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth. 

Lies feftVing in his (hroud j where, as they fay^ 

At feme hours in the night ^rits reibrt ;-- 

Alack, alack 1 is it not like, that I, 

So early waking,-*^what with loathlbmc ibells i 

And fhrieks like mandrakes* torn out of the earthy 

That living mortals, hearing them» run mad s — 

O ! if I wake, ihall I not be diftraught, . 

Environed with all theie hideous fears ? 

And nfadly play with my forefathers* joints ? 

And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his (hroud ? 

And, in this rage, with Come great kiafroan^s bone, 

As with a club, daih out my defperate brains f 

O, look l. methitiks, I fee my coufm^s gboft 

.Se«ki^g out Romeoy that did fpit his body 

« j» Upo» 
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Upon a rapier's point s— Stay, Tybalt, (by !— 
Romeo, I come ! this do I drink to thee. 

[She throws herfelf dn the hd* 



SCENE IV. 

Capulet's HaO. 

tnter Lady CAPtJLEr nni f^urfe. 

La. Cap* Hold, takd thele keys, and fetch niore fpices^ 

nurie. 
Nmfe. They call for dates and ifuinces in the paftry« 

Enter Cafulbt. 

Cap. Come, ftir, ftir, ftir* the fecond cock hath crowM, 
The curfeu bell hath ruhg, *^tis thr^e o^clock :— 
Look to the bakM meats, good Angelica : 
Spare not for coft. 

Nurfe, Go, go, you cot-quean, go. 

Get you to bed ; ''faith, - you'll be iick to-morrow 
For this night's watching. 

Cap. No, not a whit ; What ! I haVe watch'd ere now . 
All night for lefler caufe, and iiCer been iick. 

La, Cap. Ay, you have been a mottfe-hunt ift youf tiine ; 
But I will watch you from iiich i^atching ho^. 

. [Exeunt Lady ChWLt-t and Nui-fe; 

Cap. A jealous -hood, a je^ous-hood ! — Now, fellow. 
What's there > 

Enter Servants, nvittJ^USf logs, ami hitfkete. 

1. Ser*v. Things for the c6ok, fir 2 but I know not What. 
CVi^. Make hafte, mmke hatte. {Exit Serv.]<— Sirrah, 
fitch drier logs J 

G% Call 
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Call Feter, be will (how thee where they are. 

ft. Sir<p. I have a head, fir, that will find out logs, I 

And never trouble Peter for the matter. \Extt. ^ 

Caf, *Mafs, and well faid % A meny wborefon ! ha. 
Thou (halt be logger-head.— Good faith, 'tis day : 
The county will be here with mufick (braight, 

\Mufick tvitbh. 
For fo he (aid he would. I hear him near : 
Nurfe!— Wife!— what, ho!— what, nurfc, I(ayl 

Enter Nur(c. 

Go, waken Juliet, go, and trim her up ; 

1*11 go and that' with Paris : — Hie, make haile. 

Make hafte \ the bridegroom he is come already t 

Makehafte, I fay I lExeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Juliet*s Cbamher \ Juliet on the Bed. 

Enter .Nurfe. 

Nurfi, Miftrefs ! — what, miftrefs ! — Juliet ! — hA^ I war- 
rant her, (he : — 
Why, lamb ! — why, lady ! — ^t^ you flug-a-bed ! — 
Why, love, I fay ! — madam I fweet-heart ! — ^why, bride!— 
What> not a word ?— you take your pennyworths now i 
Sleep- for a week ; for the next night, I warrant, 
The county Paris hath fet up his reft. 
That you fhall reft but little. — God forgive me, 
(Marry, and amen 1) how found is (he afleep ! 
I needs muft wake her : — Madam, madam, madam I 
Ay, let the county take you in your bed ; 
He'll fright you up, i'faitb. — Will it not be? 
What, dreft ! and in your clothes.! and down again ! ^ 

I' 
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I muft needs wake you : Lady ! lady ! lady ! 
Alas! alas!— Help! help! my lady's dead «.— 
O, weU-a-day, that ever I was born I— 
Some aqua-vitae, ho !— my lord ! my lady ! 

Enter Lady Capulet, 

[ La. Cap, What noife is here ? 

Nurfe, O lamentable day ! 

La. Cap, What is the matter ? 

Nurfe. Look, look ! O heavy day I 

La, Cap, O me, O me ! — my child, my only life. 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee !-^ 
Help, help !— call hfelp. 

Enter Capulet. 

Cap. For (hame, bring Juliet forth ; her lord is come. 

Nurfe, She's dead, deceased, tie's dead \ alack the day t 

La. Cap. Alack the day ! (he's dead, (he*s dead^ (he's dead. 

Cap, Ha ! let me fee her j — Out, alas I (he's cold j 
Her blood is fettled, and her joints are ftifT; 
Life ai;id thefe lips have long been feparated : 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froft 
Upon the fwceteft flower of all the field. 
Accurfed ti;n.e 1 unfortunate old mani . 
* Nurfe, O lamentable day I 
. La. Cap^ O woful timet 

Cap. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make me wail. 
Ties up my tongue, and will not let me_fpeak. 

Enter Friar Laurence and Paris, imtb Mujiciaus. 

Fri, Come, is the bride ready to go to church ? 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return : 
O fon, the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death lain with thy bride : — See, there (he lies^ 
Flower as (be was, deflowered by him. j 

G 3 Death J 
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Death is my rqii4n..l^w, 4eath is my heir s 
My daughter i^e hath wedded ! I will die. 
And leave him ail ; life leaving, all is death's. . 

Far. Have I thought long to fee this morning's face^i 
And doth it give me fuch a fight as this ? 

La* Cap. AccucsM, unhappy, wrttchedj hateful day ! 
Moft miferable hour, that e'er time iaw 
In lafting labour of his pilgrimage ! 
But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
3ut one thing to rejoice and folace in. 
And cruel de^th hath catch'd it from my fight, 

Nurfe. O woe I O woful, woful, woful day I 
Moft lamentable day ! moft woful day. 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold I 
O day ! O day! O day 1 O hateful day I 
Neyer was^ £een fo bl^ck a day as this : 
O woful day, O woful day ! 

Par, Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, fpited, (lain I 
Moft deteftable death, by thee beguil'd. 
By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown !-^ 
O love ! O life I — ^not life, but love in death \ 

Cap, Defpis'd diftrefled, hated, martyr'd, kiird!-? 
Uncomfortable time ( why cam'ft thou now 
To murder murder o^r folenmity ? — 
O child I O child ! — my foul, and not my child ! — 
Dead art thou, dead !-^ack I my child is dead ^ 
And, with my child, my joys are buried ! 

Fri. Peace, ho, for (hame ! confufion's cure lives UQt 
In thefe confufions. Heaven and y«urfelf 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all. 
And all the better is. it for the maid ; 
Your part in her you could not keep from 4eath 5 
But heaven keeps his part in eternal life. 
The i)ftpil you fought was — her promotion { 
For 't;was your heaven^ Ihe fliould be advanced i 

An4 
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And weep ye now, feeing (he is advanced. 
Above the clouds, as high as heaven itfelf ? 
O, in'this love, you love your child (b ill, 
That you run mad, feeing that (he is well : 
She*8 not well married, that lives narried long ; 
But (he*s beft married, that dies married young. 
Dry up your tears, and (kick your roferaary 
On this fair corfe ; arid, as the cuftom is. 
In all her bed array bear her to church i 
For though fohd nature bids us all lament, 
Yet nature^s tears are reafon*s merriment. 

Cap, All things, that we ordained fe(Uval, 
Turn from their office to bkck funeral : 
Our inftruments, to melancholy bells ; 
Our wedding cheer, to a fad burial feaft ; 
Our folemn hymns to fuUen dirges change } 
Our bridal flowers ferve for a buried corfe. 
And all things change them to the contrary. 

Fru Sir, go you iD,-»and, madam, go with him ;— 
And go, (ir Paris j— every one prepare 
To follow this fair corfe unto her grave t 
The heavens do low'r upon you, for fome ill \ 
Move them no more, by eroding their high will. 

[Exeunt Capulet, Lady Capulet, Paris, 
and Friar. 

i.Muf. *Paith, we may put up our pipes, and be gone. 

Nurfe^ Honeft good fellows, ah, put up, put up ; 
For, well you know, this is a pitiful cafe. 

[Exit ^{u^fe. 

X. M»/. Ay, by my troth, the cafe may be amended. 

Enter Peter. 

Fet. Muficians, O, mii^iciznSf Hearts eafi, bearfreafei 
O^ an you will have me live, play-*-i^tfr/V ea/e. 

G4 i.Aff/. 
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1. Muf. Why heart's eafe? 

Pet. O, muficians, bccaufe* my heart itfelf plays— AJf 
heart is full ofiuoe t O, play me fomc merry dump, to com- 
fort me. 

»• Muf, Not a dump we 5 'tis no time to play now. 

Pet. You will not the a ? 

Muf No. 

Pet» I will then give it you foundly. 

I . Muf What will you give us ? 

Pet. No money, on my faith ^ but the gleek t 
I will give you the minftrel. 

I . Muf Then will I give you the ferving-creature. 

Pet. Then will I lay the ferving-creature*s dagger on 
your pate. I will carry no crotchets : I'll re you, VWfa, 
you ; Do you note me ? 

I. Muf An you re us, and /a us, yon note us. 

%.Muf Pray you, put up your dagger, and put out 
your wit. 

Pet, Then have at you with my wit j I will dry-beat 
you with an iron wit, and put up my iron dagger :-i- 
Anfwer me like men \ 

When griping grief the heart doth nAfound^ 
And doleful dumps the mnd 9pprefsy 
I'hen nuffickf ivitb her fl'ver found i 

Why, filler founds why, mufick with her fhver found?^ 
What (ay you, Simon Catling ? 

I. Muf Marry, fir, becaufe iilver hath a fweet found. 

Pet, Pretty ! What fay you, Hugh Rebeck ? 

%, Muf, I hy—JU'ver fouttdf becaufe muficians found for 
iilver. 

Pet. Pretty too !— What fay you, James Soundpoft ? 

3. Muf *f aith, I know not what to fay. 

Pet. O, I cry you mercy ! you arc the fmger ; I will 
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lay for you. It is — nrnfick with ber fiver founds becaufe 
fuch fellows as you have feldom gold for founding i — 

*rben mufick ivitb ber Jihjer founds 
Withfpeed^ beJp doth lend redrefs. 

1, Muf. What a peftilent knave is this fame? 
^.Muf, Hang him, Jack! Come, we'll in hcFC; tarry 
for the mourners, and itay dinner, [£^«m^« 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



Mantua. A Street, 
Enter RoUzo. 



' Rom, If I may truft the flattering eye of fleep, 
My dreams prefage fome joyful news at hand : 
My bofom's lord fits lightly in his throne } 
And, all this day, an unaccuf(om*d fpirit 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 
I dreamt, my lady came and found roe dead j 
(Strange dream ! that gives a dead man leave to think,) 
And breath 'd fuch life with kifles in my lips. 
That I revived, and was an emperor. 
Ah me ! how fweet is love itfelf pofTefs^d , 
When but love's (hadows are fo rich in joy t 

Enter Balthasar. 

News from Verona ! — How now, Balthafar ? 
I>oft thou not bring me letters from the friar ? 
How <}oth my lady ? Is my father well ? 
How fares my Juliet ? That I a(k again i 
For nothing can be ill, if (he be well. 

Bal, Then (he is well, and nothing can be ill | 
Per body deeps in Capels' monument. 
And her immortal part with angels lives j 
I iaw her laid low in her kindred's vault. 
And prefently took poft to tell it you : 
jD pardon me for bringing thefe ill news, 
,Since you did leave it for my office, fir. 

Rtm. Js it eyeu fo ? then I defy you, ftars !-r- 
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Thou know'ft my lodging s get me ink and paper, - 
And hire poft-horfes ; I will hence to-night. 

Bal. Pardon me, fir, I will not leave you thus : 
Your looks are pale, and wild, and do import 
Some mifadventure. 

Rom. Tufh; thou art deceiv'd j. 

J.eave me, and do the thing I bi4 thee do ; 
Jlaft thou no letters to me from the friar ? 
BaL No, my good lord. 

Rom. No matter : Get thee gone. 

And hire thofe horfe* j V\\ be with thee ftraight. 

[Exit Balthasar. 
Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to night. 
Let's fee for means :— O, mifchief I thou art fwift 
To enter in the thoughts of defperate men! 
I do remember an apothecary, — 
And hereabouts he dwells,— whom late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows. 
Culling of fimples ; meager were his lookf , 
Sharp mifery had worn him to the bones 5 
And in his needy (hop a tortoife hung, 
An alligator ftulTd, anxi other (kins 
Of ilKhap'd filhcs ; and about his (helves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes. 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and mufly feeds. 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of rofes, 
Were thinly fcatter'd, to make up a (how. 
Noting this penury, to myfelf I laid— 
An if a man did need a poifon now, 
Whofe fale is prefent death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would fell it him. 
O, this fame thought did but fore-run my need j 
And this fame needy man muft fell it me. 
^8 I remember, this (liould be the houfe j 
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B^ng holiday, the beggar*s (hop is (hut.— 
What, bo I sqxuhecary! 

£ff/^ Apothecaiy. 

iJ>. Who calls fo loud ? 

Kom. Come hither, man. — I fee, that thou art poor \ 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poifon \ fuch foon-fpeeding geer 
As will difperfc itfelf through all the veins. 
That the life-wcai y taker may fall dead ; 
And that the trunk may be difcharg'd of breath 
As violently, as hafty powder fir'd 
Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. 

Ap, Such mortal drugs I have ; but Mantua's law 
Is death, to any he that utters them. 

Ktm. A/t jthou fo bare, and full of wretchedncfs, 
And fear'ft to die ? famine is in thy checks. 
Need and oppreflion ftarveth in thy eyes. 
Upon thy back hangs ragged mifery. 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law ; 
The world affords no law to make thee rich 5 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this^ 

Ap^ My poveity, but not my will, confents, 

Jkom, I p^y thy poveity, and not thy will. 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will. 
And drink it off; and, if you had the itrength 
Pf twenty men, it would defpatch you ftraight. 

i?o»i. There is thy gold ; wor/e poifon to men's fouls, 
Doine: more murders in this loathfome world, 
Than thcie poor compounds that thou may 'ft not fclj : 
I fell thee poifon, thou halt fold me none. 
Farewell ; buy food, and get thyfelf in fiefh.-^ 
Come, cordial, and not poifon \ go with me 
To Juliet's grave, for there muH I ufc thee. [Exeunt, 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
¥riar Laurence'^ 0/7. 
Enter Friar John. 
John. Holy Francifcan friar ! brother, ho ! 

Enter Friar Laurence. 

Lou. This fame (hoiild be the voice of friar John.^— 
Welcome from Mantaa : What fays Romeo ? 
Qr, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Jcbu, Going to find a bare-foot brother out. 
One of our order, to affociate me. 
Here in this city vifiting the fick. 
And finding him, the fearchers of the town, 
Sufpe6ting, that we both were in a hou(e , 
Where the infe6tious pellilence did reign, 
SealM up the doors, and would not let us forth } 
So that my fpeed to Mantua there was ilay'd. 

JUtf. Who bare my letter then to Romeo ? 
. John* I could not fend it, — here it is again, — 
Nor g€t a mefienger to bring it thee. 
So fearful were Chey of infection . i 

Lou. Unhappy fortune ! by my brothertiood. 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge. 
Of dear import ; a|fid the negle6ting it 
May do much danger: Friar John, go hence} 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it ilraight 
Uato my cell. 

John, Brother, Til go and bring \ thee* XP'^' 

F,au, Now mull I to the monument alone 3 
Within this three hours will fair Jiriiet wake ^ 
She will beihrew nie much, tiiat Romeo 
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Hath bad no notice of thele accidents : 

Bat I will write again to Mantua, 

And keep her at my cell till Romeo come ; 

Poor litring coHe* closed in a dead man^s tomb ! [£x//* 

SCENE III. 

A Cburcbyard^ in it a monument belonging to the Capulets. 
Entir Paris, and bis Page, bearing flowers and a torcb. 

Par. Give me thy torch, boy: Hencc,andftand aloof j— 
Yet put it out, for I would not be feen. 
Under yon yew-trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thine ear clofe to the hollow ground ; 
So (hall no foot upon the churchyard tread, 
(Being loofe, un^nn, with digging up of graves,) 
But thou (halt hear it : whiftle then to me. 
As fignal that thou hear'il fbmething approach. 
Give me thofe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 

Page. I am almoft afraid to ftand alone 
Here in the churchyard | yet I will adventure. 

[Retires. , 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers I ftrew thy bridal bed t 
Sweet tomb, that in thy circuit doHr contain 
The perfeft model of eternity 5 
Fair Juliet, that with angels doll remain. 
Accept this lateft favour at my hands $ 
That living honoured thee, and, being dead. 
With funeral praifes do adorn thy tomb ! 

[fbe bey nvbiftUSr 
The boy gives warning, fbmething doth approach. 
What curfed foot wanders this way to-night. 
To crofs my pbfequ-es, rind true love's rites? 
What, with a torch 2— muffle me, night, a VfhSc^lRetirt/^ 

Enter 
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Enter Romeo ondBALTHKSKfL nvitb a iorchy matftci, fifr. 

Rom, Give me that mattock, and the wrenching iro»i. 
Hold, take this letter j early in tlie morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
Give me the light ; Upon thy life I- charge theCf 
Whatever thou hear*ft or feeft» (land all aloof. 
And do not interrupt me in my courfe. 
Why I defcend into this bed of death. 
Is, partly^ to behold my lady's face : 
But, chiefly, to take thence from her dead finger 
A precious ring : a ring, that I muft ufe 
In dear employment : therefore hence, be gone j— 
But if thou, jealous, doft return to pry 
In what I further ihall intend to do, 
By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint. 
And drew this hungry churchyard with tliy limbs: 
The time and my intents are favage-wild ; 
More fierce, and more inexorable far. 
Than empty tigers, or the roaring fea. 

Bal. I will be gone> fir, and not trouble you. 

Rtm, So (halt thou (how me friendlhip .-—Take thou thats 
Live, and be profperous ; and farewell, good fellow. 

Bai, For all this fame, I'll hide me hereabout ; 
His. looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. {Retiretm 

Rom. Thou deteftable maw, thou womb of death. 
Gorged with the deareil morfel of the earth. 
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open, 

Ibreaking open the door of the namumwH^ 
And, ia defpite, I'U cram thee with more food 1 

Par. This is that banifh'd haughty Montague, 
That murder:d my love's coufin j — with which grief. 
It is fuppof(^d, jthe.fair creature died,— 
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And here is come to do fome villainous fiiame 
To the dead bodies t I will apprehend him*— • 

\^Ad<uancef, 
Stop thy unhallowed toil, vile Montague ; 
Can Tengeance be purfu*d further than death ? 
Condemned viUain» I do apprehend thee : 
Obey, and go with me ; for thou muft die. 

Rom. I mufty indeed \ and therefore came I hither. — 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a defperate man. 
Fly hence and leave me ; — ^think upon thefe gone \ 
Let them affright thee. — I befeech thee^ youth. 
Heap not another (in upon my head. 
By urging me to fury : — O, be gone ! 
By heaven, I love thee better than myfelf $ 
For I come hither armM againft myfelf : 
Stay not, be gone ;— live, and hereafter fay— 
A madman^s mercy bade thee run away. 

Par. I do defy thy conjurations. 
And do attach thee as a felon- here. 

Rom, Wilt thou provoke me ? then have at thee, boy. 

iTbeyfigbt. 

Pagi. O lord ! they fight : I will go call the watch. 

lExit Page. 

Par. O, I am flain ! {falls,'] — If thou be merciful. 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [/)»/. 

Rom. In faith, I will : — Let me perufe this face :— 
Mercutio's kinfman, noble county Paris s— 
' What faid my man, when my betoiTed foul 
Did not attend him as we rode > I think. 
He told me, Paris fhould ha^e married Juliet i 
Said he not fo ? or did I dream it fo ? 
Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 
To think it was fo ?— O, give me thy liand. 
One writ with me in four inisfortune^s book I 
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1*11 bury thee in a triumphant grave,— 
A grave ? O, no ; a lantern> flanghter'd youth. 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feafting prefence full of light. 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr*d« 

\Laying Paris in the monument. 
How oft when men are at the point of death. 
Have they been merry ? which their keepers call 
A lightning before death : O, how may I 
Call this a lightning ? — O, my love ! my wife ? 
Death, that hath fuck'd the honey of thy breathy 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
Thou art not conquered j beauty's enfign yet 
Is crimfon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks. 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there.** 
Tybalt, licit thou there in thy bloody (heet ? 
O, what more favour can I do to thee. 
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain) 
To funder his that was thine enemy ? 
Forgive me, coufin 1 — Ah, dear Juliet, 
Why art thou yet (6 fair ! Shall I believe 
That unfubftanttal death is amorous ; 
And that the lean abhorred monfter keep« 
Thee her« in dark to be his paramour? 
For fear of that, I will ftill ftay with thee ; 
And never from this palace of dim night 
Depart again 5 here, here will I remain 
With worms that are thy chamber-maids ; O, here ' 
Will I fet up my everiafting reft 5 
And (hake the yoke of inaufpicious ftars 
From this world- wearied flefti. — Eyes, look your laft ! - 
Arms, take your laft embrace ! and lips, O you 
The doors of breath, feal with a righteous kifs 
A datelefs bargain to engrofling death !*— 

H Come, 
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Come, bitter condudt, come, unfaTouiy guide ! 

Thou defperate pilot, now at once run on 

The dalhing rocks thy fea-fick weary bark ! 

Here*8 to my lave \^ [drinks,} O, true apothecary! 

Thy drugs ate quick. — Thus with a kifs I die. iDies^ 

inter, at the other end of the churchy ard^ Friar Laurence^ 
nxjitb a lantern, crow, and fpade, 

Fri. Saint Francis be my fpeed ! how oft to-night 
Have my old feet ftumbled at graves ?— Who's there ? 
Who is if: that conforts, {o late, the dead ? 

£a/. Here's one, a friend, and one that knows you welU 

Fri, Biifs 'be upon you t Tell me, good my friend» 
What torch is yond\ that vainly lends his light 
To grubs afid eyelefs fculls ? as I difcern. 
It burneth in the Capels' monument. 

Bal, It doth fo, holy iir$ and there's my mafter^ 
One tbaf you love, 

Fri. Who is it ? 

BaL Romeo. 

Fri. How long hath he been there ? 

Bal. Full half an hour. 

Fri. Go withe me to the vault. 

Bal, I dare not, fir : 

My mafter knows not, but I am gone lience i 
And fearfully did menace me with death, 
If I did flay to look on his intents. 

Fri. .Stay then, I'll go alone i — Fear comes upon me ; 
O, much I fear fome ill unlucky thing. 

Bal. As I did. deep under this yew-tree here, 
I dreamt my.mafter and another fought^ 
And that my mafter ilew him. 

Fri. Romeo? — [J 

Alack, alack, what blood is thisi which ibuns 
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The ftony entrance of this fepulch re ?— 

What mein thefe mafterlefs and gory fwords ' 

To lie dilcoIourM by this place of peace ? - ". 

[Enters the montm&ttm 
Romeo! O, pale !— Who elfe ? what, Paris too? * 
And fte^'d in blood ? — Ah, what an unkind hour ^ > 
Is guilty of this lamentable cliance ! — . *; 

The lady ftirs. [Juliet ivakes and ftirsm 

Jul, O, comfortable friar ! where is my lord ? 
I do remember well where I (hould be, . i. ' 

And there I am : — Where is my Romeo ? [Hoife ivitMn, 

Fri. I hear fome noife. — Lady, come from that neft 
Of death, contagion, and unnatural iieep $ 
A greater Bower than we can contradlft 

Hath thwaited our intents j come, come away : 

Thy hufband in thy bofom there lies dead j 
And Paris too ; come, I'll difpofe of thee 
Among a fifterhood of holy nuns : 
Stay not to queftion, for the watch is coming ; 
Come, go, good Juliet, — [Noife again ] I dare Itay no longer. 

[j^pcit. 

Jul, Go, get thee hence,, for I will not away. — 
What's here? a cup, closM in my true love's hand ? 
Toifon, I fee, hath been his timelefs end : — . 

O churl ! drink all ; and leave no friendly drop. 
To help me after ? — I wi!l kifs thy lips ; 
Haply, 'fome poifon yet doth hang on them,' 
Td make me di- with a reftorative. [Kilfes bim* 

Thy lips are warm I 

i.lVatch, [fVifbin.^ Lead, boy :— Which w.iy? 

Jul, Yea, noife ? — then I'll be brief. — O happy dagger! 

[Sn^tchuig Rom zo""* dagger. 

This is thy (heath ; [JIabs herfeff.] there rult, and let ihe die. 

{FaUs on Kqmeq''^ body y and dies, 

.'■ " H » *< Enter 
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Enter fTatcby with the Page of Paris. 

Page, This is the place ; there, where the torch doth bum. 

1. Watcb. The ground is bloody $ Search about the 
churchyard : 
Go, fomc of yoa, who e'er you find, attach. {Exeunt fame. 
Pitiful fight ! here lies the county fiain $— 
And Juliet bleeding ; warm> and newly dead> 
Who here hath lain thefe two days buried. — 
Go, tell the prince, — run to the Capulets, — 
Raife up the Montagues, — Tome others fearch ; — 

[Exeunt other ^watchmen. 
We fee the ground whereon thefe woes do lie y 
But the true ground of all thefe piteous woes» 
We cannot without cxrcumftance defcry. 

Enter foTtie of the Watcb^ nvitb Balthasar. 

%,Watcbm Kerens Romeo's man, we found him iu the 

churchyard. 
1 . Wateb, Hold him in iafety, till the prince come hith^^ 

Enter anotber fTatcbmaH, ivitb Friar Laurence. 

3. Watcb. Here is a friar, that trembles, fighs, and weeps : 
We took this mattock and this fpade from him^ 
As he was coming from this churchyard fide. 

I . fTatcb, A great fufpicion } Stay the friar too. 

Enter the Prince and Attendants* 

Prince, What mifadventure is fo early up. 
That calls our perfon from our morning's reft f 

Enter C A? V LET, Lady CKVVLETy and Others. 

Cap. What Oiould it be^ that they fo Ihriek abroad f 

6 La.Ccf. 
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La, Cap, The people in the ftreet cry — Romeo, 
Some — Juliet, and foroe — Paris; and all run, 
VITith open outcry, toward our monument. 

Prince. What fear is this, which ftartles in our cars ? 

X . JVatcb, Sovereign, here lies the county Paris flaia % 
And^Romeo dead j and Juliet, dead before. 
Warm and new kiil'd. 

Prince, Search, feek, and know how this foul nmnScr 
comes. 

1 . Watch, Here is a friar, and (laughter^d Romeo-s man i 
AVith inftruments upon them, fit to open 
Thefe dead men's tombs. 

Cap. O, heavens! — O, wife! look how our dau^^tef 
bleeds! 
This dagger hath mifta'en, — for, lo ! his hou(e 
Is empty on the back of Montague, — 
And it mis-(heathed in my daughter's bo(bm. 

La, Cap, O me ! this fight of death is as a bell> 
That warns my old age to a fepulchre. 
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Enter Montague and Others, 



rittce. Come, Montague ; for thou art early up^ 
To fee thy fon and heir more early down« 

Mon, Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night ; 
Grief of my fon's exile hath ftopp'd her breath s 
^What further woe confpires againft mine age i 

Prince, Look, and thou (halt fee. 

Mon, O thou untaught ! what manners is in this. 
To prefs before thy father to a grave ? 

Prince, Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while. 
Till vve can clear thefe ambiguities. 
And know their fpring, their head, their true defccnt^ 
And then will I be general of your woes. 
And lead you even to death : Meantime forliear, 

A&4 
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And let miibhance be 0ave to patience.— 
Bring forth the parties of fufpidon. 

Fri. I am the greateft, able to do leaft. 
Yet moft fufpe^ted, as the time and place 
Doth make againft me, of this direful murder; 
And here I ftand, both to impeach and purge ^ 
Myfelf condemned and myfelf excused. • 

Princi. Then fay at once what thou doft know in thiiu 
Fri, I will be brief, for my (hort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 
Romeo, there dead, was-hufbandto that Juliet ; •- 
And (be,* there -dead, that Romeo^s faithful wife : 
I parried them j and their ifolen marriage-day 
Was Tybalt*S doonu-day, whofe untimely death 
Banifh'd the new*made bridegroom from this city; 
For whom, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pin'd. 
You — to remove that fiege of grief from her, — 
Betroth'dy and would have married her perforce^ 
To county Paris : — Then comes ihe to me $ 
And, with wild looks, bid me devife fome means 

To rid her from this fecond marriage, 

Or, in my x:ell there would ihe kill herielf. 

Then gave I her, fo tutor'd by my art, 

A ileeping potion ; which io took effeft 

As I intended, for it wrought on her 
. The form of death t meantime I writ to RomeOt 

That he fhould hither come as this dire night. 

To help to take her from her borrowed grave. 

Being the time the potion's force ihould ceafe. 

But he which bore my letter, friar John, 

Was ftaid by accident ; and yeftemight 

Returned my letter back : Then all alone. 

At the prefixed hour of her waking. 

Came I tp take her from her kindred-s vault | . * 

A . A Meaning 
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i Cleaning to keep her cloiely at my cell, 
irill I conveniently could fend to. Romeo : 
But, when I came, (fome minutis ere the tima 
Of her awakening,) here untimely lay 
The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 
She wakes \ and I entreated her come forth, 

* And bear, this work of heaven with patience \ 
But the^ a noife did fcare me from the tomb $ 
And fhe, too defperate, would not go wjfh me. 
But (as it ieems,) did violence on herfelf. 
AH this I know} and to the marriage 

ft Her nurfe is privy s And, if aiight in thif 
Miicarried by my fault, letmy old life 

* Be facrifk'd, fome hour before his time, 

* Unto the rigour of fevereft law. 

Prince, We ftill have known thee for a holy man.— <» 
Where's Romeo's man ? what can he fay in this ? ■ • 

B^. I brought my mafter news of Juliet's death 5 
And then in poit he came from Mantua, 
L^fdCp this fame place, to this fame monument, 
j^^^^kletter he early bid me give his father % 
^^HHr threaten'd me with death, going in the vault, 
iR departed not, and left him there. 

Prince, Give me the letter, I will look on it.— 
W^here is the county's page, that rais'd the watch ?— 
' Sirrah, what made your mafter in this place.? 

Page, He came with flowers -to ftrew his lady^s graven 
And bid me ftand aloof, and fb I did t 
Anon, comes one with light to ope the tomb ) 
And, by and by, my mafter drew on him ; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 

Prince. This letter doth make good the friar's words. 
Their courfe of love, the tidings of her death ; 
And here he writes-^that ho did buy a poifon 

Of 
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Of a poor Apothecary, and therewithal 

€!ame to this rault to die, and lie with Juliet.-— 

Where be thcfe enemies ? Capulet ! Montague I— ] 

See» what a fcourge is laid upon your hate» 

Th^t henven finds means to kill your joys with lore t | 

And I, for winking at your difcords too, 

Have loft a brace of kinfmen : — all are punifli^d. 

Cap, O, brother Montague, g,ive me thy hand : 
This is my daughter*6 jointure, for no more 
Can \ demand. 

A/wp. But I can gire thee more : 

For I will raifc her ftatue in pure gold j 
That, while Verona by that name is known. 
There thai I no figure at fuch rate be fet. 
As that of true and fkitbfc! Juliet. 

Cftf, As rich fhall Romeo by his lady lie ; 
Poor facrifices of our enmity! 

frlnce, A glooming peace this morning with it brings ; 
The fun, for forrow, will not fhow his head : 
Go hence, to have more talk of thefe fad things j ^t^^ 
Some (hall be pardoned, and fome punifhed : ^^^^H 
For never was a ftory of more woe, ^^^^^ 

Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. \JExeunK 
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